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COMPLAINE 


NIGHT rus FIRST. 


IX D nature's ſiveet reſtorer, balmy Ap 

He, like the world, his ready viſit pays, 
Where fortune ſmiles ; the wretched he forſakes: 
Swift on his downy pinion flics from woe, 

And lights on lids unſully d with a tear. 

From ſhort, (as uſual) and diſturb'd repoſe, _ 

1 wake : how happy they who wake ao more! 
Yet that were vain, if dreams infeſt the grave. 
1 wake, emerging from a fea of dream 
Tumultuous; where my wreck'd deſponding thought 
From wave to wave of fancy'd miſery, _. 

At random drove, her helm of reaſon loft : ho 
'Tho' now reſtor d, tis only change of pain, I 
(A bitter change ;) ſeverer for ſeyeree 
The day too ſhort for my diſtreſs 4 and night, ye 
Is ſunſnine to the colour of my fate. een fn 

Night, fable goddeſs ! from er cr throne, 
In rayleſs majeſty, now ſtretches forth a 
Her leaden ſcepter o er a ſlumb ring worde 
Silence, how dead aue bow poo? 
Nor eye, bor liſt ning ear an object ſinds : 71 
Creation ſleeps. 'Tis as the general pale = 
Of life ſtood fil, and nature made a panſg ; 
An aweful pauſe ! prophetic of her end. a "7 
And let her prophecy be ſoon fulfill'd ; 08 "4 [ 
Fate ! drop the curtain ; bee [ 

Silence, and darkneſe! ſolemn filters ! Op 
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8 THE COMPLAINT: 


From ancient night, whoſe nate the tender thought 
To reaſon, and on reaſon build reſolur, 
(That column of true majeſty in man) 
Aſſiſt me: I will thank you in the grave; 
The grave, your kingdom: ' there this frame ſhall fall 
A victim ſacred to your dreary ſhrine. 
But what are ye? THOU, who didſt put to flight | 
Primeval fence, when the morning-ſtars 
Exulting, ſhouted o'er the riſing ball; 
O THOU! whoſe word from ſolid darkne/; ſtruck 
That ſpark, the ſun ; ſtrike wiſdom from my ſoul ; 
My ſoul which flies to thee, her truſt, her treaſure, 
As miſers to their gold, while others reſt. 

Thro' this opaque of nature, and of ſoul, 
This double night, tranſmit one pitying ray, 
To lighten, and to chear. O lead my mind, 
(A mind that fain would wander from its woe) 
Lead it thro” various ſcenes of /ife, and death, 
And from each ſcene, the nobleſt truths inſpire. 


Nor leſs inſpire my conduct, than my ſeng; 
Teach my.beſt reafon, reafon ; my beſt will, 


Teach rectitude; dad fix wy firm reſolve 
Wiſdom to wed, and pay her long arrear. 


Nor let the vial of thy vengeance pour'd 


On this devoted head, be pour'd in vain. 


The bell ſtrikes One. We take no note of time, 


But from its loſs. To give it then a tongue, ah 


Is wiſe in man. As if an angel ſpoke, 

I feel the ſolemn ſound. + If heard aright, oy 
Ic is the hell of my departed hours; 
Where are they? with th years beyond the lod 
It is the fgna/ that demands diſpatch ; 
How muck is to be done ? my hopes and fears 


% 


- or, NIGHT-THOUGHTS; &c. 4 


Look down on what? nes 
A dread eternity! how ſurely is wb 
And can eternity belong to rwe. 
yoor ee | 
How poor? how rich? how abje& ? how angult ? 
How complicate ? how wonderful is man? | 
How paſſing wonder HE, who made him ſuch ? 
Who center'd in out make ſuch ſtrange extremes ? | 
From different natures, marveloaſly mixt, 
Connexion exquilite of diſtant worlds 
Diſtinguiſht iini in being's endleſs chin! 
Midway from nothing to the Deity / 
A beam etherial ſully'd, and abſorp t! 
Tho' ſully d, and diſhonour d, till diving 
Dim miniature of greatneſs abſol te 
An heir of glory! a frail child of duſt! 
Helpleſt immortal! inſeQ infinite! _ 
A worm! a god I tremble at myſelf, 
And in my ſelf am loſt! at home a ſtranger, 
Though wanders up ad down, bend 
And wond'ring at her own : nnn lev 2d! 
O what a miracle to man is man r 
Triumphantly diſtreſs'd ? what joy, "nd dread? + 
Alternately tranſported, and alarm'd!-* - 7 
What can preſerve my life ? or what deſtroy ? 
An angel's arm can't ſnatch me from the grave: 
Legions of angels can't confine me there. Mile odT 
Tis paſt conjecture; all things riſe in proafſ es 
While o'er my limbs /cep's ſoft dominion ſpread. 
What, tho'- my ſoul phantaſtic meaſures trod. 
O'er fairy fields; or mourn'd along the gloom 
Of pathleſs woods; or down the craggy ſtee rr 
Hurl'd headlong, ſwam with pain the mantied-pool; 
Or ſcal'd the cliff; or danc d on hollow winds 
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With antic ſhapes, wild natives of the brain? 


Her ceaſeleſz flight, -tho' devious, ſpeaks her nature 


Of ſubtler eſſence than the trodden clod ; 
Active, aerial, tow ung, unconfin'd, 
Unfetter d with her groſs companion's fall: 
Ev'n ſilent night proclaims my ſoul immortal: 
Ev'n ſilent night proclaims eternal day: 
For human weal, Heav'n huſbands all events, 


Dull ſleep inſtructs, nor ſport vain dreams in vain. 


Why then their loſs deplore, that are not loſt ? 


Why wanders wretched thought their tombs around, 
In infidel diſtreſs? Are angels there? 


Slumbers, rak'd up in duſt, etherial fre ? 


They live ! they greatly live a life on earth 


Unkindl'd, unconceiv'd ; and from an eye 

Of tenderneſs, let heav'oly pity fal 
On me, more juſtly number d- with the dead. 
This is the deſart, this the ſolitude : 

How populous ? how vital, is the grave? 
This is creation's melancholy vault, 


be vale funereal, the fad Cypreſs gloom ; | 


The land of appantions, empty ſhades ! 
All, all on earth is ſhadou, all beyond 

Is ſubſtance ; the reverſe is folly's creed: 
How ſolid all, where change ſhall be no more? 
This is the bud of being, ee 
The twilight of our day, the veſtibule; 
Life's theatre as yet is ſhut; and death, 
Strong, death alone can heave the maſſy bar, 
This groſs impediment of clay remove, 
From real life, but little more remote 

Is He, not yet a candidate for light, 


The future embryo, {lumbering in his fire, 


or, NIGHT-THOUGHTS, c. 11 


Yon ambient, azure ſhell, and ſpring to liſe, 
The life of gods; O tranſport! and of ma. 
Yet man, fool man ! here buries all his thoughts; 
Toters celeſtial hopes without one figh : 152 
Priſoner of earth, and prone beneath the mn, 
Here pinions all his wiſhes ; wing d BY 
To fly at infinite ; and reach it there, | 
Where Seraphs gather immortality, : - eit 
On life's fair tree, n 4 
What golden joys ambroſial cluſt ring glow - | 
In HIS full beam, and ripen for the juſt, 
Where momentary ages are nao more? & iT 
b 
And is it in the flight of threeſcore years.. 
To puſh eternity from human thought. 
And ſmother ſouls immortal in the duſt ? - 2 7 
A ſoul immortal, ſpending all her ſires, tt A 
Waſting ene i 
Thron into tumult, raptur d, or alarm d. | 
At aught this ſcene CY NK 
Re ſembles ocean mmanhnene 1 of 
To waft a feather, or to drowna fly. 0 
Where falls this cenſure ? It ande 
How was my heart encruſted by the world? 
O how ſelf- fetter d was my greyeling ſoul? 
How, like a worm, was I wrapt cmd nd rom. 
In ſilken thought, wich reptile ſanq ſpun, 
Till darken'd reaſen lay quite clouded, o rr 
With ſoft conceit of endleſs comfort here, 
Nor yet put forth her- wings to reach the ſkies ?: 
Night · viſions may befriend, (as ſungabove) 
Our waking dreams are fatal: how I dreaamt 
Of things impoſkble ? (could ſicep do more?) | 


= 
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Of joys perpetual in perpetual change: 

Eternal ſunſhine in the ſtorms of life? ; 

With gorgeous tapeſtries of pictur d joys ? 

Joy behind joy, in endleſs perſpeftive ! 

Till at death's toll, —— porn on 

Calls daily for his millions at a meal, 

Starting I woke, end found arpfelF anon: Fs 

— — 40 

The cobwebdconage with its ragged wall! 

Of mould ring mud, is rozalty to me ! 

The Spider's moſt attenuated thread 

Is cord; is cable, to man's tender tie © 

On carthly bliſs; it breaks at every breeze. 
O ye bleſt ſcenes of permanent delight?! 

Full, above meaſure ! laſting beyond bound ! A 

A perpetuity of bliſs, is bliſs. | 

Could you, o rich in rapture, l 

un ̃ rn 

And quite unparadiſe the realms of light. 

Safe are you Iadg d bene theſe rowling ſpheres 3 

The baleful influence of whoſe giddy dance 

| Sheds ſad viciffirude on all beneath, 
Here terms the revolutions every hour; rh 
And rarely for the better; or the beſt, 

More mortal than the common bins of fate. 
Each moment has its ſickle, emulous 7 f 
of time's enormous ſeythei eagle Goods: 
Strikes empires from the root; eath moment plays 
His little weapon in the narrower ſphere | 
Of ſweet domeſtic comfort, and cuts down - 
The faireſt bloom of ſublunary blils. th voy 

Sl | en Wis 1—prond words !-and is 
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or, NIGHT- THOUGHTS, ec. 99 


Implicit treaſon to divine decree 1” * 

| pong rrp in Wool mine 1277 

I claſp'd the phantoms, and 1-feund them air. 

O had I weigh'dit eier my fond embrace! 

What darts of agony had miſs d my heart? 
Death! Great proprietor of all! tis thine 

To tread out empire, e 955" ee 

The ſun himſelf by thy, permiſſion thines, ; - 

And, one day, thou Halt pluck bm ro u dee. 

Amid ſuch mighty plunder, why exhauſt - 

Thy partial quiver on a marł ſo zean? + is 

Why Oy pens eee | 

Inſatiate archer 4 could not ene fuſhee2? ? ; 

Thy ſhaft flew thrice ; ad Hhricniy peace mas bent 

And thrice, der thrice you-moon had hd her har. 

O ntbia ] why ia pale? Deſt thou lament 

Thy wretched neighbour ? Gtieve, w-ſee thy, wheel 

Of ceaſcleſs change out whirl d in human life ? ' | 

How wanes my borrow'd bliſs? <— ene rgk ts 

Precarious courteſy l not virtue s ſure, - 

Self- given, /olar, ray of found delight. 
In every vary d poſture, r 

How widow'd every thought of ever joy? 

Thought, buſy thought! too buſy for my pawl 

'Thro' the-dark poſtern of time long claps'd, 

Led ſoftly,” by che ſtalneſs of he nichr. 

Led, like a murderer, '(and ſachit proves 1) „ . 

Strays (wretched rover |) Bok 8 94 

In queſt of perverſely ſtrays 5.1 

And fecal delta; ad month pas. 

Of my departed joys, ee 

I rue che riches of my former fate: 

. on ng 2 * 

I rremble at che blcſkogs once fo. dcr; . 21 

B | 
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And every pleaſure pains me to the heart. 

Yet why RY 54 
Hangs out the ſun his luſtre but for me.. 
The fingle man Q are angels all beſddee ?: 
I mourn for millions: tis the common lo; . 


In this ſhape, or in fat, has fate entaild | 
The mother's throws:onall of man born, 
Eat more the children, than ſuretheits of h. 


War, famine,” peſt, volcano; (ſtorm; and fire; 
Inteſtine broils, oppreſſion,” with her heart 2.561 ier 
Wrapt upin triple braſs, —— 0 
God's image diſinherited of day, wa) 7 
Here 3 — Peay —_— 
Thore, - beings deathleſs as their haughty lord. ry 
Are hammer'd te the galling oar ſor life; 25288111 * 
And ploughthewimer's wave, and reap' aer. 

Some, ſor hard maſters, broken under arms, 

In battle lopt᷑ away, with half their limbs, 

Beg bitter bread tro realms their yalour 7 

If ſo the tyrant, or his mimon, deom * 1 

Want, and incurable dioafs;, (felt pair!) 2 ix If » 

On hopeleſs itiliibiities Yemwpritlels e. eg al 

At once; and mie a refuge of the grace: 

How groaning Hoſpitals eject their deadꝰ 

What numbers groan for {ad admiſſion — 

What numbers, 2 — * 

Sollicit the Ebld band of charity ? :: oe” 

- To ſhock us more, ſollicit it in vai: e 
I 


— DES pant" wp al 


Ls» 


71 


You rue more mbdiſh viſits viſit Verte 2 . 
And breathe from your debauch: give, / _ reduce 
Surfeit s dommon o'er you: "but ſo great = 


Your i you bluſh at aa sb 2 
Happy! did +” a r inn 2 


er, NIGHT- THOUGHTS, ec. 15 


r ar $91 
And puniſhment che guildeſs.; and alm 
Thro' ticket ſhades paris the fond. pee 
Man's caution. often into danger turs 
And his guard falling, cruſhes him to death. | 
3 inakes good ep ndmey-" 9 10 
Our very wiſhes give us not our wiſn. not: 0 
Ho diſtant oft the thing we doat . 8 
From that fox which we doat, feli y? —_ >; 
And ?rue/t friends, thro” error, wound our reſt 3. 
And what hoſtilities, without à foe? 21! |) +2010 1 
Nor are foes. wanting to the beftonieanh ow 
But endleſs is the: lift of humati ili, — + I 
Ana ſighs might ſooner fail, CY N 
A part how ſmall —— 
Is tenanted by man? the reſt a %, 
Rocks, deſarts, mapa be POSE 
Wild baungs of monſters, - poiſons, ſtings, — 
Such is carth's melancholy: map But far $f ; 
More ſad ! this earth is a true map of w 
So bounded are its haughty lord's du, 5 'S 1 
To woe's wide empire; where deep troubles dF” 
Loud ſorrows howl; envenom'd- paſſions — 
Ravenous calanrities our vitals ſeize; 
And threat ning fate nn n La 
What then am I, who fares for mp? 1 
In age, in infancy, from others ad bo! 15 
Is all our hope; to teach us to be Und: * ba A 
That, nature's firſt, laß leſſon to . 2 A 
The ſelſiſh heat deſerves the pain. it ſeclo :; 
More generous ſorrow, while it finks; nahes 
B 2 
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Leſt while we daſpywe kill dem; y itiverr © 1 - 
To worſe than fm, miſery, dri chars 2 
Revolted joys, like foes n cixil ]m arri, 
Like boſom fricadihips 10-reſettmem nur d. „t fad 
With rage ewenom d riſe againſt our peace. 
Beware what earth calls bappineſs ; brews" 
All joys, but joys that never can expire; g 
Who builds on 2 23 u 
Fond as he ſeems, cundemns bis joys to dest 
Mine dy'd with thee, Philandert dy — a9 K 
Difloly'd the charm j the diſenchanted earingn | 
Loſt all her luſtre. — read? x 
Her golden mountains, where ? all darken'd down | DR 
To naked waſte; a dreary vale of tear; 45 
The great magician's drad n 
Of out · caſt carth, ict dackneſs # hat à change 
From yeſterday } Thy darling hope ſb near, ww Iz k. 
(Long - labour'd priae ]) O how ambition fluſſ C 
Thy glowing check ? ambition truly great. 
Of virtuous praiſe: Death's ſubtle ſeed within 
(Sly, treacherous miner I) working in the dark, 1 
Smil'd at thy welk-contertcd ſcheme; and beckanu s 
The worm to riot on that roſe ſo ned]... 
Vnfaded e er it fell; one moment's prejrtun e 
Man's foreſight — 127.1618 15Y 
Lirenzo! wiſdom into folly turns 
Oft, the firlt inſtant, its idea far 1 
To labouring thought is born. How dim our ehe f Yon U 
The preſent moment terminates our fipht ? 
Clouds, thick ö — 3 
We penetrate, e propheſy in vam. d 
Time is dealt out by partieles; and can 
Fer mingled wit thefrcaming fands of ky (£5 #A 
By fatc's wiiolable! oath. is favary 703 14 00 d 
33 


1 


* 
of — — oy 


er 
»” 


33 
of ——— — 882 - _ = 


ww 0 K T.Y On l N s > ws r — Þ n 
. _—_ 
= a 1 . _ 
| N 0 — — 5 4 &-<.* Briggs 734 n a —_ TR * 2 WW 1 * 89 £ in 
_ $464 24 F — 2 * A a wx R * 177 % x — » F 9 
5 N „ — — n n 5 p "FA 
rr 292 * 3 * 3 oY h * * 1 & * v4 A . „ 6 Ne 
Ss upd pou 2 2 * 5 2x . ö e , = 3 : 
= 2 
— TR — ee 14 ues r 1 3 ow went * g pv n * PIT . N 1 „ ht hv — 3 
7 k 
* 


For numbers this is certain; the teverſe 


E 6 
7 2 va CF 
Z 
.: —— ß ˙——— 


= — wr r 1 
"= * n 


8 -THE:COMPLAINT: - 


Deep ſilence, Wbere eternity begins.” - 
. 
There's no prerogatire in human hours. 


— aadatattdateradaar od 2 


Than man's.preſumption on to-morrow's daun? 
Where is to-morrow ?. in another world. 


Is ſure to none; aud yet on this dc 


5 Os 


__ 
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Our mountain hopes ——— png 

As we ſbe fatal ſiſters cou d out- pin, 

And, big wich life's ſuturities, expire. 
Not even Philander had beſpoke his ſhroud ; 


Beware, Lorenzo! a ſlow-fudden death. 

Be wiſe to-day, 'tis madneſs to defer; 

Next day the fatal precedent will plead 3. / 
Thus on, till wiſdom is puſh'd out of life = 
Procraſtination is the thief of time, 

Year after year it ſteala, till all are fled, 
And ta the mercics of a moment * 

The vaſt concerns of an etetnal ſcene. 
If not ſw frequent, would nothin be tage? 
That tis ſo frequent, this is ſtranger ſtull. 

Of man's mi raculaus miſtakes, this bears. 
The palm. That all men are about to lic: 
Far ever on the brink of being born. 
All pay. theraſetycs the compliment to think ia > 


They. one day, ſhall not grivel and their prdws 


41 Ho 
4. — 


3 «drips * 


Nor had he cauſe, a warning was deny'd; 
How many fall as ſudden, not as ſafe? 


2 


or, NIGHT-THOUGCH TS; 6+. 9. 


On this reverſion takes up ready praiſey :: 

At leaſt, their n their ſuture ſclves'applands;-' : 

How excellent that hife they nr will lead? vid 7 

Annen Tr | 

That lodg'd in fate's, to auiſdam they cunign -| - 

The thing they can't berg t.: 

"Tis not in ſally, not to ſcorn a fool; art Zen d 25 7 

And ſcarce, in human wjſdb do os wore: med bod 

All promiſe is poor dilatory man 

And that thro' every ſtage; whea young ined, 1 

In full content, we ſometimes nobly reſt, Ih 
Unanxious for our /efuves; and only wih, 151 1 
As duteous ſons, r were more wi. 1d 

At thirty man ſuſpedts bimſelf a fool ; - rena 

Know it at forty, ana reforms his plan; r H 4 0 
At Hy chides his infamous delay, 24 2% 
Puſhes his produme prigatoaniagſongs £9647 u (nd Hi 
In all the magnanimity of thong dad 
Reſolves; and re · reſolves: — 5 

And why? cream, * 
All men think all men mortal, but themſelves; s 
Themſclves, when ſome alarming ſhock of fare 
Strikes thro' their wounded hearts the ſudden dread ; © * 
But their hearts wounded, like the wounded air, 
Soon cloſe, where paſt the ſnaft, no trace is found : 

As from the auing no ſcar the ſſcy retains ; 

The parted wave no furrow from the keel; 

So dies in human hearts the thought of death: 

Even with the tender tear which nature ſheds 

O'er thoſe we love, we drop it in their grave. 

Can I forget Philander ? That were ſtrange; 

O my full heart. But ſhould I give it vent, 

And the {ark liſten to my midnight ſong. 


2 THP GON ATN, ec. 


——˖Ü 
r 

J ſtrive, with 'wakeful melody, to chear 
The fallen es er Fee fe thee, | 
And call the ſtars to liſten: every ſtar (5 
Is deaf to mine, enamour d of thy la 1 
Yet be not vain; there are who-thin& ell. 
T 1b 

Priſoner of darkneſs ! to the ſient hours, ; * TY A 
How often I repeat their rage divine, 1973 01 reals ah 
To lull my griefs;' and ſteat my heart from wwe? 

I rowl their raptures, but not catch their ilame. | 
Dark, tho' not blind, like thee, Maroni 
Or Milton thee; ah con d I reach your ſtram )“ 
Or his, who made Maconideriour lj. \ 2 3 rn 
Man too he ſang : immertal manl-fingy © OG 2 
Oft burſts my ſong beyond the bounds: of life 
What, now, but immortality can pleaſe 
O had be prefa'd. his theme, rn. 1 
O had be poutied-owhiaiwing of fe,” ds ad am YA 
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V4 8 cock crexu, he, fy - elt 
6 by that cqje, zh ao Wa 214 in! 
Which los on me, ,on Al that pow'r, who Os. — 

This midnight centinel with clarion ſhrill, \ ds 

Emblem of that which ſhall awake the dead. 


Rouze ſouls from ſſumber, into engt of FO. 


"TIES 


. i 
Shall I too weep 2 iwhers then js fortipude ?. 1. ES 0p 


And ſortitade abandon d, Me. ir man lhre 
I know the terms on Which he hs. tn lahr Plan, a * 
He that is born, is lilac ie is, war ; Nn 
Eternal war with wor: Who beam it beſt, N * 
Deſerves it afl .O tler ems 1.0 140 
Lorenzo! let me turn thoughts on Mere , 307 
And thine, on themes! Maꝝ profit Proſit d there, 701 
Where molt thy need d themes. too, tha AE ou 
Of dear Philanger” 8 dat. He, thus, tho dead, .. 
May (ll beffiend.— What themes? Time 's word” rows 
price, * 221 16 U mt g nv mom of 
Death, friendſbip, and P hilanger's final ſcens. , 
So could I touch/theſe, themes, as, might obtain, . 24 
Thine ear, nor Jeave thy heart quitę diſengag d. 6 
The good deed would delight me; haltimpre l de: 
On my dark cloud an Iris; and from. grief. 
Call glory. Doſt thou mourn, Philander's. fng? 1 
I know thou ſayRii : Neha ih) Mie the fame? ..1 ©. v7 


He mourns the dead, who * they 1 10 bad 
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UGHTS, ec. 25 
ou, NIGHT:THO 


When vernal ſuns inſpire ! Annſemnt reigns | 


n 
2 ——— fucks api 1 
Man's great demand 


Aud is it then a trifle, . | 
Thou ſay'ſt I preach; Lorenzo — 


> 
CO 
| f al, 
Is it not treaſon, eee 

Her foes in arms, eternity the prize 


Their luſtre loſe, and leſſen in our ſight, 


lands, and cities with their glitt ring ſpires, 
(As 


om 
d bark, by ſadden 

To the 8 * 
Thrown off to ſea and ſoon to periſh tere 


3 2 
Wbt if, for once, I preach thee quite awake 


will ane | VS, 
toys when med cines cannot cure? 

g 2 f = "Woes » 
When ſpirits ebb, when life's inchanting ſcenes 


* 
l 172 IE 


be toys, 
in toys amuſe ?——No: thrones will then g, 
Wi 


ſcale. 
earth ſeem duſt upon the 
. bay. 


4 z 
He pleads time's numerous b/anks ; he loud! 


ſtream, 
The ſtraw-like ier, on life's common 


? % 
n ade bs thee | 
From 


made, or meant. 
blank, no trifle nature 
. — or purpaſ d virtue ſtill be thine : 


This cancels thy complaint at once; this hangs 


ifle, and no blank in time: = 
7 ——— all; b 


3 — es 


Immenſe revenue ! every moment pay, 


* 4 4 13 
i than purpoſe in thy power, 
Ii nothing more 


firm, is equal to 
— 


N an 
no more. 
— 

Does well, acts nobly ; 


26 THE e Kr b bel gh ö 
J Tis not in things e (heaven. 
_—_ Guard well thy thoughts ; our thoughts are heard in 
n all- important time, through every age, 
Tho much, and warm, the wiſe have urg d; the man 
Is yet unborn, who duly weighs an hour. 


« Poe loft a day, be prince who nobly cry'd, 
Had been an emperor without his crown; 

Of Rome ! fay, rather, lord of humgn race ; J 

So ſhould all ſpeak : ſo reaſor ſpeaks in all. 


From the ſoft whiſpers of that God in man, 
hy fly to folly, why to frenzy fly, 


og reſcuc from the bleſſing we poſleſs ?. 


N . 4 "4 Vine, the ſupreme !——time is Eteraity ; 
Pregnant with all eternity can give; 


Pregnant with an made goch-vngels fanle +" 

Who murders time, he cruſhes in the birth 

A pow'rethenal, only nat ador d. | 

Ahl how unjuſt to nature, and himſelf, 
Is thoughtleſs, thankleſs, inconſiſtent man? 

Like children babling nonſenſe in their ſports, 

We cenſure nature for a ſpan too ſhort ; 

That ſpan too ſhort, we tax ab | 

Torture invention, all expedients tire, | 

To laſh the ling ring moments into ſpeed, — 

And whirl us (happy riddance !) from ourſelves, RIFE. 

Art, brainleſs art ! our furious chariotcter 

(For nature's voice unſtifled would recal) „ er N 

Drives headlong towards the precipice of death z;= © 

Death, moſt our dread ; death thus more dreadful made. 

O what a riddle of abſurdny ? _ 3 

Leifure is pain; e of mer hebel | 

How heayily we drag the load of life} 
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Bleſt leiſure is our curſe; like that of Can 
It makes us wander; wander earth around 
To fly that tyrant, Thought. As Alas groan d! 
The world. beneath, we groan beneath an hour. 
We cry for mercy to the next amuſement ; 
The next amuſement mortgages our fields; 
Slight inconvenience++ priſons hardly frown, 
From hateful time, if priſons ſer us free. W 
Yet when death kindly tenders us relief. 
We call him cruel; years to moments ſhrink, T 
Ages to years. The teleſcope is turn d: 
To man's falſe optics (from his folly falſe) 
Time, in advance, behind him hides his wings, © © 
And ſeems to creep, decrepit with his age: 
Behold him, when paſt by; what then is ſeen 
But his broad pinions ſwifter than the wind? 
And all mankind, in contradiction ſtrong 
Rueful, aghaſt cry out at his career. n 
Lear to thy foes theſe errors, and thel ls ; 
To nature jult, their c2»ſe and cure explore. 
Not ſhort heaven's bounty, — expe" 
No niggard, nature; men are prodigals. „ 
We waſte, not uſe our time: we breathe, not live, 
Time waſted is exiſtence, 17d is life: 
And bare exiſtence, man, to live ordain'd, 
Wrogs, Err 
And why ? ſince time was given for uſe, a 
Enjom d to fly ; with tempeſt, tide, and ſtars,” 
To keep his ſpeed, nor ever wait for man; 
Time's uſe was doom'd a pleaſure ; waſte, _ 
That man might ee his error, if unſeen 
And, feeling, fly to labour for his cure: Apt 
Not, blundering, ſplit on idleneſs, for caſe.” 
Life's cares are comforts; ſuch by Hearca'defign'd 3* 
. C 2 


- 


Hence our unnatural quarrel with ourſclves ; 
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He that has none, muſt make them, or be wretched. 
Cares are employments; and without employ — 
The ſoul is on a rack; the rack of reſt 31 


To ſouls moſt adverſe; aa 


Here, then, the riddle, mark id abore, unfolds 4 
Then time turns torment, when man turns a fool. - 
We rare, we wreltle with great nature's plan- 


We thwart the Deity ! and tis decreed, - 


Our thoughts at enmity; our boſom-broil; 
We puſh time from us, and we with bim back, 
—— — N 
e We and ſhort 
Body and ſoul, — wi Ty 
Vnited jar, and yet are loth to part. 1 : 
ll 
— > nap 4 ah? 5 
neter go; when 2 
ee 
And ſmiles an angel; or a fury frowns. - f e 5 
Nor death, nor life delights ua. 1f time fa, ap 
And time a, both pain us, what can pleaſe? = 
That which the Deity to pleaſe ordain'd, - 
Time ufd. 2 | 
By vigorous cifort, and an honeſt aim, x 
At ones. he draws the {ling of life and death : 
He walks with nature ; n 
Our error's, cauſe, and cure are ſeen: ſee next 
Time's nature, origin, importance, ſpeeds 
Aud thy great gain from urging his career,— | 55 
All-ſenfual man, becauſe untouch'd, unſeen, 
He looks on time, as nothing. Nothing elſe 2 
Is ul mans; TY Lene 0G] +, * 


* 2 
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7h:u haſt ne'er heard of times omnipotence 3 | TH c. Vi IF" 

For, or againſt; what wonders can he do? 2 
And ,I“: to ſtand blank neuter he Aidains; 1 
Not on thoſe terms was time, (heaven's dere — 


On his important embaſſy to man. 
Lorenzo ! no: on the long - deſtin d . 


From everlaſting ages growing ripe, 

That memorable hour of worid'rous birth, 

When the Dread Sire, on emanation bent. | 

And big with nature, riſing in his might, > 1 

Call'd forth creation, (for then time was jury 

By Godhead ſtreaming thro a thouſand worlds, 

Not on th terms, from the great days of be py 

From old eternity's myſterious orb, © nes ;\ 

Was ine cut off, and caſt beneath the ſkies ;* © 

The ſkies, nn i 

Meaſuring his motions by revolving ſpheres ; 

That horologe machinery divine. | 

Hours, days, and months, and years, his children, = 

Like numerous wings, around him; 'as he flies > 

Or, rather, as unequal plames, they ſhape WF 

His ample pinions, fwift as darted flame, 

To gam his goal, to react his 5 

And join anew eternity, his fire ; nk att 

In his 77mutability to neſt, © 19210 21 

When worlds, chit ent hr dhe Hos; we. 

(Fate the loud ſignal ſounding) headlong ruſh 

Fo rimeleſt night, and chaos, whence they role. = 

Why ſpur the fpeedy 7 why with Nrities 

New-wing-thy ſhort, ſhort day's'too rapid fight? © 

Know'ſt thou, or what thou doſt, or what is dune? 

Man flies from fie, and time from man: too Won | 

In fad diverce; chis double flight"miuſt end; 
— where are we? where, Lorenzo! then; 

| C 3 


* r at IE 
5 


9 —— 8 


Has dub his fopperics ? then well may life - 
Put on her plame, ey Svc. - 
Ye well array d! ye likes of our land! 
Ye lilies male who. neither toil, nor ſpin, 
.. if nor fo wile, 


The winter roſe muſt blow, the fun put on. | 
& brighter beam in Les; filky-foft | 
Fovenins, breathe Gil fen jos be c; | 
And robes, and notions, Sam d in foreign. lam? 
O ye Loremzat of our age! who. deem | 

One moment unamus'd, a miſery. - te: 
Not made for fecble man!? who call aloud = 1 
Ter every ban ble, drivel d oer by ſenſe ; xa 
For rattles, - mm of. 3 
To drag you patignt, —— 
Of a ſhort winter's 4 „iges ! fay, * * 
Ws oracles! fay, dreamers of gay dreams f | * 
were weuter eee i, 
1 O ech dees conſoience{ while the bens to leop, 
On roſe and 223rile, ulld with fyren fong 5... 
Wu de ſeems, nodtling 0 er her charge, to drop. 
Fr the Backen'd rein, | 2 
. 14 
| . bebind ber ſaree and, 
*. | 8 by 


_ 
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And ber dread r be 1 
Not the groſs act alone employs her pen; x6 
She reconnoitres fancy s airy band.. 
A watchful foe The” formidable ſpy... - 

Lilt ning, O erhears the whiſpers of our any; 
Our dawning purpoſes, of heart explores, 

And ſteals our embryos of iniquity. , en Nb 3. 
As all rapacious uſurers conccal 2 41 
Their doomſdaꝝ - bock. from desbeng ra: 25 
Thus, with indulgence moſt ſevere, ſhe trcats- 
Us, ſpendchriſts of ineſtimable time ; _ 
Vnnoted, notes each moment miſapplyd /; 
Jo leaves more Feen of hands... 2 21 
Writes our whole hiſtory ; pick db pn. 
In every pale delinquent's private car; 
And judgment publiſh : 'publiſ-10-more: wei 
Than this; er 152 
Lorenzo, ſuch at feeper in thy bret? 
Such is her flumber; eee n 
For ſlighted counſel ; ſuch thy future peace! 
And think'ſt thou ſtill thou canſſ he wiſe roo fron? + 
But why on time ſo laviſh is my ſang ?.. 
On this great theme kind nature keeps a ſchool, . 
To teach her ſons herſelf. ws 6: <8" a 


Each morn are born anew ;- each day, a life} 
And ſhall we kill each day? if triffing kills: hs 1552 
Sure vice muſt butcher. O what heaps of ſlain Dag 

; cry out for vengeance on us «43: = 

Þs ſuicide, whens mane. ghantpagm ne; nl | 
Hell threatens; all en fg” wi al: : n E 7 
More than ercation, labour! —1 31 £08 
And is there in creation, what, amidſt 3 t 10 
m t 3 OY 


Nn 


Is 
#r - 
3 8 


32 THE COMPEAINT: 


And ardent energy, play Na rllls- 12 * pf 
Man ſleeps ; ard mam alone; and men, whoſe fate, 
Fate irreverſible, entire, extreme, 
Endleſs, hair-hung, breeze · haken, o'er the gulph 
A moment trembles; drops! and man, for whom | 
All elſe is in alarm; man, the ſole caafe 25 
Of this ſurrounding ſtorm ! and yet be fleeps, 
As the ſtorm rock'd to reſt. —Throw years y? 
Throw empires, and be blameleſs. Moments ſeize, 
Heaven's on their wing: a moment we may with, - 
When worlds want wealth to buy. 1 2s) land 4d. 
Bid him drive back his carr, recall, retake 
Fate's haſty prey: implore him, reimport 1 
Lorenzo, more chai mipncles we wait; 5 | 
Lorenzo. O for yeſterdays'to come! 
e pcorre verve ON 
His ardor ſuch, for what oppreſſes thee. 
And is his ardor vain, Lorenzo No; 
That more than iniracles indulge ; 6 80 
 Telay is yeſterday retur'd; retum d 
Full- power d to cancel, expiate, raiſe, adom, 
And reinſtate us on the rock of peace. i. 
Let it not ſhare its predeceſſor's 8 
Nor, like its elder ſiſters, 7 fs 16-plif 
Shall ir evaporarc'in fume r fly off | 
Fuliginous, and ſtai us detper fill ? © IM 
ee ee, YE 
More wretched for the clemencies of heav'n 7 * 
Where ſhall T find bim? angels f tell me where ? 
Tu know him; he is near you : e der- 
Shall I fte glories beaming from his brow / 
Or trace his footſteps by the raiſing ſſo e 
Your golden wings, now hov'ring o er tim, fied 1 


er, NIGHT-THOUGHT'S, &c. 33 


protection; now, are waving in applauſe 
To that bleſt ſon of foreſight be 


That awful independent on to- mor Fw 
Whoſe work is done ; who triumphs in the gu: | 
Whoſe ye/terdays look backwards with a ſmile: 
Nor, Ike the Parthian ; wound him as they fly 3 ; 
That common, but opptobrious lot! paſt hours 
If not by guilt, yet wound us by their Might, 
If folly bounds our proſpect mer wy 5 iT 
All feeling of futurity benumb d; Let e 
All reliſh of realities expir EL 
o L 
Our freedom chain d; ee e 

In ſenſe datł · priſon d all that ought to ſaar, 
Prone to the center, | crawling in the duſt, 
Diſmounted every great and 5 bu N 
Embruted every faculty dirine; 12 e 
Eee basel is the id h of the pad 

The world, that gulph of fouls, . 

Souls elevate, angelic, wing d with fre 
To reach the diſtant ſkies, - and triumph there 1 * 
On chrones, er ee 
Tho' we from earth ; ctherial, = poten 

Such veneration due, O man, to man. „ 
ö — bb world defjis. 
For what, gay friend ! pt ork evi 
Which hangs out DEA THin ere acht? - 5 
A night, that glooms us in the noon-tide ray, 
And wraps our thought, at banquets, Scots. 
Life's little ſtage is a ſmall eminence, © 
Inch-high the grave above; that home of man, 
Where dwells the multitude: we gaze around, 
We read their monuments ; we fgh 3 und while 


- 
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We ligh, we e qe wine wc; Beylor dy 
or lamented, all our lot! 10 6 
Is death at diſtance? No: he has been on bee 

And given ſure earneſt of his final blow. 

Thoſe hours, which lately ſmil'd, tate? 
Pallid to thought, and ghaſtly ! drown'd, all drown'd 
In that great deep, which nothing diſembogues; | 
And, dying, they bequeath'd thee ſmall renow n. 
The reſt are on the wing; renn g 1 


Already has the fatal train took ſire; 4 bbs 
A moment, eee eee 2 
The ſun is darkneſs, and the ſtars are duſt. 


Tis greatly wiſe to talk with our paſt hours; 
Aud aſie them, what report they bore to heaven; 2040 
And how they might have borne more welcome news, 
Their anſwers form what men experience call 
If <vi/dom”s friend, her belt ; if not, worlt fo. 
O reconcile them ; kink petite cles, > Ted 


* 2x4 


* There's nodhing: beve, but what as bong weighs; | 


« The more our joy, the more we my ds? 
* And by ſucceſs are tutor d . 

Nor i it only thus, but muſt be ſo-. - 
Who knows not this, e b OY child. 
Looſe then from earth the graſp of fond deſire, 
Weigh anchor, „ 
Art thou ſo moor d thou canſt not diſengage, 
Nor give thy thoughts a ply to future ſcene?s?s? 
Since, by liſe's paſſing breath, blown op from earth, 4 
Light, as the ſummer's duſt, we take in air 
A moment's giddy flight, and fall again; 

And ſleep till earth herſelf ſhall be no more; 


Since then (as emmets, their ſmall world o erthroun) 


. 
* 


5 bes 9 fore amaz d, from oureanth's ruins crawl, 


W 
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And riſe to fate extreme of foul or fairr,r 

4s mas's 09m choice, Geer of the lic 1) 

As man's deſpotic will, perhaps one hour, | 

(O how omaipoteat is time I) decrees; - 5 

Should not each auarning give a ſtrong alarm ? 

Warning, far leſs than that of boſom torn © - 

From boſom, bleeding o'er the facred dead ! 

Should not each dial ſtrike us as we paſs,” N T7 

Portentous, as the written wall, which luck, [ 
O'er midnight bowls, the proud Miriam pale, 

Ere-while high-fluſht with inſolence and wine? 

Like that, the dial ſpeaks ; and points to thee, 

Lorenzo! loth to break the banquet up. 

O man, thy Kingdom is departing from thee; 

And, while it laſts, 2 

Its ſilent language ſuch : nor needꝰſt thou call 

Thy Magi, to decypher what it means. 

Know, like the Median, fate is in thy walls? 

Doſt aſk, how ? whence? Bel/hazzar-like, amaz'd ? 

Man's make incloſes the ſure ſeeds of death; 

Life feeds the murderer : ingrate ! he thrives © 

On her own meal, and then his nurſe devours. 
But, ' here, . 5 15 

That ſolar ſhadow, as it meaſures liſe, 

It life reſembles too: life ſpeeds away = 

From point to point, „ 4 

The cunning fugitive is ſwift by ſtealth: | 

Too ſubtle is the movement to be ſeen : 

Yet ſoon man's hour is up, and we are gone. (nid) 

Warnings point out our danger; gnomons, time: 

As theſe are uſeleſs when the ſun is ſet; © 

So thoſe, but when more glorious reaſon ſhines, © 

Reaſon ſhould judge in all; in reaſon's-eyc, - | 

That ſedentary ſhadow travels hard. 
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But ſuch our gravitation to the wrong, 
. 
Tis later with the wiſe, than he's aware; 

A Wilmington goes flower than the ſun; 
And all maikkied title their tink of day; yl 
Ev'n age itſelf. '' Freſh hopes ate hourly fown 
In furrow'd brows. So gentle life's deſcent, + 
We ſhut our eyes, and think it is a plain. 
We take fair days in winter, for the ſpringn 
Man mult compute that age he cannot feel, 
He ſcarce believes he's older for his years. 
Thus, at life's lateſt eve, we kept in ſtore 
One diſappointment ſure, to crown the refſty — 
The diſappointment of a promis d hour. 

On this, or ſimilar, Philander! hon 
Whoſe mind was moral, as the preacher's tongue; 
And ſtrong, to wield all ſcience, worth the name; 
How often we talk'd down the ſummer's fun, © 

How often thaw'd, and ſhorten'd winter's eve, 

By conflict kind, that ſtruck out latent truth, 

Beſt found, ſo ſought; to the recluſe more coy ! 
Thoughts diſentangle paſſing o'er the li; 
Clean runs the thread; if not, tis thrown away, 
Or kept to tic up nonſenſe for a ſong ; 
e eee een 

S 
Know ſt thou, Lorenzo . 
As bees mixt Nectar draw from fragrant flowrs, 
So men from FRIENDSHIP; wi/dom and delight . 
"Twins ty d by nature, if they part, they die. 
Haſt thou no fricad to ſet thy mind abroach ? 
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Cod ſenſe will ftagnare.. — ee, 
Had thought been all, — Beatin | 
Speech, thought's canal! ſpeech; thought's criteron tool 
Thought in the mine, — — 
When coin d in word, we know ita real worth. 
If ſterliog, {tore it for thy future uſe; . Nn 
"Twill buy thee benefit; prthiges ccnmms:/1% f CI 
Thought, too, deliver'd; is the more poſſeſt :: ey 
Teaching, r offt ta) 
The births of intellect; when dumb, forgot. 
Speech ventilates our intellectual firez- : . . 
Speech burniſhes our mental magazine; er er T 
Brightens for ornament; and whets, . 
What numbers, ſheath'd in erudition, lie, 
Plung d to the hilts in venerable tomes, 
And ruſted in; who might have born an edge, 
And play d a ſprightly beam, if born ta ſyecch ; 
I born bleſt heirs of half their mother's tongur?ꝰ 
Tis thoughts exchange, which like th — | 
: M 6 
And defecates the ſtudent's ſtanding pool. / 86 
In contemplation. is his proud reſource ? 7 
| STR ſan Maa e ne 
Rade thought runs wild in cantemplatiom s field + 
Converſe, the menage, breaks it to the bite 
Of due reſtraint; and emulation s pur 
Gives graceful energy, by rivals awd. 
Tis converſe. qualifies for ſolitude; Sa * a 
As cxerciſe, for falutary reſ t. 
By that untutor d, contemplation ranes 
A lunar prince, or famiſhi d beggar dies : 
And nature s ſool, by dam 's is outdone. 
W:/dzm, tho richer than Peruuian mines, 
| oY D 


- 
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$3 THE GOM PLAIN T.. 
And ſwecter than the ſweet ambraſial he, Nö 
What is ſhe, but . og FI 
Tua unobtain'd; N CEOy SELLS Lol 
A melancholy fool,” without her belli... 
Frignd/hip ihe means, and ee gres 
The precious end, a at r ee 
Nature, in zeal for human'amity, ' 4 | 
Denies, or damps an widivided joy,” 
Joy is an import; joy is aviexchaoge 3 - / © 
Joy flies monopoliſts : it calls for u- 
Rich fruit! bea n- planted! eee 43 
To ſocial man true relilh of bim(elf, © 
l 2 
Plates bright beam, is lock-in deght . 
| D elighr — 1 = ad bi 
ITE Celeſtial happineſs, whindertbe hays - 47 2445, 
To vilitearth, ondfirine the goddels ads, 
Aud one alone, to make her ſweet amends 
Wits! eee eee 
Where heart meets heart, 1 
Each other's pillow to repoſe divine. 
Beware the'counterfeit : In es flame + conn 
__ Hearts melt; bur mel: like ice, ſoon-barder froze, | 
True love ſtrikes root in reaſon; rn 
Virtue alone entenders us for liſee 
| I Wd hov expdhbioad.clntininle ap Farmehde, 4 Sees] 
of friend/hip's faireſt fruits, ne fair" 
Is virtue kindling at a rival fire, 2 4. 
And, emulouſly, rapid in her race. 
O the ſoft enmity! endearing ſtriſe! 
oven» ener 193, or eee ay, prog 
— 


— 


«, NIGHT-THOUGHTS)&. 3% 


. 
Glorious ſaryivar of old time, and deatb' 20 
From friendibip, thus that flows of heavenly cel. 
The wiſe extract earth's moſt Hyblear blifs, = 
Superior wiſdom, crown'd with ſmiling jo); 
For joy, from friendſhip born, abounds in ſmiles. | 

O ſtore it in the ſoul's molt golden cell ! * 942 © 
— ron! 
Abroad they find, who chenſh it, at lame. ö 
Lirenzo ! pardon what my love extortsz, 4 95 
— have; and not afraid to fon. 


None clings more obſtinate, 5 

That facred Friendſhip is their caſy peey's Wy. 0 
n * 
Or faſcination of a high · born ſmile, ' 8 * 


Their ſmiles, the great, and hs fu, the Gut 43 
For others hearts, tenacious of their lu &; 0 


And we no leſs of ours, when fiich the baĩt. 8 
Ye fortune s cofferers ! ye powers of wealth* | \ hots ö 
You do your rent-rolls mo felonious wrong, ©" 
By taking' our attachment to CO 1 105 

Can gold gain friendſhip? — aet * SEA 
As well mere man an angel might beget.” 7 

Las, yelde eee * 
A friend, but what has found a friend in thee. 5 


Al e the yorcaſ fon the fr cure, 
And this makes friends ſach mirades below. L 
What if (fince daring on ſo nice a theme) ' — 


I ſhew thee friendſhip delicate, as dear, 22 40 
Of tender violations apt to die? 
Reſerve will wound it; and diſfruſt, deſtroy. 


% 


Deliberate on all things with thy friends 1 > 
Hill | lh 


= 
* , 
a * © ” 
- 


* 7 


„ THE/COMPLAINT: - 


| -Nor jealous of the choſen ; fixing, ns 


ot ſuch was 
01 for the begin complexion, cordial warmub, 


For twenty ſummers ripening by my de 3 
All feculence offallbed lng trown down; 


2 eden 


High- flavour d bliſs for gods ! on earth how rare? 


— - 


= 
« 
* 


B — 1 


e ene 8 


Puke, ponder, dt: wor eager io the d, _— 


Judge before. friendſhip, — » 
Well, for thy friend ; bot nobler farifor thee : 


| How gallant danger for earth's. — Aa | 


A friend is worth all hazard we can run. ol 
Poor is the friendleſs maſter of a world: G 


* A world in purchaſe for a friendis gain,” 1 
Bos ſung be (angel hear that angels fig? 

. 9 
So ſung Philander, ——— t- = 
In the rich {chor, in the generous blaod + #5 Hv. 
Of Bacchus, purple God of joyous . 9 
A broy ſolute, and exer-daughing eye. y 
He drank; long hen endatnneta bs oends wt 


His friend, who warm'd him mare, whowore ingrid 
Friendſbip 's woe wine of life ; bus friendſnip ne 2 3 
his) is neither ſtrang, nor pure. 


And clevating fpirit, of a friend, - 


Here neftar flows; fly 5 


On earth how 4“ Philander is no mae. 
Think" ue, the theme ee wy l:? — 
Am I too warm ? too warm I cannot be. Dog, 


| 5 Ilerd him mach; benen Lone kim, 


, NIGHT-FHOVEHTS Sc. ak 
Till mounted on the wing their glolly plumes 
Expanded ſhine witly azure, green, and d; rs 34. 


His flight Philander took; es" n 


If ever ſoul aſcended. Had he dropt, 
(That eagle genius h) O had he let fall” 
One feather as he flew; 1, then, had wrote 
What friends might net ror or fue; 
Yet what Tcan I muſt: ie wats yori 2 
n 


tas! 1 


Painim or Girilian 5 — ED 
Man's higheſttriumph ! man's profoundeſt f aun 
The Death-led of th jut! is yet aaa 

By mortal hand: it merits a divine. 
Angels ſhould paint it, mid tits; 
There, on a poſt of honour, and of joy; © 


Dare I preſume, then ? . 
And glory tempts, and inclination calls — ¼ 
Yet I am ſtruck; as ſtruck the ſ6u], beneath. | 7 
Aerial grows; e Rpt Ol 
or, in ſome might y ruin ſolemn ſſtade :; 
or, gazing by pale lamps on-bigh-born di 
jure; an cou foo clue: 
eee, 
It is religion to proceed: I pauſe: 
deckende . ue temple of themes. | 
Is it his death · bed No, it is his ſirine- _ 


* 7 
. 


Bottold him; there; ; jull-rifog-to-x gods/ ene. — 
D 3 


4 * 


7 * ＋ 8 WE * " * 
7 Al 
wo 


| neccive the biaſing, and adore the cha. 


| b 


Heavn waits not the laſt moment, — * 


Beyond comjecture I feeble zature's dread ! 


a * : -. 
. o 8 * 
' CT 4 . 1 « 
* - . * — ts * — F 
& ME". 4 C 1 * 2 * FE of wag 
— 7 . * 4 5 N 
* * * 4 * he * - . —H 
- - 


— — taker ce. H 


Of virtuou life, quite inake verge of heargn, -. *. 


Fly, ye 


reed e raw near wid . | +0 


That. threw in this — — 
ana this, — cure. 


Here tr'd difinulation drops hex maliue, Pres” 
The Life's grimace, "that miſtrefs.of the bene! | ye 
Here real, and apparent, are the ſame. 
You ſee the mar ; you fc hs hold ow ese; 
H ſound his virtue ; as Philander's ſound. | 


4" 
* 
* 
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On this fide death; and points them out to men. 


5 . N yrge woah N t 


Virtus alone has majeſty in death z 


And greater ſtill, the more the zyrant Gowns. 
Philander ! he ſeverely frown'd on thee, _ 
„ No warning given unceremonious fate? 


A ſuddain raſh from life's meridian joys! - 
* A wrench from all we laue] from all we are? 


« A reſtleſs bed of pain! a plunge opaque 


« Strang reaſon's ſhudder at the dark uoknows ! 4 
„% A fanextioguih't I a juſt opening grase ?: 
« And oh] the laſt, laſt; what ?, (can words expreſs ? 
« Thought reach?) the laſt, laſt--Aence of a friend R. 
This ideas group of it, which fingh ock, A 
322 
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Turo nature's wreck, thro' vanquiſhe agonies, 
(Like the ſtars ſtruggling thro* this midnight gloom) = 
What gleams of joy! what more than human peace? 
Where, the frail mortal? the poor abject worm? 
No, not death, the mortal to be ſound. 
His conduct is a legacy for all. 
Richer than Mammon s fox his ſingle heir. 
His comforters he comforts ; great in ruin, 
With unreluctant grandeur, gives, not ne. 
His ſoul ſublime; and cloſes with his fate. 
How our hearts burat within us at the ſcene ! 
Whence, this brave bound o'er limits foxt to man? 
His God ſuſtains him in his final hour | 
His final hour brings glory to his God ! . «A 
Man's glory heav'n vouchſafes to call her own. ; 
We gaze; we weep; mixt tears of grief and joy! 
Amazement ſtrikes ! Devotion burſts to flame! 
Chriſtians adore | and Infidels believe. 
As ſome tall tow'r, or lofty mountain's brow, 
Detains the fun, illuſtrious from its height:: _ > 
While rifing vapours, and deſcending ſhades, 
With damps, and darkneſs, drown the ſpacious vale : 
Undampt by doubt, undarken'd by deſpair, 
Philander, thus, auguſtly rears his head, 
At that black hour, which gen'ral horror ſheds 
On the low level of th' inglorious throng : 
Sweet peace, and heavenly hope, . 
Diriacly beam on his em A AY 
| Wi communicate lr, right 4 
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( phe 
ROM dreams, wher thought i fy e ; 
"mag, © | 
To leis that heav'a-lighted” tate man, 1 7 
Once more I wake; and at the deſtin'd hour, 
Punctual as lovers to the moment ſwofnn. I 
I keep my affignation with my woe, 3 
0! loſt e. we, Joſt tomanly beer 
Loſt to the noble ſallies of the ſoul | ! uit 


Who think it ſolitude, to be alone. 
Communion Iweet ! een e 
Our Reaſon, guardian angel, and our god! _ 
Then neareſt theſe, when others moſt remote; 
And all, ere long, ſhall be remote, bur theſe. 
How dreadful, then, to meet them all alone, 
A ſtranger ! unacknowledg'd ! "unapproved! . - - 
Now woo them; wed them; F 
To win thy wiſh, creation has no more. 
Or if we with a fourth, it is a friend 
But friends, how mortal ! dang'rous the defire. - 

Take Phoebus to yourſelves, . 
Inebriate at fair fortune's fountain-head, | 
And reeling thro the wilderneſs of joy; | 
Where ſenſe runs favage, broke from regor's chai, 
And ſings falſe, peace, till ſmother'd by the pall. 
een n ' 
CY my loag invokes. © | 8 55 N f 
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 -1 todey's foft-cy'd filter pay my court, 
. e | 
es 
And modeſtly forego thine own ! O thou, 
- Who didſt thyſelf, at midnight hours, inſpire * ' 
Say, why not Cynthia, patroneſs of ſong ? ; 
As thou her ereſcent, ſhe thy character ö 
Aſſumes; ſtill more a goddeſs by the change. 
Are there demurring wits, who dare diſpute ? 
This revolution in the world in/pir'd? l 
Te train Pjerian/ to the lunar ſphere, | 
For aid immortal; leſs her brother's right. 
She, with the ſpheres harmonious, nightly leads + - 
The mazy dance, and hears their matchleſs ſtrain, 
A ſtrain for gods ! deny'd-to-mortal car, 
Tranſmit it heard, thou ſilver queen of heayen ! | 
What title, or what name endcars thee molt ? 
oe Wich higher guſt, fair P- of the ſkies ? 


\ 


. a 1s that the ſoft inchantment calls thee down, 
* More pow rful than of old Circean charm ? | 
Come; but —— 


The ſoul of ſong ; and-whiſper in mine er 

The theft divine; or in propitious dreams 

(For dreams are thine) transfuſe it thro” the breaſt | 

/ Of thyfirlt votary-----but not thy laſt ; * - ; 

If, like thy name-ſale, thaw erer kind; -: 1 

And kind thou wilt be; — 5 
I A theme ſo like thee, a quite lunar theme, + 
1 Soft, mdeſt, melancholy, female, fair? 
© 1 ad iy foul, 


At the duke of Norfoll's ads. 


er, NIGHT-THOUGHTS, ec. 48 


Twas night; on her fond hopes perpetual night; 
A night which ſtruck a damp, a deadlier damp, 
Than that which ſmote me from Philander s tom. 
Narciſſa follows, ere his tomb is clos d. 
Woe's cluſter; rare are ſolitary woes; 11 
They love a train, . + Bas 
Her death invades h mournful right, and claims 
The grief tliat ſtarted from my lids for bim 533 
Seizes the faithleſs, alienated tear, + 1 4» 
Or ſhares it, ere it falls. e e FP 221 
Sorrow, he more than cauſes, he confounds; 
For human ſighs his rival ſtrokes eontend 
And make diltreſs, diſtractian. Oh Philander !: \: > 
What was thy fate? a double fate to me; | 
Portent, and pain ! a menace, and a blow 

Like the black raven hov'ring o'er my peace, 

Not leſs a bird of omen, than of pre. 

It call'd Narciſſa long before her hour; 

It call'd her tender ſoul; by break of bliſs, 

From the fir! bloſſom, from the buds of joy; 

Thoſe few our noxious fate unblaſted leaves 
In this inclement clime of human life. - : 

Sweet harmoniſt! and beautiful as fweet ! 

And yaung as beautiful ! and ſoftas young 

And gay as ſoft! and innocent as gay! - 

And happy (if ought happy here) as god!!! 
Like birds quite exquiſite. of note and plume, | 
Transfixt by fate (who loves a lofty mark) 

How from the ſummit of the grove ſhe fell,  _ 
And left it unharmonious ! all its chm 
Extinguiſht in the wonders of her ſong !. 

Her ſong ſtill vibrates in my raviſht car, 

Still melting there, and with voluptuous: pain 

4 5 E | 


„ THE COMPLATNT: 
(o to forget her!) thrilling thro' my heart?! 


Song, beaury, youth, lore," virtue, joy; this group 


Of bright ideas, flow'rs of Paradiſe, 

As yet unforfeit ! in one blaze we bind, 
Kneel, and preſent it to the skics; as all 
Me gueſs of heav'n : and theſe were all her own; a 
And ſhe was mine; and I was au moſt bleſt, 
Gay title of the deepeſt miſery ! "4 
- As bodies grow more pond'rous, robb'd of life ; 
Good loſt weighs more in grief, than gain'd, in joy. 
Like bloſſom d trees o'erturn'd by vernal ſtorm, 
Lovely in death the beauteous ruin lay; 

And if in death till lovely, lovelier there; 
Far lovclier ! pity ſwells the tide of love. 
And will not the ſevere excuſe a ſigh? ? 
Ecorn the proud man that is aſham'dto weep ; 
Our tears indulg d indeed deſerve our ſhame. 
Ye that cer loſt an angel! pity me. 

Soon as the luſtre languiſht in her eye, 
Dawning a dimmer day on hum an ſight; 
And on her cheek, the reſidence of ſpring, 
Pale omen ſat; and ſeatter d fears around 
On all that ſaw (and who would ceaſe to gaze, 


hat once had ſeen ?) with haſte, parental haſte, © 


] fiew, I ſnatch'd her from the rigid north, 
Her native bed, on which bleak Boreas blew, oy | 
And bore her nearer to the ſun; the ſun 3 
(As if the ſur could envy) checkt his beam, 
Dcny'd his wonted ſuccour, nor with more 
 Kegret beheld her dropping, than the bels 

Of lilies; faireſt lilies not ſo fair. | 

Quecn likes ! and ye painted populace ! 

Who dwell in fields, and lead ambroſial lives; 
In morn and ev'ning dew your beauties bathe, 


or, NIGHT- THOUGHTS, oc. 51 
And drink the ſun; which gives your checks to glows, 


And outbluſh (nine excepted) ev'ry fair; 
Which often cropt your odours, incenſe meet 
To thought ſo pure; her ee een 
In joy uofall'n. Ye lovely fugitires 
Coaeval race with man! for man you ſmile; 
Why not ſmile at him too? yon ſhare indeed | 
His ſadden paſs ; but not his coaſtant pain. 

So man is made, noaght miniſters delight, 
But what his glowing paſſions can engage; 
And glowing paſſions, bent on aught below, 
Mult, ſoon or late, with anguiſh tara the ſcale; 
And anguiſh, after rapture, how ſevere ! 
Rapture? bold man ! who tempts che wrath. drine, 
By plucking ſr ait deny d to mortal taſ te,, 
While here, preſuming on the rights of heaven, 111 70 
For tranſport doſt thou call on ev ry hour, 
Lorenzo At thy friend's expence be wiſe 3 ; 
Lean not on earth; twill pierce thee to the hearts, 


A broken reed, at beſt; but, oft, a ſpear ;* >< 


On its ſharp point peace bleeds, and hope expires. 
Turn, hopeleſs thought] turn from her :. thought 

Reſenting rallies, and wakes ev ry w Mũ. an 
Snatch · d ere thy prime ! and in thy bridal begs Ly 

And when kind fortune, with thy lover ſwil'd. En 

And when high - flavour d thy freſn · op ning joys ! 

And when blind man pronounc d thy bliſs — 1 

And on a foreign ſhore; where ſtrangers wept! = 

Strangers to thee, and, more ſurpriſing ill, q 

Strangers to kindneſs, wept : their eycs let fall. 

Inhuman tears; ſtrange tears; that wrickled down. 

From marble hearts! obdurate tenderneſs | , 


n yall d them more meh ny. 1 
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Noꝛr urit her name, whoſe tomb ſhou'd pierce tlie skies. 
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la ſpite of nature's ſoft perſuaſion, ow #1 

While nature melted, ſuperſtition tav d | 

That mourn'd the dead; and this genyd a urs | 
Thar fghs incens't ; ſighs foreign to the will? 

Their will the ryger ſuckt, outrag'd the ſtorm, 

For, Oh ! the curſt ungodlineſs of zcalt 

While /rful fleſh relented, ſpirit nurſt 

In blind >:ſallbility's enabrace, 

The ſainted ſpirit petriſy d the breaſt; 

Devy'd the charity of duſt, to ſpread 

O'er duſt ! a chanty their dogs enjoy. 780 

| What could 1 do? what faceour ? — 5 

Wich pious ſacrilege, a grave I ſtole; 

With impious piety, that grave I wrong d; 

Short in mydury; coard in my grief / 

More like her-murderer, than friend, Terept, 

With foft-ſuſpended ſtep; and muſſed deep 

Ja midaight darkneß, whiſper d my laſt ſigh. 

I whiſper'd what ſhould echo thro' their realms; 


Preſumpruous fear ! how durſt I dread her foes, * 
Wh le nature 's loudeſt dictates Tobey'd? W 80 
* Pardon neceſſity, bleſt ſhade ! of grief OST 
And indignation rival burſts I pour'd 3 
| Half-execration mingled with my prayer; 
Kindled at man, while I his God ador d; 
Sore · grudg d the favage land her ſacred duſt: 
(Deny'd Nareiſa) wiſht them all a grave. 4 
en e ore rar ee ge pry gre? my 
Can equal violations of the dead ?' n 
The dead how facred ! facred is the daft 0 
Of this hear n- labour d form, erect, divine? | 
" bis hey aſſum d majeltic robe of earthy, © © © 


} 
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He deign'd to wear, who hung the vaft expanſe 
With azure bright, and cloth d the ſun in gold, 
When ev'ry paſſion ſleeps that can offend ; 

Wen ſtrikes us ev'ry motive that can melt; 
When man can reck his rancour uncontrol d, 
That ſtrongeſt curb on inſult and ill- vill; 

- Then, ſpleen to duſt ? the duſt of innocence ? 
An angel's duſt !-----This Lucifer tranſcends ; 
Waea he contended for the patriarch's bones, 
Tas not the ſtrife of malice, but of pride; 
The ſtrife of pontiff pride, not pontiff gall, 

Far leſs than this is ſhocking in a race 
Moſt wretched, but from ſtreams of matual love ; 
And unoreated but for love divine: 
And but for love divine, this moment, loſt, 
By fate reſorb d, and ſunk in endleſs night. 
Man hard of heart to man! of horrid things 
Moſt horrid | mid ſtupend'ous, highly ſtrange : 
Yet oft his courteſies are ſmoother wrongs ; 
Pride brandiſhes the favours he confers, 
And contumelious his humanity : 5 
What thea his vengeance ? hear it not, ye h 
And thou, pale mooa ! A 8 
Man is to man the ſoreſt, ſureſt ill. | 
A previous blaſt foretells the rifing ſtorm; 
O erwhelming turrets threaten ere they fall 3 
Volcano's bellow ere they diſembogue; : 
Earth trembles ere her yawning jaws devour; 
And ſmoke betrays the wide-conſuming fire : 
Ruin from man is moſt conceal'd. when near, 
And ſends the dreadful tidings in the blow. 
this the flight of fancy ? would it were! 
Heav'n's ſov'reign ſaves all beings but himſclf, 
That hidcoas 3 a naked human heart. 
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Fir'dis the muſe? and let the muſe be fd: 
Who tot inflam' d, when what he fpeaks, he feels; * 
And in the nerve molt tender, in dis friends? 01 
Shame to tnankind ! Ph;lander had his foes 3 
He felt the truth 1 ling, and T in him. 

But he, vor I, fecl more; paſt ills, Narcifa ! 

Ara ſank in thee, thou recent wound of heart! 
Which bleeds with other cares, with other pangs's 
Pangs num tous, as the mum'rous ills that ſwarm d 
O'er thy diſtin guiſht fate, and, cluff ring there 
Thick as the locuſt on the Tand-of Nike, 
Made death more deadly, and more dark the grave. 
RefſeR (if not forgot my touching tale) = 

How was cach circumſtance with aſpics arm'd >” 

An afpic, each; and all, an Hydra-woe. 
What ſtrong Herculcan. viitue could fuffice? — 
Ur is itxirtae to be conquer d here? N 
This hoarꝝ cheek a train of tears bedews 3; 

Ard each tear mourns its own diſtinct diſtreſs; 
And each diſtreſs, diſtincily mourn'd, demands 

Of grief ſlill more, as Heighten'd by the whole. 

A grief like lis proprietors excludes : 

Not fricnds alone ſuch obſcquics deplore; 

71 bey make mankind the mourner; carry ſiglis 
Far as the fatal ſame can wing ks way, 

Ard turn the gayeſt thought of gayeſt age, 

Down their right chapnel, thro? the vale of death. 

The vale of dcath ! that buſht Cinmerian vale,, 
Where darkneſs, brooding o'er unfiniſht fates, 
Wich raven wing iocumbent, waits the dax 
Dread day I) that interdiQs all future change. 
That ſubterracean world, that land of ruin! 
Pit walk, Lorenzo, for proud human thought k 


Tlere let my diought expatiate; and expls 


' or, NIGHT- THOUGHTS 6c. 35 


Balſamic truths, and healing ſentiments, izt 
For gay Lorenzo's fake, and for thy oon, 
My ſoul ! The fruits of dying friends ſuttey ; 
* Expoſe the vain of liſe; weigh life and dean: 
* Give death his culogy; thy fear ſubdu d; I 
* And labour that firſt palm of noble minds, 
A manly ſcorn of terror from the tomb. 
This harveſt reap from thy; Narciſas gran. 
As poets feign'd from Ajax" ſtreaming blood 
Aroſe, with grief inſcrid'd, a mournful an 
Let wiſdom bloſſom from my mortal wound. 
And fir/t, of dying friends; what fri from theſe? \ 
It brings us more than triple ad; an ad 
To chafe our thoughtfulneſi, fear, pritte; and put. k 
Our dying friends come oer IE i 
To damp our braimleſs ardors; and abate- 
That glare of life, which often blinds the 1 
Our dying friends are pioncers, to ſootbe 
Our rugged paſs to death; to break thoſe bars 
Of terror, and abhorrence, nature throws 
Croſs our obſtructed way; and, thus, ta make 5 
Welcome, as fafe, our port from ev'ry ſtorm. 
Each friend by fate ſnateh'd from us, is a plans 
Pluckt from the wing of human yanity, 7 
Which makes us ſtoop from our aereal heights, ” 
And, dampt with omen of our own ——_— ®: 
On drooping pinions of ambition lower d. 1 
Joſt ſſeim earth's ſurface, ere we break fer. 
Our parrid pride to ſcratch a little duſt, 
And ſave the world a nuiſance. Sminen fia. 
Are angels ſent on errands full of love; 


For us they languiſh, eee 521 
And ſhall they languiſh, ſhall they die in can? 


= 
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Ungrateful, ſhall we grieve their hov ri — 

Which wait the revolution in our heart??? 

Shall we diſdain their ſilent, ſoft addreſs; 

Senſeleſs, as herds that graze their ballow'd graves, 

Tread under foot their agonics and groans ; 

Fruſtrate their anguiſh, and deſtroy their deaths? 

Lorenzo! no; the thought of death indulge ; 

Give it its. wholſorge empire; let it reign, _ 

That kind chaſtiſer of the ſoul to joy! _ 

Its reign will ſpread thy glorious conqueſts far, 

And ſtill the tumults of thy ruſſled breaſt : 

Auſpicious Era golden days, begin! 

The thought of death, ſhall, like a god, inſpire. 

And why not think on death? is life the theme 

Of ev'ry thought ? nee hour ? 

And ſong of ev'ry joy? ſurpriſing wrath ! _ 

The beaten ſpaniel's fondneſs not fo ſtrange. 

To wave the num'rous 21 that ſeize on life 

As their oun property, their lawful prey; 

Ere man has meaſur d half his weary ſtage, 

His luxuries have left him no reſerve, 

No maiden reliſhes, unbroacht delights ; 

On cold-ſerv'd repetitions he ſubſiſts, 

And in the taſtleſs preſent chews the pa/? ; 

Diſguſted chews, and ſcarce can ſwallow down, 

Like laviſh anceſtors, his earlier years 

Have difinhetited his future hours, 

Which ſtarve on orts, and glean their former geld. 
Live ever here, Loremo! Shocking thought? 

So ſhocking, they who with, diſown it too | 

Diſown from ſhame, what they from folly crave. 

Live ever in the womb, nor ſee the light? 

For what live ever here: Wick labouring ſtep 4 


er, NIGHT-THOUGEHT'S, es. 57 
To tread our former foorſteps ? pace the round | 1 5 
Eternal? to climb daily life s worn wheel," | 
Which draws up nothing new? to beat, and beats 17 
The beaten track ? to bid each wretched day 
The former mock ? to ſurfeit on the ſame, | 
And yawn our joys ? or thank a miſery | | 
For change, tho? ſad ? to fee what we have ſeen ? 
Hear, till unheard, the ſame old ſlabber d tale? 
To taſte the taſted,” and at each return 25 | 
Leſs taſteful ? Oer our palates to decamt © 
Another vintage? ſtrain a flatter year, 
Thro' loaded veſſels, and a laxer tone? 
Ctazy machines to grind earth's waſted. fruits! 
II- ground, and worſe concofted ! load, not life f 
The rational foul kennels of exceſs ! N 
Still ſtreaming thorough- fairs of dull debauc! 
Trembling each gulph, leſt death ſhould ſnarch the bow), 
Such of our fine ones is the wiſh refin d! N 
So would they have it: elegant defire ! n 
Why not to invite the bellowing alle, and wg? 
But ſuch examples might their riot wee. 
Through want of virtue, that is, want of thought, 
(Tho? on bright thought they father — 
To what are they redue'd? to love, and Hate, 
The ſame vain world; to cenfare and eſpouſe, 
This painted ſhrew of life, who calls them fool 
Each moment of each day; to flatter bad 4 
Thro' dread of worſe; | to' ding to this rude rock * 
Barren, to tler, of good, and ſharp with ills, * / 
And hourly blacken'd with impending les, 
And infamous for wrecks of human hope — 
Scar'd at the gloomy gulph, — dajcaita AN 
r | 
'Tis time, high time, GONE TIE? 
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5 This hugg'd, this hideous ſtate, what art can cure? 
One only; but that one, what all may reach; | 
Virtue-—She, wonder-working goddcfs ! charms 
That rock to bloom; and tames the painted ſhrew ; + 
And what will more ſurpriſe, Lorenzo ! gives 
To life's ſick, nauſeous iteration, change; 

And ſtraitens nature's circle to a line. 
Beliey'ſt thou this, Lorenzo? lend an car, 
A patient ear, chou lt bluſh ip prone. | 
And ever muſt, o'er thoſe, whoſe = are joys 
Of fight, ſmell, taſte : the cuckow-feaſons ling 
The ſmall dull note to ſuch as nothing prize, 
But what thoſe ſeaſons, from the teeming carth, 
To doating ſenſe indulge. But nobler minds, 
Which reliſh fruits unripen d by the ſus, "wo 
Make their days various; various as the dycs 
On the dove's neck, which wanton in his rays, 
On minds of dove · like innocence poſſeſt, | 
On light ned minds, that baſkin virtue s beams, 
Nothing hangs tedious, nothing old revolyes 
In that, for which they long; for which they hve. 
Their glorious efforts, wing d with heav'ny hope, 
Each riſing morning ſecs ſtill higher riſe; 92 
Each bounteous dawn its novelty preſents | 
To worth maturing, new ſtrength, luſtre, fame; _ 
While nature's circle, like a chariot - wheel | 
Rolling beneath their elevated aims, 
Makes their fair proſpect fairer ev ry hour; 
Advancing uirtus in a line to bliſs; , + 
Virtue, which Chriſtian motives belt inſpire! 
And bliſs, which Chriſtian ſchemes alone enſure ! 
And ſhall we then, for virtue's fake, commence 
3 «ry a 1 
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A truth it is, few doubt, but fewer truſt, 5421 
« He ſins againſt this life, who ſliglits the nette. 
What is this life? how few their fav'rite know 2 © 
Fond in the dark, and blind in our embrace, e 
By paffionately loving life, we make _ 
Lov'd life unlovely ; ' hogging her to death. 
We give to time cternity's regard; | 
And, dreaming, take n 
Life has no value as an end, but mean; 
An end deplorable ! a means divine? 
When *tis our all, tis nothing; worſe than nought; ; 
A neſt of pains ; when held as nothing, much; 25 
Like ſome fair hum riſts, life is moſt enjoy d, 
When courted leaſt; moſt worth, when diſeſteem d; 
Then 'tis the ſcat of comfort, rich in peace 
In proſpect, richer far; important! au ful! 
Not to be mention'd but with ſhouts of praiſe! 
Not to be thought on, but with tides of joy! 
The mighty baſis of eternal bliſs ! a | 
Where now the barren rock ? the painted Ss ; kg 
Where now, Lorenzo! life's eternal round? * 
Have I not made my triple promiſe good ? 
Vain is the world ; hat only to the vain. | 
To what compare we then this varying ſcene, / 
Whoſe worth ambiguous riſes, and declines ? ' 
Waxes and wanes ? (in all propitious, night 
Aſſiſts me here) compare it to the moon; 
Dark in herſelf, and indigent; but rich 
In borrow'd luſtre from a higher ſphere : 
When groſs guilt. interpoſes, lab'ring earth, 
O 'erſhadow'd, mourns a deep eclipſe of joy; 
Her joys, at brighteſt, pallid, to that font 
Of full effulgent glory, whence they fas. 
Nor is that glory diſtant : O Lorenzo ! 3 41 
A good man, and an angel! theſe between 
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How thin the barrier ? what divides their fate?  -—» 
Perhaps a moment; or perhaps a year; © | 
Or, if an age, it is a moment ſtil}; 
A moment, or cternity's forgot. | 
Then be, what once they were, 8 | 
Be what Philander was, and claim the ſkics. 
Starts timid nature at the gloomy paſs ? 
The ſoft tranſition call it; and be chear d: 
Such it is often, and why not to thee ? 
To hope the beſt is pious, brave, and wiſe, 
And may itſelf procure, what it preſumes. 
Life is much flatter'd, death is much traduc'd; 
Compare the rivals, and the kinder crown. 
Strange competition True, Lorenzo ! ſtrange } 
So little /ife can caſt into the ſcale. 
Life makes the ſoul dependent on the duſt ; 
Death gives her wings to mount above the ſpheres. * 
Throꝰ chinks, ſtil d organs, dim /;/+ peeps at lignt; 
Death burſis thi involving cloud, and all is day; 
All eye, all car; the diſembody'd power, 
Death has feign'd evils, nature ſhall not feel ; 
Life, ills ſubſtantial, wiſdom cannot ſhun. 
Is not the mighty mind, that ſon of heaven 
By tyrant {ie dethron d, impriſon'd, pain'd ? 
By death enlarg'd, ennobl'd, deify'd ? 
Death but entombs the body; /;/- the ſoul. 
Is death then guiltleſs? bow he marks his way 
«© With dreadful waſte of what deſerves to ſhine ! 
« Art, genius, fortune, elevated power! 
« With various luſtres theſc light up the world, 
« Which death puts out, and darkens human race.“ 
I grant, Lorenzo! this indiftment juſt : 
The ſage, peer, potentate, king, conquerorh!;ů 
Death humbles theſe; more barb'rous Jiſe, * 
Life is the triumph of our mould ring clay; 


Death, of the ſpirit infinite ! divine! 4 
Death has no dread, but whe el Bing, 
Nor ie true joy, but what kind d:ath improves. .. 
No bliſs has Iiſe to boaſt, till death can gire 
Far greater; 1 
Dark lattice ! letting in eternal day. 
Lorenzo! bluſh at fondneſs for a life, | 
Which ſends celeſtial ſouls on errands vile, 
= To cater for the ſenſe; r 
= Where ev'ry ranger of the wilds, perhaps 
Fach reptile, juſtly claims our upper hand. 
Luxurious feat ! a foul, a ſoul immortal, 
In all the dainties of a brute benur'd ! 
Lzrenzo ! bluſh at terror for a death, 
Which gives thee to repoſe in feſtive bowers, 
Where nectars ſparkle, angels miniſter,  _ 
And more than angels ſhare, and raiſe, and_cro 
And eternize the birth, bloom, burſts of bliſs. _ 
What need I more? O death, the palm is thine, 
Then welcome, death; thy dreaded harbingers, 
Age, and diſeaſe ; diſcaſe, tho' long my gueſt; -. - 
That plucks my nerves, thoſe tender ſtrings, of ke; 
Which, pluckt a little more, vill toll os bes. 
That calls my few friends to my funeral; fi. 
Where fecble nature drops, perhaps, «tear, 
While reaſon and religion, better taught, 
Congratulate the dead, and crown his tomb 
With wreath triumphant. . Death is dry; 
It binds in chains the raging ills of life : 
Luſt and ambition, wrath and avarice, 
Dragg'd at his chariot-wheel, applaud his power, 
That ills corroſive, cares importunate, 
Are not immortal too, O death! is thine, - 
n — i right 3 13 8 
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Tis our great pay- day; tis our harveſt, rich 
And ripe :' what tho' the fickle, ſometimes keen, 
Juſt ſcars us, as we reap the golden grain? 
More than thy balm, O Gilead ! heals the wound. 
Birth's feeble cry, and death's deep diſmal groan, 
Are flender tributes low-taxt nature pays 
For mighty gain: the gain of cach, a life ! 
But O!] the laſt the former ſo tranſcends, 
Life dies, compar'd ; life lives beyond the grave. 
And feel I, death ! no joy from thought of thee ? 
Death, the great counſelor, who man inſpires | 
With ev'ry nobler thought, and fairer deed ! 
Death, the deliverer, who reſcues man! 
Death, the rewarder, who the reſcu'd crowns ! 
Death, thar ue wy birch f is curſe withour it 
Rich death that realizes all my cares, © © 
Toils, virtues, hopes; without it, a chimera ! © 
Death, of all pain the period, not of joy; 
Joy's ſource, and ſubjee?, ſtill ſubſiſt unburt ; 
One, in my foul ; and one, is ber pest fire 3 
Tho? the four winds were warring for my duſt. 
Yes, and from winds, and waves, and central night, 
Tho! priſon'd there, my duſt too I reclaim, 
(To duſt when drop proud nature's proudeſt ſpheres.) 
And live entire. Death is the crown of life ; 
Was death deny'd, poor man would live in vain ; 
Was death deny d, to live would not be life : 
Was death deny d, ev'n fools would wiſh to die, 
Death wounds to cure; we fall; we riſe; we reign! 
Spring from our ferters ; faſten in the ſkies ; | 
Where blooming Eden withers in our fight : 
Death gives us more than was in Eden loſt. 
This king of terrors is the prince of peace. 
When ſhall 1-die.to vanity, pain, death? | 
When ſhall I die ubs ball I liy for erer: 
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Much - indebted muſe, O York ! intrudes- 
Amid the ſmiles of fortune, and of your, 
Thine car is patient of a ſcrious ſong. 
How deep implanted in the breaſt of man 
The dread of death? I ſing its ſov rcigu cure. 
Why ſtart at death? where is he ? death arriv'd / 
Is paſt; not come, or gone, he's. never here. 
Ere hope, ſenſation falls; black · boding man 
Receives, not ſuffers death's tremenduous blow. 
The knell, the ſhroud, the mattock and the grave 
The deep damp vault, the darkneſs, and the worm 
Theſe are the bugbears of a winter's eve, 
The terrors of the living, not the dead. 
Tmagination's fool, and errar's wretch,, | 
Man makes a death, which nature never made 
Then on the point of his own fancy falls; 
Aad feels a thouſand deaths, in fearing one. . 
But was death frightful, what has age to fear N 
If prudent, age ſhould meet the friendly foe, 
And ſhelter in his hoſpitable gloom. 
1 ſcarce can meet a monument, but holds 
My younger; every date cries . Come ay. 
And what recalls me ? look the world around, 
And tell me what: the wiſcſt cannot tell. 
Should any born of woman give his thought” 


Full range, on juſt; d;/ike's unbounded field; | - 
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Of things, the vanity ; of men, the flaws ; 
Flaws in the 3%, the many, flaw all o'er, 
As leopard ſponted, or as Erhiops dark ; 
Viracious i, good dying immature ; 
(How mmature, Narciſa's marble tells) 
And atits death bequeathing endleſs pain; 
His heart, tho” bold, would ficken at the fight, 
And ſpend itſelf in ſighs, for future ſcenes, 

But grant to life (and juſt it is to grant 
To luci life) ſome perquiſues of joy; 
A time there is, when, like a thrice-told tale, 
And that of no great moment, or delight, 
Long-niflcd life of ſweet can yield no more, 
But from our comment on the comedy, 
Plealing reflections on parts well ſuſtain d, 
Or purpos'd emendations where we fail d, 
Or hopes of plaudits from our candid judge, 
When, on their exit, fouls are bid unrobe, 
And drop this maſk of fleſh behind the feene. 
| With me, that time is come; my world is dead; 
A new world riſes, and new mangers reign : - 

Foreign comedians, a fpruce band ! arrive, 

| To puſk me from the ſcene, or hiſs me there, 

+ What a pert race (tarts up ! the ſtrangers gaze, 
And Tat them; my neighbour is unknown» 

Nor that che worſt : ah me! the dire effect 

Of loit ring bere, of drath defrauded long; 

Of old fo gracious (and let that fuffice) 

My very maſter knows me not. 

Shall I dare ſay, peeuliar is the fate? 
]'re been ſo long remember d, I'm forgot. 
An object ever preſſing dims the fight, 
And hides bebind its ardor to be ſeen. 


or, NIGHT. THOUGHTS, ec. 6p 


' When in his courtiers ears I pour my eint, 
They drink it as the nectar of the great | 
And ſqueeze my hand, and beg me come to-morrow z 
Refuſal ! canſt thou wear a ſmoother form ? | 
Indulge me, nor conceive I drop my theme: 
Who cheapens life, abates the ſear of death : 
Twice-told the period ſpent on ſtubborn Troy, 
Court-favour, yet untaken, I befiegez — __ 
Ambition's ill-judg'd effort to be rich. 
Alas! ambition makes my little, le; 
Embitr'ring the poſſeſs d: why wiſh for more? 
Wiſhing, of all employments, is the worlt ; 
Philoſophy's reverſe ! and health's decay! 
Was I as plump, as ſtall'd theology, 
Miſping would waſte me to this ſhade again. 
Was I as wealthy as a ſouth-ſen dream, 
Wiſhing is an expedient to be poor. 
Wiſhing, chat coaltant hectic of a fool; 
Caught ata court; purg'd off by purer-air, 
And ſimpler diet; gifts of rural life | - | 
Rleſt be that hand divine, which gently laid 
My heart at reſt, beneath this humble ſhed. 
The world's a ſtately bark, on dang'rous ſeas, 
With pleaſure ſeen, but boarded at our peril : 
Here, on a ſingle plank, thrown fafe aſhore, 
I hear the tumult of the diſtant throvg, , 
As that of ſeas remote, or dying ſtorms; 
And meditate-on ſcenes, more ſilent ſtill; 
Purſue my theme, and fight the fear of death. | 
Here, hke a ſhepherd gazing from his hut, 
Touching his reed, or leaning on his ſtaff, 
Eager ambition's fiery chace I ſee 3 
I ſce the circling bunt, of noiſy-men, 
nnn leap the mounds of right 
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Purſuing, and purſu'd,” each others prey ; 
As wolves, for rapine ; as the ſox, for wiles ; 
Till death, that mighty hunter, carths them all. 
Why all this toil for triumphs of an hour? 
What, 'tho' we wade in wealth, or ſoar in fame ? 
Earth's higheſt ſtation ends in, Here he lies:“ 
And - ee e ee eee 
If this ſong lives, poſterity ſhall know 
One, tho' in Britain born, with ecurtiers bred, q 
R » ae 
Nor on his ſubtle death · bed plann d his ſcheme . 
For future vacancies in church or ſtate ; 
Some avocation deeming it to dic; 
Vnbit by rage canine of dying rich 
Guilt's blunder ! and the loudeſt langh of bell. 
O my coevals ! remnants of yourſelves ! 
Poor human ruins, tott'ring o'er the grave |: 
Shall we, ſhall aged men, like aged trees, 
strike deeper their vile root, and cloſer cling, 
Still more enamour d of this wretched ſoil? 
Shall our pale, wither d hands be ſtill firetch'd out, 
Trembling, at once, with eagerneſs and age ? 
Wich aynice, and cenvulſons graſping hard? 
Graſping at air! for what has earth beſide? 
Man wants but little; nor that little, long; 
How ſoon muſt he reſign his very duſt; 
Which frugal nature lent him fer an hour! 
Years unexperienc'd ruſh on num'rous ills 5 _ 
And ſoon as man, expert from time, has found 
The key of life, it opes the gates of death. 
When in chis Ac br erm age 
e eee eee i 
Fumer in health, and greener in their age, . [ 


And  GiQcr on their guard, ard fitter far. 


or, NI GHT- THOUGHTS, ec. 69 


To play life's ſubtle game, I ſcarce believe 
I ſtill ſurvive: and am I fond of life, TO of 
Who ſcarce can think it poſſible, I live 2 | 4 
Alive by miracle ! or, what is next, — | 
Alive by Mead ! if 1 am ſtill alive, 
Who long have bury'd what gives life to live, 
Firmneſs of nerve, and energy of thought. 
Life's Ice is not more ſhallow, than impure, 
And vapid; ſenſe and reaſon ſhew the daor, 
Call for my bier, and point me to the duſt. 
O thou great Arbiter of life and death ! 
Nature's immortal, immaterial fan } = 
Whoſe all-prolific beam late call'd'me forth : 
Fram darkneſs; teeming darkteſs, where Flay © ' 
The worm's inferior, and, in ram, beneath © 
The duſt I tread on, high to bear my brow, ; 
To drink the ſpirit of the golden day, i 
And triumph in exiſtence; and could t . 
No motive, but my bliſs; and haſt ordain d [ 
A riſe in bleſſing , « 
Thy call I follow to the land unknown' 3” © 
I truſt in thee,” and know in whom — 
Or life, or death, is equal; neither weighs ?: 
All weight in this O let me live tothee?  —- 
Tho' nature s terrors, thus, may be repreſt; ; 
Sull frowns grim death ; gle pois th tyrant fear; 
And whence all human guilt ? from death forgot. 
Ah me ! too long I ſet at nought the fam 
Of friendly warnings, which around me flew ; - 
And fmil'd, unſmitten : ſmall my cauſe to ſmile ! 
Deatt's admonitions, like ſhafts upwards ſhot, 
More dreadful by delay, the longer ere \ 
They ſtrike our hearts, d pech would * 
O chink how deep, Lorenzo! here it flings: 
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Who can appeaſe its anguiſh ? how it burns! | 
| What hand the barb'd, envenom ' d, thought can draw? 
What healing band can pour the balm of peace ? 
And turn my fight undaunted on the tomb? 5 
With joy—— with grief, that healing hand I ſee; 
Ah! tooconlpicuous ! it is fix'd on high. 
On high what means my phrenſy? 1 blaſpheme; 
Alas ! how low ! how far beneath the ſkies? _ 
The ſkies it form'd ; and now ĩt bleeds for me 
But blecds the balm I want yet ſtill it bleeds ; 
Draw the dire ſteel----Ah no !----the dreadful bleſſing 
What heart, or can ſaſtain ? or dares forego ? | 
There hangs all human hope: that rail ſupports 
Our falling!upinerle un gone} we drop ; a 
b 5 
Darkneſs his curtain, and his bed the duſt; | 
When ſtars and fan are duſt beneath his throne !/ 
In Heav 'n itſelf can ſuch indulgence dwell ? ; 
0 whar « gap was there 900 wth * 
He ſeiz d our dreadful right; the load fuſtain'd 
eee 
. A thouſagd worlds, ſo bought, were bought too dear. 
Senſations new in angels boſoms riſe ; 
Suſpend their ſong ; and make a pauſe in bliſs. 
O for their ſong to reach my lofty theme! 
Inſpire me, night ! with all thy runeful ſphercs inſpire 3 
Whilſt 1 with Seraphs ſhare ſeraphic themes, 
And ſhew to men, the dignity of man 
Leſt I blaſpheme my ſubje& with my ſong. 
Shall Pagan pages glow celeſtial lame, _ 
And Chriſtian languiſh ? on our hearts, not heads, 
Falls the foul infamy : my heart! awake. 
What can gwake thee, unawak d by this 


% 


ar, NIG HT-THOUCHTS' ec. xr 


« Expendcd Deity on human weal ?“ F= 
Feel the great truths, which bart the tenfold night | 


Of Heathen error, with a ROE! 2 Þ Shia 7 
Of cadlcſs day: to feel, is to be ſi d; 242.2, 0 
And to beßeve, Lorenzo! is to feel. J.lat ard 47 
Thou moſt indulgent, eee. * 


Still more tremenduous, for thy wond' rous love 


And foul tranſgreſſion dips in ſevenfold: night; am 
How our hearts tremble at thy lore immente.! 1 1A 
In love immenſe, inviolably juſt! A eiryagetr A 
Thou, rather than thy faſtice ſhould be ſtain'd; - 

Did{t ſtain the croſs ; and, work of wonders, ſain 

The greateſt, that thy deareſt far might bleed. 


Should man more execrate, or boaft,- the guilt 
Which rous d ſuch vengeance? which ſuch love inflam'd? 


O'er guilt (how mountainous I) with outſtretcht arms, 


Stern ju/tice, and ſoft-fmiling love, embrace, 

Supporting, in full majeſty, thy throne, 

When ſeem' d its majeſty to need ſupport, 

Or that, or man, inevitably loſt. ef Tim 4 

What, but the fathomleſs of thought divine, 0 1K 

Could labour ſuch expedient from deſ pair. 

And reſcue both? r Fo 

O how are both exalted by the deed! 

The wond'rous deed or ſhall I call it more? 

A wonder, in Omnipotence itſelf ! | ++ 

A myltery, no leſs to gods than men! | 1 1 
Not thus, our infidels th* Eternal draw. 

A God all o'er, conſammate, abſolute, cite bp 

Full-erb'd, in his whole round of rays — 

They ſet at odds Heav'n's jarring attributes; — 

And, with one excellence, another wound 


That arms, with awe more awful, thy commands; 4 


Bold thought ! ſhall 3 dare ſpeak it? or repreſs : 
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Ye brainleſs wits! ye baptiz d infidels ! 
Ye worſe for mending | waſh'd to fouler ſtrains ! 
The ranſom was paid down; the fund of heaven, 
Heat n's inexhauſtible, exhauſted fund, - 
Amazing, and amaz'd, pour'd forth the price, 
All price beyond: tho* curious to compute, 
Archangels fail'd to caſt the mighty ſum: 
Its value vaſt, ungraſpt by minds create, 
For ever hides, and glows in, the Supreme, 

And was the ranſom paid ? it was : and paid 
(What can exalt the bounty more ?) for you. 
The ſun beheld it----No, the ſhocking ſcene = 
Not ſuch as this ; nat ſuch as nature makes: 
A midnight, nature ſhudder'd to behold ; 
A midnight new! a dread echpſe (without 
Oppoling ſpheres) from her Creator's frown ! 
Sum didſt thou fly thy Maker's pain? or ſtart. 
At that enormous load of human guilt, 
Which bow'd his bleſſed head; o erw helm'd his crofs; 
Made groan the centre; burſt earth's marble womb, 
With pangs, ſtrange pangs ! dcliver'd of her dead ? 
Hell howl'd; and Heay'n that hour let fall a tear; 
Heav'n wept, that men might ſmuile ! Heay'n bled, that 
Might never die (man 

And is deyotion virtue? tis campelhd. 


What heart of ſtone, but glows at thoughts like theſe ? 


Such contemplations mount us; and ſhould mount 
The mind ſtill higher; nor ever glance on man, 
Unraptur'd, uninſlam d. Where roll my thoughts 


or, NIGHT. THOUOHTsõ, ec. 73 


To reſt from wonders ? other wonders'tiſe? ?: 
And ſtrike where-e'cr they roll: my foulis caught: 
Heav'n's ſov'rergn bleſſings, cluſtriag fromthe c 
Ruſh on her, in a throng, and cloſe her round, 

The pris ner of amaze An his bleſt I, 
1 ſce the path, and in his death, the pri. 
And in his great aſcent, the pra ſupreme =» | 
Of immortality.——And did he rife ? 

Hear, O ye nations ! hear it, O ye dead! | 

He roſe ! he roſe ! he burſt the bars of death. 

Lift up your heads, 3 | 

And give the King of Glory to come in. 

Who is the King of Glory? He who left 

His throne of glory, for the pang of death. 

Lift up your heads, ye everlaſting gates! 

And give the King of Glory to come in. a 
Who is the King of Glory ? He who le : 
The rav nous foe, that gorg'd all human race? 

The King of Glory, he, whoſe glory fill'd 

Heav'n with amazement at his love to man; 


And with divine complacency beheld ©  ' _ 


Pow'rs molt illumin'd, wilder d in the theme.” 
The theme, the joy, how then ſhall an ſuſtain? 

Oh the burſt gates ! cruſh'd ſting ! demoliſh'd throne ! 

Laſt gaſp of vanquiſh d death! Shout earth and heaven ! 

This ſum of good, to man: whoſe nature, then, 

Took wing, and mounted with bim ſtom the tomb !' 4 

Then, then, I roſe; then firlt humanity” // 


Trixmphant paſt Ihe chryſtal ports of light, 5 "I 
(Stupendous gueſt !) and ſciz'd eternal Wa. oi pes: 
Sciz'd in our name. Eier fiace, tis blaſphemous* 
To call man mortal. Man's mortat7///7 
Was, then, transferr'd to death; an! ffeav urs duration 
Unalicnably leal'd to this frail a ö 
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Nor that, unleſs his death can juſtify 


n 
: 


And at each ſtep, let higher wonder riſe ! 


As if our race was held of bigheſt rank ; 
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This child of duſt Man, all- immortal! bail; 

Hail, Heay'n ! all-laviſh of ſtrange gifts to man 

Thine all the glory: man's the boundleſs bliſs. 
Where am I rapt by this triumphant theme, 

On Chriſtian joy's exulting wing, above 

Th' Aonian mount? Alas, ſmall cauſe for joy! 

What if to pain, immortal ? if extent 

Of being, to preclude a cloſe of woe ! 

Where, then, my boaſt of immortality? 

] boaſt it ſtill, tho cover'd o'er with guilt : 

For guilt, not innocence, his life he pour'd ; 

Tis guilt alone can juſtify his death; 


Rclenting guilt in Heav'n's indulgent ſight. 
1f, fick of folly, I relent; he writes 
My name in heav'n, with i ſpear 
(A ſpear deep · dipt in blood I) which pierc d his fide, 
And open d there a font for all mankind | 
Who ſtrive, who combat crimes, to drink, and bre - 
Tis, only this, ſubdues the far of death. 

And what is this ?---Survey the wond'rous cure: 


** Pardon forinfinite offence ! and pardon 
++ Thro' means, that ſpeak its value infinite ! | 
A pardon bought with blood! with blood divine 
« With blood divine of him I made my foe ! 
0 perſiſted to provoke ! tho* woo'd, and aw d 
«« Bleſt, and chaſtiz'd, a flagrant rebel ſtill! 
A rebel *midſt the thunders of his throne ! 
Nor I alone! a rebel univerſe! 

Ny ſpccics up in arms ! not one exempt } 
Vet for the ſouleſt of the foul, he dies. 5 
NMoſt. joy d, for the redeem d from deepeſt quite | 


or, NIGHT. TH O UG HTS, Sc. 75 


« And Godhead dearer, as more kind to man!?“ 
Bound every heart! and every boſom burn! | 

Oh what a ſcale of miracles is here | 

Its loweſt round, high-planted on the ſkies ; 

Its tow'ring fammit loſt beyond the thought 

Of man or angel: Oh that I could climb _ 

The wonderful aſcent, with equal praiſe ! 

Praiſe ! flow for ever, (if aſtoniſhment 


* Will give thee leave) my praiſe ! for ever flow; 


Praiſe ardent, cordial, conſtant, to high Heav'n 
More fragrant, than Hui facrific'd ; | 
And all her ſpicy mountains in a flame. 
So dear, ſo due to Heav'n, ſhall praiſe deſcend 
With her ſoft plume, (from plauſive angels wing 
Firſt pluckt by man) to tickle mortal cars, 

Thus diving in the pockets of the great? 
Is praiſe the perquiſite of ev'ry paw, - 
Tho” black as hell, that grapples well for gold? 
Oh love of gold, thou meancſt of amour? 
Shall praiſe her odours waſte on virtue's dead. 
Embalm the baſe, perfume the ſtench of ga, 
Earn dirty bread by waſhing Ethiops fair, 
Removing filth, or finking it from ſight, 
A ſcavenger in ſcenes, where vacant polts, 
Like gibbets yet untenanted, expect 
Their future ornaments ? from courts and thrones, 
Return, apoſtate praiſe thou vagabond! d 
Thou proſtitute ! to thy firſt love return, 2 
Thy firſt, thy greateſt, once unrival'd theme. 

There flow redundant; like Meander flow, 
Back to thy fountain ; to that parent power, 
Who gives the tongue to ſound, the "Dr rpadGs or; 
2 e td dreadful eye they bow. 
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Ia mutual awe profound, of clay to clay, 
Of guilt to guilt, and turn their backs on thee, 
Great Sire] whom thrones celeſtial ceaſeleſs ſing; 
To proſtrate angels, an amazing ſcene 
O the preſumption of man's awe ſor man ! 
| Man's author! end! reſtorer l. law! and judge 
The, all; day thine, and thine this gloom of night 
With all ki wealth, with all her radiant worlds! 
What, night cternal, but a frown from thee ? 
What, heav'n's meridian glory, but thy ſmilc ? 
And ſhall not praiſ be thine ! not human praiſe ? 
While heav'n's high hoſt on Hallelujabs lire? 

O may I breathe no longer, than I breathe 
Ay ſoul in praiſe to him, who gave my ſoul, 
And all her infinite of proſpect fair, 
Cut thro” the ſhades of bell, great Love ! by thee, 
Oh moſt adorable ! moſt unador'd ! 
Where ſhall that praiſe begin, which ne'er ſhould end! 
Wbere - e er I turn, what claim on all applauſe! 
How i ights fable mantle labour d Ger. 
How richly wrought, wich attnbutes divine? 
What wiſdam ſhines ! what love / this midnight pomp, 
This gorgeous arch, with golden worlds ina) d! 
Built with divine ambition! Nought to thee. - | 
For others this profuſion : thou, apart, 
Aboye, beyond! Oh tell me, mighty Mind-1 
Where art thou? ſhall I dixe into the deep? 
Call to the ſun, or aſł the roaring wizds,  .  , - 

For their Creator ? ſhall. I queſtion loud 
The thunder, if in that th* Alwighty dwells? 
Or holds he furious arms in ſtreagthen'd rcios 
And bids fierce whir/wind; wheel his rapid carr? 
What mean theſe queſtions? trembling I retract; 
My profizatc foul adores the Pr gſent God; :i85:5 28087 


or, NIGHT -THOUGHTS,”&c. 1 


Praiſe I a diſtant Deity? he tunes £ 

My voice (if tun d); the nerve, r ſuſtains 2: 

Wrap'd in his being, neee 

But tho palt a// diffus d, without a ſhore, 

His eſſence; local is his throne (as meet) 

To gather the diſperſt (as ſtandards call 

The lifted from afar); to fix a point, 

A central point, collective of his ſons,” 

Since finite ev ry nature, but his o ... 
The nameleſs he, n ; 

And nature's ſhield, the ſhadow of his hand 

Her diſſulution, his ſaſpended ſmile }F 0" » _ 

The great f- lat! pavilion'd high he ſus © | 

In darkneſs, from exceſkwe ſplendor, born 

By gods unſcen, unleſs thro' laſtre loſt; p 

His glory, to created glory, bright, 

As that to central horrors ; he looks down 

On all that ſoars; and. ſpans immenſity, s 
Tho” night unnumber'd. worlds unfolds to view,, 

Boundleſs: creation! eee, ak $1 

A mere effluvium of his majeſty: 7 

And ſhall an ef Aer | 

Mutter, in duſt and ſin, the theme of heaven? 

Down- to the centre ſhould 1 end my thought © + | - 

Thro' beds of glitt'ring ore, and glowing gem, 

Their beggar'd blaze I: E 

Goes out in darknefs-:. if, on tow'ring wing, 

I ſend it thro' the boundleſs vauk of fiars 3+ -: 

(The ſtars, tho? rich, what drolnbeirigtlico dings?" 

Great ! good + wiſe ! wonderful! eee 

If to thoſe Wes ee around, 
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Indebted tilt,” their — ties: 
Short of its mark, defeQtive, tho divinee. 
Still more This theme is man's, and mein; alone 3 
Their vaſt appointments reach it not: they fee 
On earth a bounty not indulg d on high; 
And downward look for heav'n's ſuperior praiſe! 
Firſt born of cher I hig in fields of light ! 
View man, to ſce the glory of your God! 
Could angels envy, they bad cnvy'd bert; 
And ſome did envy ; and the reſt, tho” gods, 
Yer ſtill gods unredem d (there triumphs man, 
Tempred to weigh the duſt againſt the ſkies) + 
They leſs would feel, tho' more adorn, my theme. 
How roſe in melody, the child of love: 
Creation's great ſuperior, man! is thine ; 
Thine is redemPtion; they juſt gave the key: 
*Tis thine to raiſe, and eternize, the ſongs 
Tho! human, yet divine; for ſhould not this 
Rafe man o'er man, and kindle Seraphs here ! 
Redemption ! twas ereation more ſublime ; 
Redemption cwes the labour of the ſkies ; 
Far more than labour ——it was death in Heaven. 
A rruth.ſo-ſtrange/! twere bold to think it true; 
I notfar;bolder {tiH, to diſbelieve. 
Here pauſe, and ponder : neh 
What then on earth ? on earth, which ſtruck the blow ? 
Who ſtruck it? who !-—-O how is man enlarg'd, 
Seen thro this medium] how the pygmy tow'rs! 
Now counterpois'd his origin ſrom duſt ! 
| Row counterpois'd; to duſt his fad return 
Upw.voided-his vaſt dnjance from the ſkies l . 
— RS KRK— MN K „ 16% 
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er, NIGHT-THOUGHTS;"Sc: 76 


Which is the ſcraph ? which the born of clay? 
Of guilt, and clay condens'd, the ſon of Heaven? + 
The double ſon ; the made, and the re- made 
And ſhall Heav'n's double property be loſt ? 
Man's double madneſs only can deſtroy, ; 0 
To man the bleeding croſs has promis d al; 8 
The bleeding eroſs has ſworn eternal grace ; 
Who gave his life, what grace ſhall he den? 
O ye! who, from this rect of ages, leap, | 
Diſdainful, plunging headlong in the deep! 
What cordial joy, what conſolation A 


* 
* 
4 ** 


Whatever winds ariſe, or billows roll. 5 
Our int'reſt in the maſter of the ſtorm! 4487 
Cling there, and in wreck'd nature's ruins ſaile ; «140 


While vile apoſtates tremble in a can. 
Man! know thyſelf. All wiſdom centres there: 
To none man ſeems ignoble, but to man; | 
Angels that grandeur, men o'criook, admire : 
How long ſhall human nature be their book, | 
Degen'rate mortal and unread by hee? 
The beam dim reaſon ſheds ſhews wanders there,; 
What high contents! illuſtrious faculties ! _ -- 
Our human height, ſcarce ſever d from divine, 
By Heav'n compos'd, was publiſh'd on the croſs, - 
Who looks on that, and-{ces not in himfelf . 
An awful ſtranger, a terreſttial god 
A glorious partner with the Dei, 
In that high attribute, immortal life? 
Ia God bleeds, he bleeds not for a worm: 
I gaze, and as I gaze, my mounti ag ou! 
Catches ſtrange fire, eternity | at thceʒ 931 
And drops che world - or rather, more cniys : 
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How chang d the face of nature ! how improv'd ! 

What ſeem d a Chaos, ſhines a glorious world, 

Or, what a world, an Eden; heighten'd all! 

It is another ſcene ! another ſelf 

And ſtill another, as time rolls along ; 

And that a fe far more illuſtrious ſtill. 

Beyond long ages, yet roll'd up in ſhades 

Unpicrc'd by bold conjecture's keeneſt ray, 

What evolutions of ſurpriſing fate ! 

How nature opens, and receives my foul 

In boundleſs walks of raptur'd thought ! where gods 

Encounter, aad embrace me; what new births 

Of ſtrange adventure, foreign to the fun, - 

Where what now charms, perhaps, whatc'er exiſts,. 

Old time, and fair creation, are forgot! | 

Is this extravagant? of man we form 

Extravagant conception, to be juſt: | 

Conception unconfin'd wants wing to reach him: 

Beyond its reach, the” Godhead only, mores 

He, the great Father! kindled at one flame 

The world of rationals ; one ſpinit ponr'd 

From fpirit's awful fountain 3 pour'd himſelf 

Throꝰ all their fouls ! but not in equal ſtream, 

Profuſe, or frugal; of th” inſpiring God, 

As his wiſe plan demanded; and when paſt 0 

Their various trials, in their various ſpheres, 4 

If they continue rational, as made 

Reſorbs them all into himſelf again; I 

His throne their centre, and his ſmile their crown, -- 
Why doubt we, then, the glorious truth to ſing, 

Thoꝰ yet unſung, as deem'd perhaps too bold ? 

Angels are men of a ſuperior kind: * | 

Angels are men in lighter habit clade. 

High oen celfll moumains ving'd-infight 3. | 


or, NIGHT-THOUGHT se. 7 


And men are angels, loaded for an hour.. 
Who wade this miry vale, and climb with pain, 
And ſlipp'ry ſtep, the bottom of the ſteep. © 
Angels their failings, mortals have their praiſe ; 
While here, of corps ethereal, ſuch enroll d, 
And ſammon'd to the glorious ſtandard ſoon 

Nor are our brothers thoughtleſs of their kin, | 
Yet abſent ; but not abſent from their love, 1+ +> 
Our triumphs; Gabriel on our errands flown, © 
Sent by the SOV REIGN: and are theſe, O man ! 

Thy friends, thy warm * and r 

Religion's all. ———— — ip 6 
To wretched man, the goddeſs in het left — 
Holds out this world, and, in herrgh, the nat 1 
Religion ! the ſole voucher man is mn; 2 

Supporter ſole of man above himſelf; ; eg of 
enn this vigh of fuly, change, and death, 12 0 43. ; 

She gives the 3212 & a: zd 41/7 
Religion! providence! an after-ſtate }-*- 
Here is firm footing ; here is ſolid ock 1 77 1 
This can ſupport us; An E beas n 3414) 30 
Sinks under us; beſtorms, — * aum T 
His hand the goodman faſtens on the ſkies, D IK 
And bids earth roll, nor feels her idle whit. 

As when a wretch; from thick, polluted air, 
Darkneſs, and ſtench, and ſuſſocating dame. 
And dungeon horrors, by kind fate, diſcharg d. iy 287 
Climbs ſome fair eminence, where ether pure Nea 2 
Surrounds him, and Elzſian proſpects riley - 25 cg g 4412” 
His heart exults, his ſpirits caſt their load; 15 fk 24 
— —— is 13 221 
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8: THE COMPTAITNT: 
So joys the ſoul, when from inglorious aims, 


And ſordid ſweets, from feculeace and froth | 
Of ties terreſtrial, ſer at large, ſhe mounts 

To reaſon's region, her own clement, | 
Breathes hopes immortal, and aficets the ſkies, 


And, groaning Galvary, of thee ! there ſhine | 
The nobleſt truths; there\ ſtrongeſt 'motives ſting: 
There, ſacred violence aſſaults the ſoul ; | 
f nothing but coupulſiaris forbor, | 
Can love allure us? or can terror awe? + 
He weeps !——the falling drop puts out the fun ; 
He ſighs the figh ee, eee e 
I, in his love, ſo terrible, what then 8 1 i 
His wrath inflam'd ? e Ge 2 
Like ſoft, ſmooth oil, outblazing other fires ? 
Can pag, er eee eee wy 2/7? 
My theme; my inſpiration! and my crown! H 
My frcngrh in 2ge ? my rife in low eſtate ! 
My ſoul's ambition, pleaſure, wealth my world ! 
My light in darkneſs! and my life in death ! * 
Eternity, too ſhort to ſpeak thy praiſe ? 
To man of men the meaneſt, en to wie + 
My facrifice ! my God i what things are theſe ! = 
What then art thou ? by what name ſhall I call hee? 
Knew I the name devout archangels uſe, | 
Derout archangels ſhould the name enjoy, 
By me unrivaP'd ; thouſands more ſublime, 
None half fo dear, as that, which, tho' unſpoke, 
Still glows at heart: O bow omniporence 
b loſt in love i thou great Philanthropif?! = 
Father of angels! but the friend of man F 
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or, NIGHT- THOUGHTS, ec. * 


Like Jacob, fondeſt of the yaunger bom! 

Thou, who didit ſave him, ſuatch the dasking bran 

From out the flames, and quench e 

How art thou pleas d, eee - 

To make us groan beneath our gratitade, - , 

Too big for birth! to favour, and 05 

To challenge, and to diſtance, all return 

Of laviſh love, ſtupendous heights; to "OY 20 

And leave praiſe panting in the diſtant vale! 

Thy right too great defrauds thee of thy.due ; l 

And ſacrilegious our ſublimeſt ſong. df 1 

But ſince the naked a] obtains thy ſmile, 

Beneath this monument of praiſe ump add., 

And future life ſymphonious to my ſtrain, 

(That nobleſt hymn to Heav'n I) far ever le 

Intomb'd my fear death] and ey'ry fear, 

The dread of er' ty evil, but thy frown. — 
Whom ſee J yonder, ſo demurely ſmile ? © 

Laughter a labour, and might break their reſt. | 

Ye Quietes, in homage to the ſkies'? : 

Serege ! of ſoft addreſs ! who mildly make | 

An obtruſive tender of your hearts, 

Abhorring violence! who: halt indeed; : 

But, for ile bleſſing, ureſlle not with Heaven! 

Think you my ſong, too turbulent; too warm? 

Are paſſiens, then, the pagans of the foul? | 

Reaſon alone baptiz'd ? alone ordain'd .\ 

To touch things ſacred? Oh for warmer lun ml vow 

Guilt chill my zeal, and age benumbs my. a $452 


Oh for an humbler heart, and prouder ſong! 160 


Thou, my much injur d theme ! with that ſoſt eye, 

Which melted o'er doom'd Salem, deign to look ©» + 
Compaſſion to the coldneſs oſ my breaſt: 
And pardon to ihe winter in my ſtra is. 


& THE COMPLAINT; * 
x Oh ye cold-hearted, frozen, formaliſts ! 
On ſuch a theme, tis impious to be calm; 
Paſhon is reaſon, tranſport temper, ere. 
Shall Heaven, which gave us ardor, and has ſhewn 
Her own for man ſo ſtrongly, not "diſdain 
What ſmooth emollients in theology x 
Recumbent virtue's downy doctors preach, 
That proſe of piety, a lukewarm praiſe ? 
Riſe odours ſweet from incenſe uninflam'd ? 
Devotion, when lukewarm, is undevout ; 
But when it glows, its heat is ſtruck to heaven, 
To human hearts her golden harps are ſtrung ; 
High Heav'n's Orcheftra chaunts Amen to man. 
Hear I, or dream I hear, their diſtant ſtrain, 
Sweet to the ſoul, and taſting ſtrong of heaven, 
Soft wafted on celeſtial pity's plume, | 
'Thro' the vaſt ſpaces of the univerſe, 441 
To chear me in this melancholy gloom ? 
Oh when will death (now ſtingleſa) like a friend, 
Admit me of their choir ? Oh when will death, 
This mould'ring, old, partition-wall throw down ? 
Give beings, one in nature, one abode ? | , 
Oh death divine ! that giv'ſt us to the skies 
Great future ! glorious patron of the paſt, 
And preſent / when ſhall I thy ſhrine adore ? 
From nature's continent, immenſely wide, 
Immenſely bleſt, — of life 
Thus dark, incarcerating colon, 
Divide us. Happy day 8 
That manumits; that calls from exile home; 
That leads to nature's great metropolir, 
And re- admits us, thro the guardian hand 
Of elder brothers, to our father's throne ; 
Who hears our adyocate, and, thro' his wounds 


er. NIGH T-THOUGH . bs 


| Beholding man, allows that tender name. = 
'Tis this makes Chriſtian triumpb, à command: Th 
'Tis this makes joy a duty to the wile :: 
Tis impious, in a good man, to be fal. 9 
Sceſt thou, Lorenzo ! where hangs all our hope? ; 
Touch'd by the crofs, we lire; or, more than die; 
That ouch which touch d not angels; more divine 
Than that, r 1 
And darkneſs into glory; ee 
Ineffably pre-eminent regard ! Bol 
Sacred to man, . 8 N 
Long golden chain of miracles, which hangs 


1 
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From heaven thro! all duration, and beurer: hes wn. 2 
In one illuſtrious, and amazing plan, Pin bh 


Thy welfare, nature ! and thy God's renown; __. FE 
That touch, with charm celeſtial, heals the foul - 
Diſcas'd, drives pain from guilt, lights life in death, 
Turns carth to heav'n, to hear'nly thrones transforms 
Dolt aſk me when? when he who dy d returns 2... 
Returns, how chang'd ! r * 
In glory s terrors all the,Gadhead hurra; 3 
And all his courts exhauſted by the tide , _ Pe. 
Of deities triumphant in his train, 1 
Leave a ſtupendous folitud? in heaven; 0 Wes, 
Repleniſh'd ſoon ; r 
Of pomp, and multitude; a radiant band 
Of angels new; of angels from the tomb. 
Is this by fancy thrown remote ? nod te” by. 
Dark doubts between the promiſe, and eyent? 
I ſend thee not to volumes for thy cure 
Read nature ; nature is a friend to truth; ; Fa | a 
Neture is Ae preaches to mankind ;\ n 
And bids dead matter aid us in our creccdd. 
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Nor ſhalt thou want a rival in thy flame: 


s THE COMPLAINT: 
Halt thou ne'er ſeen the comet's flaming flight? 


Th illuſtrĩous ſtranger paſling, terror ſheds 

On gazing nations, from his fiery train 

Of length enormous; takes his ample round 
Thro' depths of ether; coaſts unnumber'd worlds, 


- Of more than ſolar glory ; doubles wide 


Heav'n's mighty cape ; and then reviſits earth, 

From the long travel of a thouſand years. 

Thus, at the deftin'd period, ſhall return 

He, once on earth, who bids the comet blaze ; - 

And with him all our triumph o'er the tomb, 
Nature is dumb on this important point 


Or hope precarious in low whiſper breathes ; 
Faith ſpeaks aloud, diſtinct; ev'n adders hear, 


But turn, and dart into the dark again. 

Faith builds a bridge acroſs the gulph of death, 

To break the ſhock blind nature cannot ſhun, 

And lands thought ſmoothly on the farther ſhore. 

Dcath's terror is the mountain 7th removes ; 

That mountain barrier between man and peace. 

"Tis faith difarms deſtruction; and abſolves 

From ey'ry clamorous charge, the guiltleſs tomb. 
Why diſbelie ve? Lorenzo“ Reaſon bids, 

All ſacred reaſon. Hold her ſacred ſtill; 


All- ſacred reaſon ! ſource, and ſoul, of all 

Demanding praiſe, on earth, or earth above! 

My heart is thine: deep in its inmoſt folds, 

Live thou with life ; live dearer of the tuo. 

Wear I the bleſſed croſs, by fortune ſtampt 

On paſſive nature, before thought was born? 

Wm birth's blind bigot ! fir d with lacal zeal ! 
No; reaſon rebaptiz d me when adult; 6 

* cigh'd true and Falſe in her impartial ſeale; * 


or, NIGHT THoUOHTrs, ec. 87 


My heart became the convert of my head 
And made that choice, which once was but my fate, 
On argument alone my faith is built: 
Reaſon purſu d is faith; and, unpurſu d 
Where proof invites, tis reaſon, then, no more : 
And ſuch our prog, that, or our faith is right, 
Or reaſon lies, and Heav'n defign'd it wrong : 
Abſolve we this? what, then, is blaſphemy ? 
Fond as we are, and juſtly fond of faith, 
Reaſen, we grant, demands our firſt regard; 
The mother honour d, as the daughter dear; 
R:2f1 the roat, fair faith is but the flower; , 
The fading flow'r ſhall die; but reuſon lives 
Immortal, as her father in the ſkies. 
When faith is virtue, reaſon makes it ſo, 
Wrong not ihe Chriſtian ; think not reaſon yours 5; : 
'Tis reaſen our great maſter holds fo dear: 
Tis reaſor's injur d rights his wrath reſents © 
'Tis reaſon's voice obey d his glories crown ; 
To give loſt reaſon life, he pour'd his own: 
Beleve, and ſhew the reaſon of a man : 
Believe, and taſte the pleaſure of a God; fry 
Believe, and look with triumph on the tomb: 
Thro' reafon's wounds alone, thy faith can die 
Which dying, tenfold terror gives todeath, 
Ard dips in venom his twice-mortal ſting, _ 
Learn hence what honours, r 
To thoſe, who puſh our antidote alide; © 
Thoſe boaſted friends to reaſon, and to man, | 
Whoſe fatal love ſtabs ev ry joy, and leaves 
Death's terror heighten'd gnawing on his heart. o 
Thelc pompous ſons of reaſenidoliz'd, Fe 
And vilify'd at once; of reaſon dead, 
n. ende were of a, 
| A 
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What conduct plants proud laurels on their brow ? 
Whale ve of truth thro all their camp re ſounds, 
They draw pride's curtain o'er the noon-tide rayz © 
Spike up their inch of reaſon, on the point ct ware 
Of philoſophic wit, call d argument; + 5 
And then, exulting in their taper, cry, | 

46 Behold the ſun * and, Indian: like, e | 


Talk they of moral? O thou bleeding Love ! 
= Thou Maker of zew morals to mankind} + 
4 The grand morality is love of Thee. a AN 


As wiſe as Secrates, if ſuch they were, 
(Nor will they bate of that ſublime renown) = 
As wiſe as Socrates, might juſtly ſtand | 
The definition of a modern foo. tee 

Chriſtian is the higheſt ſtile of man. * 
And is there, ho the bleſſed croſs wipes off 
As a foul blot, from his diſhonour'd brow :? 
If angels tremble, tis at ſech a ſight: „r 
The wretch they quit, deſponding af their charges: 

More ſtruck with grief or wonder, who can tell? 

Ye ſold to ſenſe ! ye citizens of eartn))n 

(For ſuch alone the Chriſtian banner f) 
Know ye how wiſe your choice, how great your g T 
Behold the pifture of carth's happieſt n: 
He calls his wiſh, it comes; he ſends it-back, - 
c And ſays, he call'd another; that arrives, 
« Meets the ſame welcome; yet he ſtill calls on; 
« Till one calls him, who varies not his call, 
« But holds him faſt, in chains of darkneſs bound. 
1% Till nature dies, and judgment fets him free; 
* A freedom, far leſs welcome thun his chain. 

But grant man happy; grant him happy long; 
Add to life's higheſt prize her lateſt hour z ++ 
That hour fo late, is nimble in approach, S as 
That, like a poſt, comes on in full career; 
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, NIGHT-THOUGHTS, ec. 8 


How ſwift the ſhuttle flies, that weaves thy ſhroud ! 
Where is the fable of thy former years 
Thrown down the gulph of time; as far from thee 
As they had ne er been thine; the day in hand, 
Like a bird ſtruggling to get looſe, is going; 
Scarce now poſſeſs d, ſo ſuddeniy tis gone; 
And each ſwift moment fled, is death advanc'd 
By ſtrides as ſwift : eternity is all; 
And whoſe eternity? who triumphs there? 
Bathing for ever in the font of bliſs l 
For ever baſking in the Deity 
Lorenzo who . thy conſcience ſhall reply. 

O give it leave to ſpeak; twill ſpeak ere long 
Thy leave unaſ d: Lorenzo! hear it now, 
While uſeful its advice, its accent mild. 
Truth is depoſited with man's laſt hour ;: 
An honeſt hour, and faithful to her truſt ;; 
Truth, eldeſt daughter of the Deity ; 
Truth, of his council, when he made the worlds: 
Nor leſs, when he ſhall judge the worlds he made; 
Tho? ſilent long, and ſleeping ne er ſo ſound, 
Smother'd with errors, and oppreſt with toys, 
That heav n- commiſſion'd hour no ſooner calls, 
But from her cavern in the foul's abyſs, 
Like him they fable under Æina whelm d, 
The goddeſs burſts in thunder, and in flamez; 
Loudly convinces, and ſeverely pains, 
Dark Demons I diſcharge, and: Hhdra-ſtings;;: 
The keen.vibsations of bright truth is hell: 
Juſt definition ! tho' by ſchools untaught. 
Ye deaf to truth ! peruſe this parſon d page, 
And truſt, for once, a prophet; and a prieſt; 
Nen may live fools, but fools they cannnot die.” 
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I grant the man is vain, who writes for praite. L 
Praiſe no man e er deſerv d, who —— 45 
As juſt thy /*cond charge. I grant the muſe 
Has often bluſh'd at her degerfrate ſons, © 
Rerain'd by ſenſe to plead her filthy eauſem 
To raiſe the low, to magnify the mean, 8 
And ſubeillte the odd nds Bud e. 


As if to magie numbers pow'rful char 
'Twas giv'n, to make a cer of their ſong . 
Obſcene, and ſweeten ordure to perfume. 
Wit, a true Pagan, deifies the brute, 
And lifes e enen den ee 

The fact notorious, nor obſcure the cauſe. 
We wear the chains of pleaſure, and of prides sn 
Theſe ſhare the man; and theſe diſtract him too; N 
Draw diff rent ways, and claſh in their commands. 
Pride, like an eagle, builds among the ſtars; 


3 


But plea ſure, lark-like, neſts upon the ground; © ' | + 
Joys ſhar'd by brate-creation, pride reſens T 
Pleaſure embraces: man would both enjoy,” A | | 
And both at once: a point too hard to gain! a 5 
But, what can't wit, when ſtung by ſtrong deſire? Z 


Wit dares attempt this arduous enterprize. 
Since joys of /##ſe can't riſe to reaſor's taſiei; 
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94 THE COMPLAINT: 


In ſubule /ophi/fry's laborious forge, 

Wit hammers out a reaſon new, that ſloops 

To ſordid ſcenes, and greets them with applauſe. 
Wit calls the graces the chaſte zone to looſe ; 
Nor leſs than a plump god to fill the bowl. 

A thouſand phantoms, and a thouſand ſpclls, 
A thouſand opiates ſcatters, to delude, 
To faſcinate, enebriate, lay aſleep, 

And the fool'&* mind delightfully confound. = 
Thus that whiebſhock'drhe judgment, ſhocks no mote 
That which gave pride offence, no more offends. 
Pleaſure and pride, by nature mortal foes, 

At war eternal, which in man ſhall reign, 

By wvit's addreſs, patch up a fatal peace, 
And hand in hand lead on the rank debauch, 
From rank, refin'd to delicate and gay. 
Art, curled art ! wipes off th! indebted. bluſh. 
From nature's cheek, and bronaes ev'ry. ſhame. 
Man ſmiles in ruin, glories in his. gut, 

And infamy ſtands candidate for praiſe. 

All writ by man in favour of the ſoul, 
Theſe ſenſaal ethics far, in bulk, tranſcend. 
The flow'rs of eloquence, profuſely pour d 
O'er ſpotted vice, fill half the letter'd world. 
Can pow'rs of genius exerciſe their page, 
And conſecrate enormities with ſong ? 
Condemn the muſe that knows her dignity ; 


Nor meanly ſtops at time, but holds the world. 
As tis, in nature's ample field, a point. 

A point in her eſteem; from whence to ſtart, 
And run the round of univerſal ſpace, 

To viſit being univerſal there, 

And being w ſource, that moſt fight of mind ! 


er, NIGHT-THOUGHTS, &c. gs 


Yet, ſpite of this ſo vaſt circumference, , 
W ell knows, but what is oral, nought is great. 
Sing Syrens only? do not angels ſing ? 
There is in p2zſy a decent pride, 
Which well becomes her when ſhe ſpeaks to proſe, 
Her younger ſiſter ; haply, not more wiſe, 
Thiok'ſt thou, Lorenza] to find paſtimes here! 
No guilty paſſion blown into a flame, 
No foible flatter'd, dignity diſgrac'd, 
No fairy field of fiction all on flower, | 
No rainbow colours, here, or ſilken tale; 
. Bat ſolemn cunſels, images of awe, 
Truths, which eternity lets fall on man 
With double weight, through theſe revolving ſpheres, 
This death-deep filence, and incumbent ſhade : 
Thoughts, ſuch as ſhall reviſit your laſt hour; 
Viſit uncall'd, and live when life expires ; 
And thy dark pencil, midnight! darker (till 
In melancholy dipt, embrowns the whole. 
Yet this, ev'n this, my laughter-loving friends 1 * 
Lorenzo ! and thy brothers of the ſmile! 
If, what imports you moſt, can moſt engage, 
Shall ſteal your ear, and chain you to my ſong. 
Or if you fail me, know, the wile ſhall taſte 
Ihe truths I ſing; the truths I ſing ſhall feel; 
And, feeling, give aſſent; and their aſſent 
ls ample recompence; is more than praiſe, 
Bat chiefly thine, O Litchfield! nor miſtake; 
Think not unintroduc'd I forc'd my way; 
Nurciſſa, not unknown, not unally'd, | 
By virtue, or by blood, illuſtrious youth ! : 
To thee, ſcom blooming amaranthins bowers, 
Where all the language harmony, deſcends | 
Vacall'd, and aſks admittance for the muſe: 


gf . 
| - * 


err, 
Thy praiſe ſhe drops, by nobler ſtill inſpir'd. 

O thou! bleſt ſpirit ! avþether, the Supreme, 
Great antemundane Father ! in whoſe breaſt 


Embryo creation, unborn being, dwelt, 


And all its various revolutions roll d 

Preſent, tho' future; prior to themſelves ; 
Whoſe breath can blow it into nought again; 

Or, from his throne ſome delegated pow'r, 

Who, ſtudious of our peace, doſt turn the thought 
From vain and vile, to ſolid and ſublime ! 

Unſeen thou Jead'ft me to delicious draughts 

Of inſpiration, from a purer ſtream, _ 

And fuller of the God, than that which burſt 
From fam'd Caftalia: nor is yet allay'd 

My ſacred thirſt ; though Jong my ſoul has rang d 
Through pleaſing paths of moral, and divine, 
By thee ſuſtain d, and lighted by the far. 

By them beſt lighted are the paths of thought ; 
Nights are their days, their molt illumin'd hours. 
By day, the ſoul o'crborne by life's carcer, 

Stunn'd by the din, and giddy with the glare, 
Reels far from reaſon, joſtled by the throng, 
By day the ſoul is paſſive, all her thoughts 


Impos'd, precanous, broken, cre mature, 


By night from objects free, from paſſions cool, 
Thoughts uncontroul'd, and unimpreſs d, the births : 
Of pure election, a arbitrary range, | 
Not to the limits of one world conſin d; 
But from etherial travels light on earth, 


As voyagers drop anchor, for repoſe. 


Let Indians, and the gay, like Indians, ſond 
Of feather'd foppenes, the ſun adore : 
Darkneſs has more divinity for me; 
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It ſtrikes thought inward ; it drives back che ſoul 
To ſettle on herſelf, our point ſupreme ! | 
There lies our theatre; there firs our judge. 
Darkneſs the curtain drops o'er life's dull ſcene ; 
"Tis the kind hand of providence ſtrecht out 
'T wixt man and vanity ; tis reaſon's reign, 
And virtue's too; theſe tutclary ſhades' + 
Are man's aſylum from the tainted-throng.” ' 
Night is the good man's friend, and puree w90; | 
It no leſs reſcues virtue, than inſpires. 

Virtue for ever frail, as fair, below, 
Her tender nature ſuffers in the croud, 
Nor touches on the world, without à ſtain: 
The world's infeftious ; few bring back at eve, 
Immaculate, the manners of the morn. 2021 
Something we thought, is blotted ; we hole d, 
Is ſnaken; we rengunc d, returns _ 
Each ſalutation may flide in a ſin 

Unthought before, or fix a former a. 

Nor is it ſtrange: light, mation, concourſe, noiſe.,. 
All, ſcatter us abroad; thought, . EAA 
Ne glectful of our home · affairs, flics off | 
Ia fume and diſſipation, quits her charge, -_ 
And leaves the breaſt unguarded to the foe. 

Preſent example gets within our guard, 
And acts with double force, by few repell'd. - 
Ambition fires ambition; l-ve gain 
Strikes, like a W from breaſt to breaſt; : 
Riot, pride, perfidy, blue vapours breathe ; 
And inhumanity is caught from man; 
From ſmiling man; A light, e glance, | 4 1 
And ſhot at random, often has brought home = 
A ſud den fever, to the throbbing heart. 4 
Of envy, nn babe bl ds 
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We ſee, we hear, with peril ; /afzty dwel's 
Remote from multitude ; the world's a ſchool - 
Of zvrong, and what proficients ſwarm around ! |, 
We muſt or imitate or diſapprove ; 
Muſt liſt as their accomplices, or foes ; 
That ſtains our irnocence; ibis wounds our peace. 
From nature's birth, hence, av;/om has been ſmit 
With ſweet receſs, and languiſhr for the ſhade. 

This ſacred ſhade, and ſolitude, what is it? 
'Tis the felt preſence of the Deity. 
Few are the faults we flatter when alone. 
Vice ſinks in her allurements, is ungilt, 
And looks, like other objects, black by night. 
By night an atheiſt half · believes a God. 

Night 1s fair virtue's immemorial friend; 
The conſcious moon, through every diſtant age 
Has held a lamp to vi/Zn, and let fall 
On contemplation's eye, her purging ray. 
The fam'd Ailenian, he who woo'd from heav'n 
Pliloſepby the fair, to dwell with men, 
And form their manners, not inflame their pride; 
While o'er his head, as fearful to moleſt 
His lab'ring mind, the ſtars in ſilence ſlide, 
And ſeem all gazing on their future gueſt, 
See him ſoliciting his ardent ſuit, 
In private audience: all the live · long night, 
Rigid in thought, and motionleſs, he ſtands; 
Nor quits his theme, or poſture, till ihe ſun 
(Rude drunkard riſing roſy from tlie main) 
Diſturbs his nobler intellectual beam, - 
And gives him to the tumult of the world. 


Hail, precious moments ! ſtoln from the black wah A 
Of murder'd time ! auſpicious midnight ! hail ! 
The world excluded, ey'ry paſſion buſh'd, 


— 
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And open'd a calm intercourſe with hear a, 
Here the ſoul fits in council; ponders paſt, 
predeſtines future ation; fees, not fcels, 
Tumultuous life; and reaſo2s with the — * 
All her lies s and thinks down her cnarms. 
What awful joy ! waat mental liberty ! 
] am not pent in darkneſs; rather ſay 
(if not too bold) in darkneſs I'm embower d. 
Delightful gloom ! the cluſt ring thoughts around 
Spontaneous rife, and bloJumn in the ſhade; 
Bat droop by day, and ſick n in the /. . 
Thought borrows light elſewizre ; from that firft fie, | 
Fountain of animatiom !] whence deſcends 
Urania, my celeſtial gueſt? who d-igas 
Nightly to viſit me, ſo mean; and now 
Conſcious, how r to man, 
From pleaſing dalliance with the charms of night 
My wand'ring thought recalls, to what ex its 
Far other beat of heart; Narcif/a's tomb 
Or is it feeble nature calls me back, 


And breaks my ſpirit into grief again? 

Is it a Scygian vapour ia my blood? 

A cold flow puddle, creeping thro' my veins ? 2 

Or is it thus with all men ?——Thas, with all. 
What are we? how unequal ! now we ſoar, 

And now we ſink ; to be the ſame, tranſcends . 
Our preſent proweſs. Dearly pays the /ou! 

For lodging ill; too dearly rents her clay. 
Reaſon, a baffled counſellor | but adds 

The bluſh of weakneſs, to the bane of woe. - 

The nobleſt ſpirit fighting her hard fate, | 
In this damp, duſky region, charg'd with ſtorms, 
But feebly flutters, yet untaught to fly ; 


Or, flying, ſhort her flight, and ſure her fall 
12 
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Our utmo!t ſtrength, when down, to riſe again; 
And not to yield, the beaten, all our praiſe. 

Tis vain to ſeek in men for more than man. 
Tho proud in promiſe, big in previous thought, 
Experience damps our triumph. I, who late, 
Emerging from the ſhadows of the grave, 

Where grief detain'd me pris'ner, mounting high 
Threw wide the gates of everlaſting day, 

And calf mankind to glory, ſhook off pain, 
Mortality ſhook off, in ether pure, 

And ftruck the ſtars ; now feel my fpiris fail ; 
They drop me from the zenth ; down I ruſh, 
Like him whom fable fledg d wah waxen wings, 
Tn ſorrow drown'd——but nor, in forrow, loſ?. 
How wretched is the man, who never mouti d 
I dive for precious pearl, in ſorrow's ſtream: 
Not ſo the choughtleſs man that any gricves; 
Takes all the torment, and rejects the gain, 

( gain !) and gives Heav o leare 

To make not more wiſe. 

If wiſdom is our leſſon (and what elſe 
Ennobles man? what elſe have angels learnt?) 
Grief! more proficients in thy ſchool are made, 
Than genizs, or proud learning, e er could — 
Voracious learning, often over- fed, 

Pigeſts not into ſenſe her motly meal. 

"This Boot- caſe, with dark booty almoſt burſt, 

This forager on others wiſdom, leaves | 

Her native farm, her reaſon, quite untill'd; 

With mixt manure ſhe ſurfeits the rank ſoil; 

Dung d, but not dreſt ; and rich to beggary. 

A pomp untameable of weed prevails. 

Her ſervant's wealth mcumber'd avi/dom mourns. - 
And what ſays genius ? * Let the dull be wife.” 
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Cen:45, too hard for right, can prove it wrong; 
And loves to boaſt, where bluſh men leſs inſpu'd. 
It pleads exemption. from the laws of ſenſe ; 
Conſiders reaſon as a leveller; 

And ſcorns to ſhare a bleſſing with the croud. 
That wiſe it could be, thinks an-ample claim 
To glory, and to pleaſure gives the reſt. 
Craſſus but ſleeps, Ardello is undone. 

Wiſdom leis ſhadders at a fool, than wit. 

But wiſdom ſmiles when hambled mortals weep. N 
Waen ſorrow: wounds che breaſt, as ploughs the glebe, 
And hearts obdurate frel her ſoftꝰ ning ſhower; 

Her ſeed celeſtial, then, glad wi/dom ſows; 

Her golden harveſt triumphs in the ſoil. 

If ſo, Nurciſa ! welcome my relapje ; 

I'll raiſe a tax on my calamity, A 

And reap rich compenſation from my pain. 

Pl range the pientoous intellectual field; 

And gather ev'ry thought of ſov reign * 

To chace the moral maladies of man; 

Thoughts, which may bear tranſplanting to the ſkies, 
Tho' natives of this coarſe penurious ſoil; 

Nor wholly wither there, where S eraphs — 

Refin'd, exalted, not annull'd in heaven. 

Reaſon, the ſun that gives them birth, the ame 

In either clime, tho? more illuſtrious Here. 
Theſe choicely cull'd, and elegantly rang d, 
Shall form a garland for Narciſa's tomb 3. 
And, peradventure, of no fading flowers. 

Say, On what themes ſhall puzzI'd choice deſcenc 
© Th' importance of contemplating the tomb; 
cy men decline it; Swicide's foul birth ; 


* The various kinds of grief”; the faults en : 
And death's aread character ——inyge:my ſoag,”” = 
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, And, firſt, the importance of our end ſurvey'd, | 
Friends counlel quick diſmiſſon of our gef: : 
Miſtaken kindacks ! our hearts heal 78 ſoon. © 
Are they more kind than he, whs fuck the blow ? 

Who bid it do his errand in our hearts, 

And baniſh” peace, till zobler gueſt; artive, 

And bring it back, a true, and endleſs peace? | 

Calamitics are friend: as glaring day - | 

of theſe unnnmber d luſtres robs our fight ; ihe, 

Profperity puts out unnuniber d thoughts 

of import high, and lighr divine, to man. 
Tbe man how bleſt, who, ſick of gaudy Giles, 

(Scenes apt to thruſt between as and omſelves 1 
1s led by choice to take his fav'rite walk, 

Beneath deaths gloomy, ſilent, cypreſs ſltades, - 

Unpierc'd by vanity's fantaſtic ra; 

Fo read his monuments, to weigh his duſt, 

Vat dis vaults, and dwell among the rombs 7 

Lorenzo! read with me Narcifa's ſtone ; 
(Narcifſa was thy fav'rite) let us read *. 
Wer moral ſtone ; few dotors preach ſo well; ** 

Few orators ſo tenderly can touch | 

The feeling heart. What Pathet in the date! 

Apt words can ſtrike, and yet in them we ſee 

Faiot images of what we, here, enjoy. 

What cauſe have we to build bn length of life 7 

Temptations ſeize, when fear is laid Keep; 

And ill foreboded is our ſtrongeſt guard. 

| E e e ee her 

Truth, radiant goddeſs! Kiesen my foul, - 

| And puts ela fung duſky train to flight ; 

Diſpels the miſts our ſultry paſſion raiſe, 

+ From'obje&s low; terreſtrial, poder gs, 

Aten veau of things; * 
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Which no man, unafflited, ever ſaw; © | ; 
Pull of the vil from uren ring charms ; Re 
Detects temptation in a thouſand ies. * 
Truth bids me lock on men, l 
And all they bleed for, as the ſammer's duſt, 

Driv'a by the whirlwind ; We bans, * 

I wideg my horizon, gain new powers, 1 

See things inviſible, feel things remote, 

Am preſent with futurities; think nought 

To man ſo forcign, as the joys poſſeſt; | 

Nought ſo much his, . ' 
No folly keeps its calour in her fight; © 

Pale warlaly wiſdom loſes all her charms ; 

In pompous promiſe from her ſchemes 

If future fate ſhe plants, tis all in leaves, 

Like S;3yl, unfubſtantial, fleeting bliſs ! 

At the firſt blaſt it yaviſhes in ar. | 

Not fo, celeſtial vouldſt thou know, Lorenzo? f 

How diſfer wor/dly wiſdom, and divine ? 25 

Juſt as the waning, and the waxing moon, 

More empty worldly wildom ev'ry day ; abs {ot ö 

And ev'ry day more fair her rival ſhine. 

When later, there's leſs time to play the fool. 

Soon our whole term for wiſdom is expir d, 

(Thou know'ft ſhe calls no council in the grave) 

And everlaſting fool is writ in fire, 

Or real wifdom waſts us to the ſkies. 

As worldly ſchemes reſemble Sibyl's leaves, 

The good man's days to Sibyl's books compare, 

(In antient ſtory read, thou koow'ſt the tale) 

In price ſtill riſing, as in number lefs, * 

Ineſtimable quite his final hour. | 

For that who thrones can offer, offer thrones ; 

laſolrent worlds the purchaſe catwor pay. | © 
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« Oh let me dic his death! all nature cries. 
* Then ive his Hie — —all nature fakers there. - 
To commune with the grave, ous only cure... * 

What grave preſcribes the beſt?—a friend's ; and yet, 
From a friend's grave, bow ſoon we diſengage ? * 
Ev'n to the deareſt, as bis marble, cold. 

Why are friends raviſht from us ? us to bind, 

By ſoft affection's ties, on human hearts, | 
The thought of death, which reaſon, too ſupine, - 
Or miſewployed, fo rarely faſtens there. 

Nor reaſon, nor affection, no, nor both 
Combin'd, can break the witchcraft of the world. 
Behold th' inexorable hour at hand 

Behold th' inexorable hour forgot! 

And to forget it, the chief aim of life, 

Tho? well to ponder it, is liſe schief n. | 
| Is death, that ever threat'ning, ne er remote, 
That all-important, and that only fure, - _ 
(Come when he will) an unexpected gueſt ? 
Nay, tho invited by the loudeſt calls _ 
Of blind imprudence, unexpected ſtill ? 

- Tho” num' rous meſſengers are ſent before: 8 
To warn his great arrival. What the cauſe, 
The wond'rous cauſe, of this myſterious ill? 

All heav'n looks down aſtoniſh'd- at the ſight. 

Is it that life has ſown her joys ſo thick, 
We can't thruſt in a ſingle care between? 
Is it, that life has ſuch a ſwarm of cares, 
| The thought of death can't enter for the thrang ? 
Is it, that ime ſteals on with downy, feet, 

Nor wakes indulgence from her golden dream 2 
To- day is lo like yeſterday, it cheats; 
We take the Hing fuſter for the ſame, 


# + . 1 
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Lifc glides away, Lorenzo ! like a brook ; e 
For ever changing, eln * 
Jo the ſame eee ele * 0 
To the ſame life none ever twice aw bp. 15 
We call the nene 
Our life, tho' ſtill more rapid in its low; 
Nor mark the muchirrevocably laps'd, 
(Retaining ſtill the brook to bear us 08) 
That life is Ee a veſſel on the ſtream? ? 
In life embark'd, we ſmoothly down the tide 

Of time deſcend, but not on time intent; PEE: 
Amus'd, unconſcious of the gliding ware z _ 
Till on a ſudden we perceive a ſhock ; ER BI 
We ſtart, awake, look out; what ſe we there? 
Oar brittle bark is burſt on Charor's höre. 

Is this the cauſe'death flies all human 
Or is it, judgment by the will track blind, 
That domincering miſtrels of the foul 1 
Like him ſo ſtrong by Dalilab the fair? 
Or is it /ear turns ſtartled reaſon back, n Mien xt 
From lool ing down i preeipioe ſo ſleep ? 
'Tis dreadſul; rien are. e e 
By nature coaltives of did ne en. .. 

A dreadful friend it is, a terror kind, 

A flaming ſword to guard the tree of hfe. 
By that unaw d, in life's moſt ſmiling hour, 
The 222d man would repine; would fuſe jor, 
And burn impatient for his promis d ſkies. ＋ 
The bad on each punctilious pique of pride, ; 
er neden, wank og re th bay 
Bound o'er the barrier, ruſh into the dax, 
And mar the ſchemes of Providence below. 


What groan was that, ——Lorenzo ? lier! a, 
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Britannia s ſhame. Then wa her gong Sh, 


. There take large draughts ; ee eben ee there 


And drown, ia your lefo/execrable. yell, 3 4 


On wing impetwous, 2 black ſullen ſoul, + 4 

Blaſted from belly-wich horrid laſt of de. 

Thy friend, r + +7) 

So call'd, — bd ed. the field. . 
4 O Bridain,falfamoia for faicide1 5: 3 ' 1 


FRE e eee eee * "EN 9 


From the whole world of rationale beſ den 
In ambient waves plunge thy polluted hee. 
Waſh the dire ſtain, nor ſhock the continent. , 


But thou be ſhock'd, while I detect the cauſe - - 
Of /el/-aſault, expoſe the monſter's buth, 
And bid aur eme hiſa it round the world. - 
Blame not thy clime, nor chide the diſtant ſun 


Inmmeral climes kind nature never made. 
The cauſe 1 fing; in Eden might prevail, 
And proves, It is thy folly, not thy fate. 

Tele anxils ain in hawane. door. - 


Who names his ſoul) a native of the ſkies ! { ah 
High-boro, and ſree, ber freedom ſhould. maintain, 
Unſold, unmortgag'd for eart#'s little bribes. * 
Th illuſtrious ſtranger, in this foreign land, 

Of earth ſuſpicious, cart s inchanted cup 
With cool reſerre light - touching, ſhould indulge, 

On immortality, her godlike taſte; 


22 reject this ſuſtenance divine; 
To beggarly vile appetites deſcend; 5 
Mk was of or, for gueſts that * frm les 
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Sink into ſlaves 3 andfell, for preſext hie, 
Their rich reverſion, and (what ſhares ita fate) 
Their native /7eedom; to the prince haf uns 
This nether world. And when his payments fad, 
When his foul baſket gorges them na more 
rn n 9 1 
Are inſtantly, with wild demoniac rage, bee 
For breaking un the Gabe bf providheny 2 2 17 


And burſting, their confinement ; thou bate' 517 1 


By laws divine and human; guarded ſtrong AT 
With Horrors doubl'd to defend the paſs, 5 005. 
The blackeſt, naturv, or dire guilt, br r 
And moated round, with fathomleſs, D 2h 
Sure to receive and whelm them in thein fall. 
Such, Britons ] is ee eee e 11 * 
Or worſe, o erlook d; O erlock d by magiſtrates, 
Thus, criminals themſelves. I grant the ded 
Is madneſs; but the madneſs of the heart. 
And what ĩs that? our utmoſt hound of ga. 1 ha 
A ſenſual, unrefleQting liſe is big 
With monſtrous births, and ſuicide, to eroum 1 F. 
The black infernal brood. The bold ar. 
Heav'n's laws ſupreme, and deſperately ruſ.ni 
Thro' ſacred nature's murder, on their Cu, 
Becauſe they never think of death, they die. 
Tis equally man's duty, glory, rr aan 
At once to ſhun, and meditate, his ede. 
When by the bed of languiſhment we unn, 
(The ſeat ef auiſdam ] if our choice, not fate7/7/ꝛ 
Or, o'er our dying friends, in anguiſn hang, 
Wipe the cold dew, or ſtay the ſinking bead, 
Number their moments, and, in 8 A 
Start at the voice of an eternity;;.5 4 nl ms 7 3 
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An agonizing beam, 'at us to gaze, © -_ 
Thuidaliipthedc hank af our omg: n 
How read we ſuch fad ſcenes? as ſent to man 
In perfe& vengeance? no; in pity ſent, . 
To melt him down, „ een e 
 Indelible, Jeath's image on his heart; | ? 
Bleeding for others, trembling for himſelf. 
We bleed; we tremble ; we forget, we ſmile. 
The mind turns foul, before the check is dry. 
Our quick-returmng fally cancels all; 
As the tide ruſhingraſes what is writ 
| Jo yielding and, and not the ed thre. 1A 
Lorenzo! haſt thou ever weigh'd a /igh ? 
Or ſtudy the philoſopby of tar 
(A ſcience; yer unlectur d in our ſchools !) 
Haſt thou deſcended deep into the breaſt, 
And ſeen their ſource ? if not, deſcend with me, | 
And trace theſe brioy-riv'lets to their ſprings. L 
Our fun' ral tears, from diff rent cauſes, oz ſ ö 
As if from ſeparate ciſterns in the ſoul, | 
Of various kinds, they flow. From teder bears, 
By ſoft contagion call'd, ſome burſt at once, 
Some alk more time, by curious art diſtill c. 
ep} + go" ein ee #4 
CE ee 1 
So high in merit, and to them ſo dear. 
They dwell o peter which they think they hare; 
And thus; without a bluſh; commend themſclves. 
Sonne mourn in proof, that ſomething they could love. 


— 
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As conſcious all their love is in arrear. 12 inf 
Tears, ſometimes, aid the conqueſt oſ an ge. 
Their fable net-work o'er entangled hearts? 
As ſcen thro cryſtal, how their roſes. glow, _ | 
While liquid pearl raps trickling down their check? 
Of hers not prouger Egypt's wanton. queen, 25 (EF 4G 
Carouſing gems, herſelf difloly'd in loreee. 
Some weep at death, abſtracted from the dead, 

And celebrate, 2 

By kind conſtruction ſume are deem d to weep, . 
Becauſe a decent veil conceals their joy. 

n nen. 

As deep in indiſcretion, as in woe. yr 
Paſſion, blind paſhan ! inaporeatly pours —_—— 
— were rants vie ang ns 
Or gazes, like an idiot unconcem d; ; 
Nor coniprehends the peroneal ans ... 
| Knows not it ſpeaks to her, aud her alone. . 
Trrationals all ſorrow are beneath, 
That noble gift, that privilege of mani abt 
From /orrow's pang, the birth of endleſi joy. 
But theſe are barren of that birth divine; _ .., / 251 
They weep impctuous, as the ſammer-ſtarns, - 
And full as ſhort ! the cruel grief ſoon tam d, 
They make a paſtime of the ſtinglels tale; 
Far as the deep · reſounding knell, they ſpread . 
The dreadful news, and hardly feel k mores... *P 
No grain of w;/4om pays them for their a 

Half round the globe, CITY 
Are ſpent in wat ting vanities of life; 


In making folly flouriſh ſtill more faire . 
mn n 
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— — — 
Without Heav us aid; impatient to be biet. 
She crawls to the next ſhrub, — 

Tho from the ſtately cedar's arms ſhe fell, 

With ſtale, foreſworn embraces, clings ancw, N 
Tamer n eren as before,” © 
Preſents her weed, well-fancy'd, the ball, | 
And raffles for the death's head on the ring. 

So wept Aurelia, till the deftin'd youth 
Stept in, with his receipt for making ſmiles, _ © + 
Ard blanching, fables into bridal bloom. e 
So wept Lorenzo fair Clariſus fate 2E 
Who gave that angel boy, on whom be doats ; TIES 
Ard dy d to give bim, n 4 T 
Il wake ari'altar of thy Gini rind | | 
To ſacrifice to wiſdom. —What waſt thou? 65 
4 Young, gay, and fortunate !“ e he theme ie. 
I'll dwell on each, toſhun thought more ſevere; 
(Heav'a knows 1 labour with ſeverer ſtill!) 

IU dwell on each, and quite exhauſt thy death. 
A ſoul without reflection, like a pile — 
Without inhabitant, to ruin runs. WY. 

And, firlt, thy youth.” Wha ip ire gra his? 
Early, bright fnniGent,; £7 ART 1850 
She ſparkled; was exhal'd, and went to heave. - © - 
Time on this head has ſnow'd ; yet ſtill tis borne 
Aloſt; nor thinks but on azetter's grave. in 

Cover'd with ſhame I ſpeak it, age ſevere 1 
old worn-our mice ſets down for virtuc fiir. 


or, NI GHT- THOUGHTS, ec. 117 


With graceleſs gravity, chaſtiſing youth, ved T3, 
That youth chaſtis'd ſurpaſſing in a fault. 
Father of all, forgerfulneſs of death: * 
As if, like objects preſſing on the ſightt, 
Death had advanc'd too near us to be ſeen: © 
Or, chat life's loan time ripen'd into right; N 
And men might dear frm denne, 
Deathleſs, from repetition of reprĩie e. 
Deachleſs? far from it ! ſuch are dead already z. 
Their hearts are N eee ee 
Tell me, {ome god! my guardian angel! tell, 
What thus infatuates? what inchantment plants 
The phantom of an age twixt us, and dea 
Already at the door? he knocks, we hear him, 
And yet we will not hear. What mail defends | 
Our untouch'd hearts? what miracle turns off j 
The pointed. thought, which from a thouſand quivers 
Is daily darted, and is daily ſhann'd? 
We ſtand, as in a battle, throngs on-throngs / 
Around us falling wounded oft ourſclyes; ; _ 
Tho bleeding with our wounds, immortal fill! ü 
We ſee time's farrows: on another s brow, - | '' 9 
And death intrench d, preparing his aſſault; 
How ſew chemſelves, in that juſt mirror, ſee | ! 
Or, ſeeing, draw their inference as ſtrong! g | 
There death is certain; doubtful here: he mt, | 
And, ſoon we may, within an age, expire. 
Though gre7ourbeads,ourthooghts end ainaae ren 
Like damag'd clocks, whoſe hand and bell diſſent; 
Filly ſings fix, while nature points at twelve 
Abſurd /ongevity | more, more, it cries; +7 | 
More life, more wealth, 3 t 
And wherefore mad for more, when reliſh fails? 
che, and che aui fcb tn : ny 
< 2 4 
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Shall ally labour hard to mend the bow. 
Baubles, I mean, thr hae, from thor, 
While nature is relaxing ew ry firing ? 

Aſk thought for joy; e 
= Think you the foul, when this life's rattles ceaſe, 
F ach 
To relifh what alone fubfits beresfier-. Ny 
Divine, or none, beveforth your jp for ever 
Of age the glory is, to /h to die. | 
That with is praiſe and promiſe ; it applauds 
Paſt life, and promiſes our future bliſs, 
. 
Grand- climacterical abſurditics ? A 
Grey-hair'd authority, 0 Faules'&f youth, 
How ſhocking ? It makes folly thrice a fool; 
| And our firſt childhood might ourlaſt deſpiſe, 
Peace and eftcem: is all that age can hope. 
Nothing burwf#om gives the f: the IH. 
Nothing, but the repute of being iũ . 
Folly bass boch; our agb is quite undone; © 
What fag een be ner! Hur uur nde, 
Our wiſhes lengthen, as our fun declines.” 

. 

Our hearts ſhould leave the world, before the nel} 

Calls for our catcaſes to mend the ſoſ. 

Enough to lhuve in tempeſt, die in port; 

Ahe ſhould fly concourſe, rr ar 

Defects of judgment ; and thei ee, n. 2 8 

Walk thoughtful on the fileor, ſolemn ſhore e 

Of thatyaſt occan it mult ſail fo ſuun / 

And put good-workr on board ; vol walt the wand - 

r r 

If unconſider d tao, 2 dreadful ſeenc! 

s 4 
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All ſhould be prophets to themſcives; foreſee + | 
Their eee W 
This art would waſte the bitterneſs of death. 
The hopght of death alone, tie fr cg. 
A diſaffection to that precious thought 5 
Is more than midnight darkocls.00 the b. 

Which ſleeps beneath it, on afrecipices? 1 1 abt b 
Puff d off by the firſt blaſt, rr N 17 

| Dolt aſk, Lorenzo, phy eee] wed 267 
By repetition hammer d on thine ear. 2 GT 
The thought of death ! that thought is een 
The grand machine ! that heaves us from the duſt. 
And rears us ere ee » 
rt IT bs - ** 9 
| er hanging bell; will kalten de delten 1 118 
a Ba 
How warmly to be wid! ben of fol. | 
Would trifle with-tremendous ? dare extremes 
Yawn O er the fate of infinite ? what hand. 
Beyond the blackeſt brand of cenſure bold, 24 
(To. ſyeak a language 709 well known to 8 hon TY 
Would at a moment give ts ali to:chance, i: 24.4) 
And ſtamp the die fon an ete rnit? 

Aid me, Marcia . 4 42 of 
With deſtiny ; and ere her ſciſſars cut 728 26:4 
My thread of life, to break ci rougher theeaS at Av 
Of moral death, that ties me to the world. r 
Sting thou my and deere nk, (25h 
A thought of; obſervation on the foc;;. 44821 * £5 a 1 
To ſally; and ſurvey the rapid march 
Of his ten e ee eee! 1 Md 37 
Who, Zebu-like, -betiind-bim-twns emal 
All accident apart, un eh % l bats 

$7844 i MI ig beter igt ls meats 
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ud 3 
Ts 
— While wan is growing, — a r ge] 


- Shall ve thin lean — ab, | 
WA hag x gt Ae eee ee 
H fear we muſt, let char death wunn us pale, 
8 
Should rather call on death, r * 
Ye partners of my fault, and my decline! 
Tbonghtleſs of death, but wheayour eth 
(Rude viftant !) knocks hard at your dull ſenſe, 
. fonje hataganbeas doc: ft 14 
Be death your theme, in ev'ry place and hour 3 +1 
Nor longer want, ye monumental fires } a 21097 
A brothertombrro'tell you, you alk die. 
That death you dread ( ſo great is nature's frill}F 
| But you are learn d; 1 2 
To wiſdom ſhallow/: pompous ignorance! * 4 


| Would you be Bill more learned, than the lam 42 
| Learn well to-know how much need not be known, 
And what that hnowleige, which impairs year ff. 
ureeutiathawonlcdge, Hhoudrncolfal food, 


, NIGHT. THOUVOUEH TS, ec. 115 
VUnhedg d, lyes open in life's common feld; 35% 367 
And bids all welcome to the vital feaſt. Mast 4 } 
L wed! © 
Of nature, aridiexpertance, S pre 
Of indiſpenſible, eternal rum; * ff 452. 298 
Fruit, on — urn 0 gods | 
And dive n 
Dihoneſt foracntation of your pride; 5 af 
„„ in fame. 5661 F. 
our learning; eee ee 
1 but not heat; ie leaves you anderot ix 
Frozen at heart, N 
Awake, ye curious indagators!- ſond We 4 
Of knowing all, but what en 6 
If you would learn -death's charadter ; — 
All caſts oſ conduct, all of health = 
All dies of fortune, and dates of age, ks > 4 
Together ſhook in his impartial run. 
Come forth at random : or if choice «made, 
The . and inſults - 
What countleſs multitudes, — 
1 by der dans! 
1 death dekihns de e ONE pipe” 
What, ſmitten, n 
And arbitrary nod. 'His joy ſupreme, 2 
To bid the wretch ſurvive the fortunate; at voi 
The feble wrap tt arhleien is fond 4, ae vd 
. 5 
Me thine, Maria! Wbar tho' ſhort thy deb 
Virtue, not rolling ſans, the mind matures. 55 
That hfe is Jong, which anſwers life's great end. 
The cba bt ee, 
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In hoary youth Methufalems may die; 

And can her gaiety give counſel! too? | 
Thar, like the Zeus fam'd oracle of gem.. 
Sparkles inſlruction; fuch an throws new light, 
And opens more the character of death ; | | 
Ill known to thee, Lorenzo / this thy vaunt: 2 

Give death his due, the wretched, and the old; 
En let him ſweep his rubbiſh to the grave; 

„Let him not violate kind nature's laws, | 

«« But own man born to /ive, as well as die. 
Wretched and old thou giv ſt him; young and gay , | F 
He takes; and plunder. is a tyrant's ox. 
Wbat if I prove, * The fartheſt from the fear, 16248 
10 Are often neareſt to che. rale of fate? % ie 
Were abend of Kke > « 20 
As if bright embers ſhould emit a flame, 
Glad ſpirits ſparkl'd-from Narcife's eye, 

And made youth younger, and taught life — .. * 
As nature's oppolites wage endleſs war, 
For this offence, as treaſon to the deep; 

Inviolable ſtupor of his reiz. | 
Where duft, and turbulent ambition, leep,. at 1247 
Death took ſwift vengeance. parry 37 

More life is (till more odious; and, teduc d 

By conqueſt, aggrandizes more his, power. fy 

But wherefore. aggrandiz d? by Heav'n 's dectee, 

To plant the ſoul on her eternal guard, 

In awful expectation of our end. 

Thus runs death's dread commiſſion : « Strike, hh 


« As moſtJarms che living Maden $364) 


x14 


A AE 
And cruel ſport with man's ſecurities. 


Not ſimple conqueſt, — 


. 


er, NIGHT-THOUG ee, 11 


And, where leaſt ſear d, there arenen. 


This proves my bold aſſertion not too bold. 
What are hi arts to lay our fears aſleep ? 
Tiberian arts his purpoſes wrap up Þ" grace A d 
In deep diſhmulation's darkeſt night,” © 
Like princes unconfeſt in foreign courts, -- - - 
The name and look of %, and dwells among us. 
He takes all ſhapes that ſerve his black deſigns 
Tho' maſter of a wider empire far | 
Than that, o'er which the Raman cagke ler; 
Like Nero, he's a fidler, charioteer, 
Or, drives his Phaeton, in female guiſe; : 
Quite unſuſpeAted, till, the wheel beneath. 


His difarray'd oblation he devours. + 1 1 


He moſt ſts the forms ll ke hike, 


Is his — and fleck diſgule.. 


Orambulſh in a ſmile; or wanton dire 


Unwary hearts, and ſink them in deſpair. + 
Such, on Murriſſa's couch, he loitered long, 


Unknown; and, when detected, Rill was een 
To ſmile ; ſuch peace has innocence in death f-+ + 

Moſt happy they! whom'leaſt his arts dect. $5 
One eye on death, and one full fix d on heaven,” * -* 
Becomes a mortal; and immortal mn. 4 
Long on his wiles a piqu d and jealous ſpy, , * 
I're ſeen, or dreamt I faw thy — — 


Lay by — a6 


Behind the roſy bloom he loves to lux 
In dimples deep; love'seddics, which dtüw in 


= 
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Say, muſe, for thou temember It, call it back, 
And ſhew Lorenzo the ſurprizing ſcene; 
If 'was a dream, his genius can explain. 
Nas in a circle of the gay 1 ſtood. 

Death would have enter d; nature puſbt un a 
Supported by a doctor of renown, + 

His point he gain d. Then artfully diſmiſt 
£ e bg 
He gave an old vivacious uſurer n NN 2 
r | 

A pamper'd ſpendthrift ; whoſe fantaſtic air, 
Well-faſhion'd figure, and cockaded brow, 
He took in change, and underneath the pride 
Of coſtly linen, tuck d his filthy ſhroud. | 

His crooked bow he ſtraiten d to a cane; 

And hid his deadly ſhafts in Myra s eye. 

The dreadful maſquerader, thus equipt, 
Out · alles on adventures. Aſſc you where? 
Where is he not I for his peculiar haunts, 4 250 1 
Let this ſuſſice; fare as night follows day,  _ - 
Death treads in pleaſure's footſteps round the world, 
When plæaſure treads the paths, which reaſon ſhuns, 
When, againſt reaſon, riot ſhuts the door, | 
| And gaiety op Ros 727 
Death les the-daice, eren, the deadly de; af 
Nor ever fails the midnight bowl to crown. - - | 
Gayly carouſing to bis gay compeers, 

Inly he laughs, to ſee them laugh at him, 

As abſent far: and when the revel burns, 
eee, eee * 
Againit him turns the key; and bids him ſup 3" * 


er, NIGHT-THOUGH T'S, ee. * 


With their progenitors—-He drops his maſſe; 
Frowns out at full; they ſtart; deſpair, expire. 
dae with nar LNG + Mr 


From his black maſque of nitre; touch'd by ſire, 
He burſts, expands, roars, blues] and" (Rvonre, 3 


And is not this triumphant treachery, 
And more than ſimple conzueſt, in the fiend ? 


*.4 
o 
* 


And now, Lorenzo, doſt thou wrap r. nes. * 
In ſoft ſecurity, becauſe unknown ifs 478 
Which moment  comnilſood dh 34 


In deaths uncertainty thy danger lyes. 
Is death uncertain ? therefore be thou "oy | 


Fixt as a centinel, all eye, all ear, hut 4 
All expectation of the coming foe. ieee 
Rouſe, ſtand in arms, nor lean Zul thy ſpear; | 
Leſt lamber ſteal one moment o'er thy ſoul, | we 
And fate ſurprize thee nodding. Watch, be rang 
Thus give each day the merit, and'renown, © ä 
Of dying well; cho' doom'd but once to die. 
Nor let life's period hidden (as from moſt 7 
Hide too from thee the precious 27 of lifſdGG. : 
Early, not ſudden,” was Narcifſa's fate: 
Soon, not ſurpriſing, Jeath his viſit paid 
Her nee on his wy, wer 1” 
Nor gaiety forgot it was to die. 25 
Tho” fortune too (Gar third and Gal theme) | 
As an n play d her gaudy plumes, 
And ev 'ry glirtering gewgaw, on her ght, 
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To dazzle, and debauch it from its mak. 
D-ath's dreadful advent is the mark of ay NT 
And ev'ry thought that miſſes it, is bline. 
Fortune, with youth and gaiety, conſpit ul 
To weave a triple wreath of happineſs,” 
(If happineſs on earth) to crown her bro ß. 


: 
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And could death charge thro' cho fhining Sight 
F * 

As if to damp our elevated aims 

And ſtrongly preach humility to man. 

O how portentous is proſperity ! ak! 

How, comet-like, it threatens, whilc it ſhines! 

Few years but yield us proof of death's ambition 

To cull his victims from the faireſt fold, 

And ſheath his ſhafts in all the pride of life. 

With recent honours, bloom d with ey'ry bliſs, 

Set up in oſtentation, made the gaze, 

The gaudy centre, of the public eye, 

Wien fortune thus has tols'd her child in air, 
Snatchr from the covert of an humble ſtate, 

How often have I ſeen him dropt at once, 

Our motring s envy ! and our ey ning a fh l 

As if her bounties were the ſignal given, - 


ke flow'ry ureath to mark the ſacrifice, 


And call death's arrows on the deſtin d prey. 
High-fertune ſeems in cruel league with fate, 
Aſc you for what ? to give his war on man 
The deeper dread, and more illuſtrious ſpoil 
Thus to keep daring mortals more in awe, = 
And burns Lorenzo ſull for the ſublime 
Of life ? to hang his airy neſt on high, 
On the ſlight timber of the topmoſt boufh, 
Rockt at each breeze; and menacing a fall? 
Granting grim death at equal diſtance 7here ; 
Yer peace begins juſt where ambition ends. 
What makes man wretched ? happincſs deny'd ? 
Lorenzo! no: *tis happineſs diſdain d. 
She comes too meanly dreſs'd to win our ſmile; 


And calls berſelf Content, a homely name! 


or, NIGHT-THOUGHTS, 6c. 120 


Our flame is tranſport, and content our ſcora. 2 
Ambition turns, and ſhuts the door agaiolf her, . * 
And weds a ail, a tempeſt, in her ſteadʒ 
A tempeſt to warm tranſport near of kin. 
Unknowing what our mortal ſtate aims, ee 
Life's modeſt joys we ruin, while we rales 5 
And all our ecſtaſies are wounds to peace. TER 
Peace, the full portion of mankind below. _ wp 
And ſince thy peace is dear,  ambizious youth! 
Of fortune fond ! as thoughtleſs of thy fate! 
As late I drew death's s picture, ro ſtir up T4 5 
Thy wholſome fears; now, drawn in coarralt, ſee 
Gay fortune's, thy vain hopes to reprimand. 1 
See, high in air, the ſportive goddeſs hangs, 4 
Unlocks her caſket, ſpreads ber glitt ring ware, 
And calls the giddy winds to puff n 
Her random bounties o er the gaping throng. 
All ruſh rapacious; friends oer trodden friends; 
Sons o'er their fathers, ſubjects o er their kings, 
Prieſts o'er their gods, and lovers o'er the fair, 
(Still more ador d) to ſnatch the golden ſhow'r. . 
Gold glitters moſt, where virtue ſhines no ME 
As ſtars from abſent ſuns have leaye to ſhipe, 
O what a precious pack of yotaries 
UnkennelF'd from the priſons, and the tews, 
Pour in, all op ning i in their idol's praiſe. 2. 
All, ardent, eye each wafture of her hand, Katt 
And, wide-expanding their yoracious aws, "744 1 
Morſel on morſel ſwallow down unchew d., 
Uataſted, through mad appetite for worre; FP 
Gorg'd to the throat, yet lean and ran bons till. 
Sagacious all, to trace the ſmalleſt game, ng H 


And bold 20 ſeie che greet, If (bleſt chance i) 
n. ſwectly NS they launch, they fly, 


- 
7 


ener = rw dts 


Oer juſt, 8 all fotbidden ground. 2 


Drunk with the burning ſcent of place, or pow'r, x 


* & 
— 
+4 i 


Staunch to the foot of luere, till they die. 
ow if for men you take them, as T ma 
With aim inif-meafur'd, and imperuous ſpeed, | 
Some darting, ſtrike their ardent wiſh far off, 
hag ge re ge 1 | 
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And n dream'd of alin: 
To ſome it ſlicks fo cloſe, that, when torn off, 
Torn is the man, and mortal is the wound. 
Same, o'er-enamour'd of their bags, ran mad, 
Groan'under gold, yet WEE} Rr wit bated: 
Together ſome (unhappy tivals ! a | 
And rend abundance into poverty ; 
Loud croaks the raven of the law, and ſmiles : 
Smiles too the goddeſs ; but ſmiles moſt at thoſe, 
- (Juſt victims of 'exorbitant deſire ) 
Who periſh at their own requeſt, and, whelm'd 
Beneath her load of laviſh grants, expire. 
Fortune is famous for her numbers ſlain. 
Tho' rafous for a while their fates ; at laſt 
One curſe involves them all: ar death's approach, 
All read their riches backward into loſs, | 
And mourn, in juſt proportion to their ſtore. 
And deaths approach (if orthodox my ſong)” | 
Is haſten d by the Tore of fortan?'s ſmiles, © 
And we eb 6 —— {20.06 Jqpd 


DoctHlbves's fiining mark; by kr WOE 3 


A blow, which, while it executes, alarm; 72 U 


5 


or, NIGH T-THOUGHTS, er. "Hh 


And ſtartles thouſands, with a ſingle fall. 3 

As when ſome ſtately growth of oak, or pine, 

Which nods aloft, and proudly ſpreads her ſhade, 

The ſun's defiance ; and the flock's defence; 

By the ſtrong ſtrokes of lab ring hinds ſubdu d, 

Loud groans her laſt, and, ruſhing from her height 

Ja cumb'rous ruin, thunders to the ground: 

The conſcious foreſt trembles at the ſhock, 

And hill, and ſtream, and diſtant dale, refound. 
Theſe high-aim'd darts of death, and theſe alone, 

Should I collect, my quiver would be full. 

A quiver, which, ſuſpended in mid air, 

Or near heav'n's archer, ia the zodiac, hung, 

(So could it be) ſhould draw the public eye, 

The gaze and contemplation of mankind E770 

A conſtellation awful, yet benign, 

To guide the gay thro? life's tempeſtuous ware; 

| Nor ſuffer them to ſtrike the common rock, 

From greater danger to grow, more ſecure, 

« And, wrapt in happineſs, forget their fate.” 2 
LEſander, happy paſt the common lot, . 

Was warn d a danger, but too gay to fear. * 

He woo'd the fair Apaſia: ſhe was kind? 

In youth, form, fortune, fame, they both were Nel. 

All who knew, envy d; yet in envy lovds — - 

Can fancy form more finiſht happineſs ? 

Fixt was the nuptial hour. Her ſtately dome 

Roſe on the ſounding beach. The glitt'ring ſpires 

Float in the wave, and break againſt the ſhore : 

So break thoſe glitt'ring ſhadows, human joys. 

The faithleſs morning ſayl'd : he takes his — 

To re- embrace in ecſtaſies, at ere. 

The riſing ſtorm forbids. The news arrives : 

os ſhe ſaw it in her ſervant's eye. 

L 2 
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She felt it ſeen ; (her heart was apt to feel) 

And, drown'd, without the furious occan's aid, 

In ſuffocating ſorrows, ſhares his tomb. _ 

Now, round the ſumptuous, bridal monument, 

The guilty billows innocently roar ; | 

And the rough ſailor paſling drops a tear. 

A tear can teas ſuffice ?——but not for me, 
How vain eur cfforts ! and our arts, how vain ! 

The diſtant train of thought I took, to ſhun, 

Has thrown me on my fate Theſe dy d together: 
Happy in ruin! undivorc'd by death ! 

Or ne'er to meet, or ne er to part, is peace 
Narciſa ! pity bleeds at thought of thee. 

Yet thou waſt only near me; not myſelſ. 

Survive myſelf ? that cures all other woe. 

. Narciſſa lives ; Philander is forgot. 

O the ſoft commerce! O the tender ties, 

Coſe · twiſted with the fibres of the heart! 
Which, broken, break them; and drain of the ſoul 
Of human joy; and make it pain to live. | 
And is it then to live? when ſuch friends part, 
'Tis the ſurriyor dies——My heart! no more. 
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PREFACE 


E W ages have been datter in diate alent reigns. . 
than this. The diſpute about religion, and the prac-_ 


F 


tice of it, ſeldom go together. The ſhorter, therefore, the . 
diſpute, the better. I think it may be reduced to this, 
ſingle queſtion, Is man immortal, or is he not? / he 
is not, all our diſputes are mere amuſements ar trials of 
till. In this caſe, Truth, Reaſon, Religion, which giue 


our diſcourſes ſuch pomp and ſolemnity, are (at ill be, 


ſheum) mere empty ſaundi, without any meaning. in 
them. But if man is immortal, it will behove him to be 
very ſeriaus about eternal conſequences ; or, in other. 
words, to be truly religious. And this great fundamen=- 
tal truth, uneſtabliſh'd, or unawaken'd in the minds of 

men, is, 1 conceive, the real ſource and ſupport of all our 


infidelity ; 4 i 


vanced may ſeem to be from it. 

Senſible appearances affect? moſt men na 
abſtract reaſonings; and we daily ſee bodies drop around 
us, but the ſoul is inuiſible. The power which inclina- 
tion has over the judgment, is greater than can be well 
conceived by thoſe that have not bad an experience of it: 
and of what numbers is it the ſad intereſt, that ſouls 
ſhould not ſurvive ! The heathen world confeſſed, that 


they rather hoped than firmly believed immortality : 


and hu many heathens have aue ſtill amongſt us! The 


facred page aſſures us, that life and immortality is brought 
to light by the goſpel : but by how" many is the goſpel re- 
jected, or overlook'd! From theſe confiderations , and 
from my being, accidentally, privy to the ſentiments 
of ſome particular perſons, I have been long per- 
ſuaded, that moſt, if not all, our infidels (whatever 


zame they take, and whatever ſcheme for argument's 
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fake,” and ii keep themſelves in countenance, they patre- 
nize)--are ſupported. in their deplerable error, by ſame 
doubt of their immortality, at the bottom. And I on 
ſatisfied, that men. once thoroughty convinced of. their 
immortality, are nat far from being Chriſtians. For it 
is hard to conceive,that a man fully conſcious eternal pain 
er happineſt will certainly be his lot, not earneſt, 
and impartialh, inquire after the ſurg means of ge 
ing the ane, and ſecuring the other. And of ſuch an 
earneſt" and impartial inquiry, 1 uell know the conſe 
ſuence. 

Here, therefore, in proeff of this moſt fundamental 
truth, ſome plain argument: are offer d; arguments de- 
rived from principles which infidels admit in common 
with believers ; arguments, which appear to me altoge- 
ther irrefiflabls ; and ſuch as I am ſatisfied will have 
_ great weight with all who give themſelves the ſmall 
trouble of looking ſeriouſly into their cum boſems, and of 
obſerving, with any tolerable degree of attention, what 
daily paſſer, round abeut them, in the world. If ſeme 
arguments ſhall, here, occur, which others have declined, 
they are ſubmitted, with all deference, to better judg- 
ment in this, of all points, the moſt important. For, as 


to the being of a God, that is no longer diſputed ; but it 

is undiſputed, for this reaſon only, viz. becauſe, where 

the leaſt pretence to reaſon is admitted, it muff for ever 

be indiſputable. And, of conſequence, no man can be be- 

' FTrazed into a diſpute of that nature by vanity, which has 
a principal ſhare in animating our modern combatants 

againſt other articles of our belief. 
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HE » (for 1 know not yet ber name in heaven)! 

Not early, like Narciſa, left the ſcene ; 
Nor ſudden, like Philander. What avail? 
This ſeeming mitigation but inflames ; 
This fancy's med dns ben the dieale.. 
The longer known,, the cloſer ſtill ſhe grew; 
And gradual parting is a gradual death. 
'Tis the grim tyrant's engine, which extorts za 
By tardy preſſureꝰ's ſtill-increafing weight, - - , | 
From hardeſt hearts, confeſhon of diſtreſs. | * 

O the long, dark approach thro? years of pain, 
Death's gall'ry ! (might I dare to call it ſo) 
With diſmal doubt, and fable terror, hung; 
Sick hope's pale lamp, its only glimm' ring ray: 


There, fate my melancholy walk ordain dd. 
Forbid ſelfeloue itſelf to flatter, there. 1. =_— 
How oft I gaz d, prophetically fad! i 1 A 


How oft I ſaw her dead, while yet in ſmiles ! 28 
In ſmiles ſhe ſunk her grief, to leſſen mine. { ** 
She ſpoke me comfort, and inereas d my pain. 

Like pow'rful armics trenching at a town, + 

Jn his pale progreſs gently gaining ground, © 
Death urg d his deadly fiege ; in ſpite of art, 

Of all the balmy bleſſings nature lends 

To ſuccour frail humanity. Ye flars ! 
(Not now. fi made n 


* Referring to Night the Fifth, 
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And thou, O moon! bear witneſs ; many a night 
He tore the pillow from beneath my bead, 
Ty'd down my fore attention to the ſhock, 
By cecaſcleſs depredations on a life ; 
Dearer than that he left me. Dreadful poſt 

Of obſervation ! darker ev'ry hour | 
Leſs dread the day that drove me tothe brink, 
And pointed at eternity-below ; | 
When my ſoul ſhudder'd at futurity ; | 
When, on a moment's-point, th' important dye 
Of life and death ſpun doubtful, ere it fell, 

And turn'd up life; my title to more woe. 

But why more woe ? more comfort let it be. 
Nothing is dead, but that which wiſh d to die; 
Nothing is dead, but wretchedneſs and pain; 
Nothing is dead, but what incumber d, galt'd, ;4 
Block d up the paſs; and/barr'd:from real life. 'TY 
Where dwells hat wiſh maſt ardent of the wife ? 
Too dark the ſun to ſee it; higheſt ſtars 

O'er ſtars and ſun, triumphant, lands us there. 
| Nor dreadful our jranftion ; tho” the mind, 
An artiſt at creating ſelf· alarms, 
Rich in expedients for inquietude, 

Is prone to paint it dreadful. Wbo can take 
Deatl's portrait true? the tyrant never ſat. 

Our ſketch, all random ſtrokes, conjecture all; 
Cloſe ſhuts the grave, nor tells one ſingle tale. 
Death, and his image riſing in the brain, 

Bear faint reſemblance ; never are alike; 

Fear ſhakes the pencil, /ancy loves * 
Dark ignorance is layiſi of her ſnades; 

And theſe the formidable picture draw, | 
is s paſt; new proſpects riſe; 


„ 
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And drop a veil eternal oer her tomb: 
Far other views our e en FI 1 
. I gara - q 4 
Views that ſuſpend our agonĩes in death. 
Wrapt up in the thought of mortality, 
Wraptin the ſiagle, the triumphant thought pie 
Long life might lapſe, age unperceiv'd egy duel, =” 
And find the foul ubfated' with her theme, © 
Its nature, proof, importance, fire my TT 
O that my ſong could emulate my foul ! n 
Like her, immortal. No! the ſoul alda [ 
A mark ſo mean; far nobler hope 'inflames z © * 4 
If endleſs ages can outweigh an hour, | 
Let not the /aurel, but the palm, itiſpire. 

Thy nature, immortality ! who as? 
And yet who knows it not? it is but life ng” 
In ſtronger thread of brighter colour Kan, 
And ſpun for ever; dipt by eruel fate 
In Stygian die, how black,' how brittle bere? 
How ſhort our correſpondence with the ſun! 
And while it laſts; inglorious ! our beſt deeds; © 
How wanting in their weight! our bigheſt joys 
| Small cordials to ſupport us in our pain, b. 
And give us ſtrength to ſuffer. But Yew er 
To mingle int'reſts, converſe, ami ties, 
With all the ſons of reaſon, ſcatter'd wide 
Through habitable ſpace, where-ever born, © 
Howe'er endow'd ! to live free citizens + 
Of univerſal nature! to lay hold © | ea 
By more than feeble faith on the Supreme? 
To call heay'n's rich unfathomable mines 
lines, which ſapport archangels in their ſtate) 
Our own ! to riſe in ſcience, as in bliſs, 42A 
Initiate in the ſecrets of the ſkies 41 + 1 © 
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To real creation; read its. mighty ou | 

In the bare boſom of the Deity ! ! 

The plan, and execurion, to collate! 
To ſee, . 
All cloud, all ſhadow, blown remote; and leave 
ei N 
Which lifts us on the Seraph's flaming wing, 
From earth's. Aceldama, this ficld of blood, 
Of inward anguiſh, and of outward ill, 
From darkneſs, and from duſt, toſuch a ſcene ! 
Love's element! true joy's illuſtrious home! 
From carth's ſad contraſt (now deplor'd) more fair] 
_ What exquiſite viciſſitude of fate! 

Bleſt abſolution of our blackeſt hour ! 

Lorenzo theſe are thoughts that make man man, 
The wiſe illumine, aggrandize the great. 
How great (while yet we tread the kindred clod, | 
And ev'ry moment fear to ſink beneath 
The clod aue tread; ſoon trodden by our ſons) 
How great, in the wild whirl of times purſuits +7 
To ſtop; and pauſe, involy'd in high preſags, ' - 
Through the long viſto of a thouſand years, 
To ſtand contemplating our diſtant ſelves, 

As in a magnifying mirror ſeen, 

Enlarg'd, ennobled, elevate, divine! 

To propheſy our own futurities ! 

To gaze on thought on what all thought e 
To talk, with fellow - candidates, . 57 

As far beyond conception, as deſert, 

Ourſelves th' aſtoniſh'd talk ers, nl 0 
Lorenzo! ſwells thy boſom at the thought? 
The ſwell becomes thee : tis an honeſt pride. | 
Revere thyſelf: and yet thyſelf deſpiſe, _ , | 
His nature no man can'o'er-rate; and none 


( 
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Can under - rate his merit, Take good heed, 
Nor there be modeſt, where thou ſhould'ſt be proud ;- 
That almoſt aniverſal error ſhun. 
How /«/tofr pride, when we behold 24 heights ? 
Not thoſe ambition paints in air, but thoſe 
Reaſm points out, and ardent virtue gains; 
And angels.cmulate ; our pride how juſt ! 
When mount we? when theſe ſhackles caſt ? when qu 
The cell of the creatidn ? this {mall neſt, 
Stuck in a corner of the univerſe, _ 
Wrapt up in a fleccy cloud, and fine-ſpun air ? 
Fine-ſpun to ſenſe ; but groſs and feculent 
To ſouls celeſtial ; ſouls ordain d to breathe 
Ambroſial gales, and drink a purer ſky ; 
Greatly triamphant on time s farther ſhors, 
Where virtue reigns, enrich'd with full arrears; 
While pomp unpenal begs an alms of peace. 
In empire high, or in proud ſcience deep, 
Ye born of earth on what can you confer, 
With half the dignity, with half the gain, 
The guſt, the glow of rational delight, t.. 
As on this theme, which angels praiſe, and ſhare? 
Man's fates and favours are a theme in heaven. 
What wretched repetnion cleys us here / 
What periodic potians for the ſick ! 
Diſtemper d bodies! and diſtemper d minds 
In an eternity, what ſcenes ſhall ſtrke l! 
Adventures thicken ! novelties ſurpriſe! 
What webs of wonder ſhall unravel, there / ; 
What full day pour on all the paths of here, 
And bght th' Almighty's footſteps in the deep! 
Ho ſhall the bleſſed day of our diſcharge _ 
Vawind, at once, the labyrinths of fate, 
; M : 
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If inextinguiſhable thirſt in man 

To know; how rich, how full, our banquet, here 

Here, not the moral world alone unfolds ; 

The world material, lately ſeen in ſhades, 

And, in thoſe ſhades, by fragments only ſeen, 

And ſeen thoſe fragments by the lab ring eye, 

Unbroken, now, illuſtrious, and entire, 

Its ample ſphere, its univerſal frame, 

In full dimenſions, ſwells to the ſurvey ; 

And enters, at one glance, the raviſht ſight, 

From ſome ſuperior point (where, who can tell? 

| Suffice it, tis a point where gods reſide) | 

How ſhall the ſtranger man's illumin'd cye, 

In the vaſt ocean of unbounded ſpace, | 

Behold an infinite of floating worlds 

Dizide the chryſtal waves of ether pure, 

To endleſs voyage, without port? the eat 

Of theſe diſſeminated orbs, how great? 

Great as they are, what numbers theſe, ſurpaſs, 

Huge, as L:viatharn, to that ſmall race, 

Thoſe twink ling multitudes of little life, 

He ſwallows unperceiv d] /uperdous theſe ! 

vet what are theſe ſtupendous to the whole ? 

As particles, as atoms, il percei d; 

As circulating globules in our veins; 

So vaſt the plan: fecundity divine 

Exub rant ſource! perhaps, I wrong thee ſtill. 

I admiration is a ſource of jo, 
What tranſport hence? yer this the latin heares, 
What hit to that illuſtrious robe He wears 133 
Who toſt this maſs of wonders from his "uy 

A ſpecimen, an carneſt, of his powr? 
*Tis, to that glory, whence all glory flows, 
As the mead's meaneſt flow'ret to the ſun, 


- 


— 


or, NIGHT-THOUGHTS, &c. 133 


Which gave it birth. But what, this ſun of heaven? 
This bliſs ſupreme of the ſupremely bleſt? 

Death, only death, the queſtion can reſolve, 

By death, cheap-bought th' ideas of our joy; 

The bare ideas ! ſolid happineſs 

So diltant from its ſhadow chace d below. 

And chace we {till the phantom thro” the fire, 
Oer bog, and brake, and precipice, till death? 
And toil we ſtill for ſublunary pay? | 
Defy the dangers of the ficld, and flood, - 

Or, ſpider-like, ſpin out our precious all, 

Our more than vitals ſpin (if no regard 

To great futurity) in curious webs 

Of ſubtile thought, and exquiſite deſign 3 
(Fine net-work of the brain !) to catch a fly ? 
The momentary buz of yain renown ! 

A name, a mortal immartality ! + 

Or (meaner ſtill !) inſtead of graſping air, 
For ſordid lucre plange we in the mire? : 
Drudge, ſweat, thro' er'ry ſhame, for eri gain, 
For vile contaminating traſh ; throw up - 
Oue hope in heavn, our dignity with man? 
And deify the dirt, matur'd to gold ? 
Ambition, av'rice ; the two Demons, theſe . We 
Which goad thro' ey'ry ſlough our human herd, 
Hard-travel'd from the cradle to the grave. 
How low the wretches ſtoop ! bow ſicep they climb | 
Theſe Demons burn mankind ;\ but moſt poſſeſs  _ 
Lorenzos boſom, and turn out the ſkies. 

Is it in time to hide eternity? — 
And why not in an atom on the ſhore, 
To cover ocean? or a mote, the ſun? 
Glory, and wealth ! hare they this bliuding pow's 2 
bat if to hem I prove Lorenzo blind 2 

. 7" 
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Would-it ſurpriſe thee ? be thou then ſurpris d 
Thou neither know'ſt : their nature learn from me. 
Mark well, as foreign as 7heſe ſubjet?s ſeem 
What cloſe connexion ties them to my theme. 
_ Firſt, what is true ambition? The purſuit 
of glory, nothing leſs than man can ſhare. 
Were they as vain, as gaudy · minded man, 
As flatulent with fumes of ſelf · applauſe, 
Their arts and conqueſts animals might boaſti, 
And claim their /aurel crowns, as well as we; 
But not celeſtial. Here we ſtand alone; 
As in our form, diſtinct, pre- eminent; 
If prone in thought, our ſtature is our ſhame, 
And man ſhould bluſh, his forchezd mects the ſciss. 
The vi/ible and preſent are for brutes, 1 
A lender portion ! and a narrow bound ? 
— O'erleaps; all i the flows ad 4; 
be vaſt unſeen ! the future athomleſ! ?:? 
When the great foul buoys up ts 1 
Leaving groſs zature's ſediments below,  —© | 
Fben, and then only, Adams offspring quits 
„„ 
Aflerts his ravk, and riſes into man. a 


jc is ambition : this is human fre. | | 
Feat, nod ck ham rom de: * 4:9 
Genizr and aft, arpbition's boaſted wings, | 
Our boaſt but ill deſerve. A feeble aid ! 
Dedalian engin ry! if theſe alone 
Afft our flight, /ame's flight is glory's fall. 
Heart. merit wanting, mount we ne'er ſo high, | 
Our beight is but he gibbet of our lame. SON 4 
Acebrated wretch when I behold, - | 
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When I behold a genius bright, and baſe,  - 

Of tow'ring'talents, and terreſtrial aims; © ]; 

Methinks I ſee, as thrown from her bigh ſphere, - 4 

The glorious fragment of a foul immortal, : 

With rubbiſſ mixt, and glitr'ring in the duſt, _ 

Struck at the ſplendid, melancholy fight, | © 

At once compaſſion ſoft, and envy, riſe——— - . 

But wherefore envy ? talents angel · bright, 

If wanting worth, are ſhining inſtruments. 1 > 

In falſe ambition's hand, to finiſh fault. 

Illuſtrious, and give infamy renown. 
Great ill is an atchievement of great po ra 

Plain ſenſe but rarely leads us far aftray.. 

Reaſon the means, affectiont chuſe our end: 

Means have no merit, if our end amiſs. 

If wrong our hearts, our heads are right in vain 

What is a Pelbam's head, to Pelham's heart? 

Hearts are proprietors. of all applauſe. i 

Right ends, and means, make wiſdom : — 

Is but hal · witted, at its higheſt praiſe. 
Let genius then deſpair to make thee great; 

Nor flatter /ation : what is ſtation high? 

© *Tis a proud mendicant; it boaſts, and beg 2 

It begs an alms of homage from the throng, 1 

And oft the throng denies its charity. | Fes | 

Monarchs, and miniſters, are awful names ?: = 

Whoever wear them, challenge our de voir. OT ee 8 

Religion, public order, both exact | 

External homage, and a ſupple knee, 

To beings pompouſiy ſet up,. to ſerve 

The meaneſt ſlave: all moreis merit's dux, 

Her ſacred and inviolable right; 

Nor ever paid the nanarch, but the mn. | 

Our hearts never bow bates ſuperior wort x 

; 3 a 


135 HE COMPLAINT: 


er eswer alen benebeln 
Fools, en 
And vote the mantle into majeſty. - 

Let the ſmall ſavage boaſt his filver fur ; - 

His royal robe unborrow'd, and unbought, 
His 0w2,, deſcending fairly from his fires. © 
Shall man be proud to- wear his livery, 

And ſouls in ermin feorn a foul without? 

Can place or leſſen us, or aggrandize? 
Pygmics are pygmies ſtul, o' percht on Ap; 

' And pyramids are pyramids in vales. 

Fach man makes his own ſtature, builds himſelf + 
Virtue alone our-builds the pyramids; 5 8 
Her monuments ſhall laſt, when Egypt's fall. . 
Of theſe ſure truths doſt thou demand the cauſe Þ 
The cauſe is lodg d in immortality. © 

Hear, and aſſent. Thy Wan eee . 
What ſtation charms chert? Vit inſtall thee chere 
*Tis thine. And art thou greater than before? 
Then thou be fore waſt ſomething leſs than man. 
Has thy new poſt betray d thee into pride? 
That rreach'rous pride betrays thy dignity ; | 
Thar pride defames humanity, and calls | 
"The being mean, which „aße or ſtrings can raiſe. 
Tha pride, like hooded hawks, in darkneſs ſoars, 
From blindeſs bold, and tow'ring to the ſkies. | 
N born of gnorunce, which knows not man 

An angel's ſecond ; nor his ſecond long. 

A Nero quitting his imperial throne, 

And courting glory from the tinkling ſtring, 

But faiotly ſhadows an immortal foul, = 

With empire's ſelf, to pride, or rapture, br d. 
N nobler motives miniſter no cure, 

Na vanity fectids thee to be vain, hath 


„ NIGHT-THOUGH T'$, ec. 139 


High worth is elevated place: tis more; 7 
It makes the poſt ſtand candidate ſor hee; 
Makes more than monarchs, makes an honeſt man; 
Tho' no excheguer it commands, tis weakh ; 

And tho? it wears no ribbon, tis renown z 

Renown, that would not quit thee, tho” diſgrace, 

Nor leave thee pendent on a maſter's ſmile. 

Other ambition nature mterdits; 

Nature proclaims it molt abſurd in man, 

By pointing at his origin, and end > 24 

Milk, and a ſwathe, at firft, — 

His whole domain, ar laſt, a turf, or ſtone ; 

To whom, between, a world may ſeem too ſmall. 

Souls truly great dart forward on the wing 
Of /u/? ambition, to the grand: reſult, 

The curtain's fall; there, fee the buſkin'd chief 
Unſhod behind this momentary ſcene 5 
Reduc'd to. his own ſtature, low or high, 

As vice, or virtue, finks him, or ſublimes ; 
And laugh at this fantaſtic mummery, 

This antic prelude of groteſque events, 

Where dwarfs are often ſtilted, and betray 

A littleneſs of ſoul by worlds o'er-run, 

And nations laid in blood. Dread ſacriſice 

To Chriltian pride ! which had with horror ſhocks 
The darkeſt Pagans, offer'd to their gods. 

O thou moſt Chriſtian enemy to peace ! 
Again in arms? again provoking fate? 
That prince, and that alone, is truly great, 
Who draws the fword reluctant, gladly ſheathes 3 
On empire builds what empire far outweighs, 
And makes his throne a ſcaffold to the ſkies, _ 

Why this ſo rare? becauſe ſorgot of all 
"The day of death; chat vencrable day,, 


— 
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. Which fis as judge ; that day, ai elle 
On all our days, abſolye them, or condemn. _ | 
Loremo, never ſhut thy thought againſt it; 

Be levees ne er ſo full, afford it room, 
And give ĩt audience in the cabinet. 
That friend conſulted, flatteries apart, 
Will tell thee fair, if thou art great, or mean. 
To doat on aught may leave us, or be left, _ 
Is that ambition ? then let flames deſcend,. 
Point to the centre their inverted ſpires, 
And learn humiliation from a ſoul, 
Which boaſts ber lineage from celeſtial fire. 
Yet theſe are they, the world pronounces wiſe. 
The world, which cancels nature's right and wrong, 
And caſts zew wiſdom + en the grave man lends. 
His ſolemn face, to countenance the coin. 
Wiſdom for parts is madneſs for the whole. 
This ſtamps the paradox, and gives us leave 
To call the wiſeſt weak, the richeſt poor, 
The molt ambitious, unambitious, mean; 
In triumph, mean; and abject on a throne. 
Nothing can make it leſs than mad in man, 
To put forth all his ardor, all his art, 
And give his ſoul her full unbounded flight, 
But reaching him, who gave her wings to fly. 
When blind ambition quite miſtakes her road, 
And downwards pores, for that which ſhines above, | 
Subſtantial happineſs, and true renown ; 
Then, like an. idiot gazing on the brook, , 
We leap at ſtars, and faſten in the mud; 
At glory graſp; and fiok in infamy. 3% 44 N 
Ambition ! pow'rful ſource of good and ill ! 10112 
Thy ſtrength in man, like length of wing in birds, - | 
When diſengag d from carth, with greater caſee. 
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And ſwifter flight, tranſports us to the ſkies : 
By toys entangled, or in guilt bemir d, 
It turns a curſe; it is our chain, and ſcourge, 
In this dark dungeon, where confin'd we lye, 
Cloſe-grated by the ſordid bars of ſenſe; 
All proſpect of eternity ſhut out; 
And, but for execution, ne er ſet free. 

With error in ambition juſtly charg d, 
Find we Lorenzo, wiſer in his avealth ?- 
What if thy rental I reform? and draw 
An inventary new to ſet thee right ? | 
Where, thy true treaſure ? gold ſays, « not in me,” 
And, © notin me,” the di mond. Gold is poor 
India's inſolvent : ſeck it in thyſelf, + 
Seck in thy naked felf, and findit there; 
Sky-boro, ſky-guided, ſky-retarning race! 
Erect, immortal, rational, divine | 
In ſenſes, which inherit earth, and heavens 3/ 
Enjoy the various riches nature yields z 
Give taſte to fruits ; and harmony to groves ; 
Their radiant beams to gold, and gold's bright ſire; 
Take in, at once, the landſchape of the world, | 
At a ſmall inlet, which a grain might cloſe, 
2 I. 
Our ſenſes, and our reaſon, are divine. 
But for the magic organ's pow'rful charm, 
Earth were a rude, uncolour'd chaos ſtill, 
0bjedts are but th* occafion ; ours th exploit ? 
Ours is the cloth, the pencil, afid the paint, 
Which nature's admirable pictures draws; 
| And beautifies creation's ample dome. 
Like Milton's Eee, when gazing 00 the ke, 
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Say then, ſhall man, his thoughts all ſcat abroad, 
Supenor wonders in himſelf forgot, 
His admiration waſte on objects round, 
When Heav'n makes him the ſoul of all he ſees ? 
Abſurd! not rare! ſo great, ſo mean, is man, 
What wealth in ſenſes ſuch as theſe ! what wealth | 
In /arcy, ſir d to form a fairer ſcene FR 
Than ſenſe ſurveys 1 in mem'ry's fm record, 
Which, ſhould it periſh, could this world recall, 
From the dark ſhadows of o'erwhelming years ! 
In colours freſh, originally bright 
Preſerve its portrait, and report its fate | 
What wealth in intellect, that fov'reign power! 
- Which ſenſe, and fancy, ſummons to the bar; 
Interrogates, approves, or reprehends; 
And from the maſs thoſe underlings import, 
From their materials fiſted, and rem d. 
And in truth's balance accurately weigh d, 
Forms art, and ſcience, government, and law ; 
The Tolid baſis, and the beauteous frame, 
The vials, and the grace of civil. life! 
And manners (ſad exception I) ſet aſide, 
Strikes out, with maſter- hand, a copy fair 
| Of his idea, whoſe indulgent thought | 
1 Long, long ere chaos tecm'd, plann'd human bliſs, 
| What wealth in ſouls that ſoar, dive, range around, 
Diſdaining limit, or from place, or time; 
| And hear at once, in thought extenſive, hear + 
| I b' almighty fat, and the trumpel 's found ? 
| _ Bold, oncreation's outſde walk, and view 
What was, and is, and more than c'er ſhall be; 
Commanding, with omnipotence of thought, 


Creations new, in fancy's ficld to riſe ! 
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Sils that can gals bis . i Mi n 
And wander wild, through things unpoſhble ! 

What wealth, in faculties of endleſs growth, 

In quenchleſs paſſions violent to crave, 

In liberty to chuſe, in power to reach, 

And in di eratian (how thy riches riſe !) 

Duratioi to perpetuate———boundleſs bliſs ? 

Aſk you, what power refides in feeble man 
That bliſs to gain? is virtue's, then, unknown ? 
Virtue, our preſent peace, our future prize. | 
Man's unprecarious, natural eſtate, 

Improveable at will, in virtue, lyes ; 
Its tenure ſure ; its income is divine. | 

High- built abundance, heap on heap ! for what? 
To breed new wants, and beggar us the more 
Then, make a richer ſcramble for the throng ? 

Soon as this feeble pulſe, which leaps ſo long 
Almoſt by miracle, is tir d with play, | 

Like rubbiſh from diſploding engines thrown, 

Our magazines of hoarded trifles fly; 

Fly diverſe ; fly to foreigners, to foes ; 

New maſters court, and call the former fool, 

(How juſtly I) for dependence on their ſtay. 

Wide ſcatter, firſt, our play-thiogs, then, our duft. 

Doſt court abundance for the ſake of peace? 
Learn, and lament, thy ſelf-defeated ſcheme : 
Riches enable to be richer (till ; 

And, richer ſtill, what mo can reſiſt ? 

Thus wealth (a cruel taſk-maſter 1) enjoins 
New toils, ſucceeding toils, an endleſs train ! 

And murders peace, which taught it firſt to ſhine, 
The poor are half as wretched, as the rick; 
Whole proud and painful privilege it is, 

At once, to bear a double load of woe; 


% 


Who lives to fancy, never can be rich. 
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To feel the ſtings of enry, and of tr, 
Outragious want ! both Indien cannot cure. 
A competence is vital to content. 

Much wealth is corpulence, if not diſeaſe; 

Sick, or incumber'd, is our happineſs, | 


A competence is all we can enjoy. = 
o be content, where Heav'n can give no more 


More, like a flaſh of water from a lock, 
Quickens our ſpirit s movement for an hour; 
But ſoon its force is ſpent, nor riſe our joys 
Above our native temper's common ſtream, 
Hence diſappointment lurks in ey'ry prize, 

As bees in flow'rs ; and ſtings us with ſucceſs. 
The rich man, who denies it, proudly feigns 3 
Nor knows the wile are privy to the lie. 

Much learning ſhews how little mortals know ; 
Mach wealth, how little worldlings can enjoy : bY 
At beſt, it babies us with endleſs toys, 


And keeps us children till we drop to duſt. 


As monkies at a mirror ſtand amaz'd, ” 
They fail to find, what they. ſo plainly ſeo ; 
Of happineſs, nor know it is a ſhade; 
But gaze, and touch, and pcep, and peep again, 
And wiſh, and wonder it is abſent ſtill, 

How few can reſcue opulence from want ! 
Who lives to nature, rarely can be poor; 


* 


Poor is the man in debt; the man of gold, 
In debt to fortune, trembles at her pow r. 


The man of reaſon ſmiles at her and death. 


O what a patrimony, this? a being . 


* 


; Of fach inherent ſtrength and majeſly, 
Not worlds poſſeſt can raiſe it; worlds denoy 4 


or, NIGHT-THOUGHT'S,"&c. f 


Can'tinjure ; which holds on its glorious 

When thine, O nature! ends; Were. 

Creations obſequies. What treaſure, hr! 

The anonarch is a beggar to the mm. po 
Inmurtal!. ages paſt, yet nothing gone! 

Mora without eve! a race without a goal! 

Unſhorten'd by progreſſion 2 | 


Faturity for ever future! life - 5 
Beginning ſtill, where compu cos 
Tis the deſcription of a Deity !- * * 71 F *; 
„Tia the deſcriptions uf e d Gove? 3. 
The meaneſt ſlave:dares then Lorenzs's ſcorn? 
The meaneſt fave thy ſov'reign glory ſhares. 
Proud youth ! faſtidious of the /ower world!. 
Man's lawful pride includes bumility ; 
Stoops to the loweſt; is too great to find 
Inferiors; all immortal; brothers all! 
Proprictors. eternal of thy love. (22% fits 
Immortal] what can ſtrike the ſenſe ſo eg 2 
As this the ſoul ? TOES ROLF” 44. 
Reaſon amazes; gratitude d erwhelms; 2 
No more we ſlumber on the brink of fat; 
Rous d at th' ſound, th exulting ſoul aſcends © + 
And breathes her native air; an air that feeds 
Ambitions high, and fans ethereal fires ; 
Quick-kindles all that is divine within u; 
Nor leaves one loit'ring thought beneath the ſtars. 
Has not Lorenzo's boſom caught the flame? 
Immortal! was but one immortal, ho, 
Would others envy ! how would thrones adore! 
Becauſe tis common, is the bleſſing loſt ? 
How this ties up the bounteous hand of Heaven! 
A glotious, and a-ncedful refuge that, -' 
=o N 
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From vile impriſonment in abject views. 
Tis immortality,” tis that alone, 


Amid life's pains, abaſements, emptineſi, 2 
The ſoul can comfert,' elevate, and fill. © 


That only, and that amply, this performs ; 


Lifts us per per her joys above; 
Their terror thoſe : and rhe ec lalte e, 
Eternity depending covers all; 1 
Eternity depending all atchicves ; Nen iir; 
Sets earth at diſtance; e het infoiſhadles3i: 
Blends her diſtinckons; abrogates her pow'rs 3 . 
The low, the lofty, joyous, and ſevere, | 
Fortune's dread frowns, and faſcinating ſmiles, | 
Make one promiſcuous and neglected beap, T 
The man beneath; if I may call him man 
Whom #7:mortality's full force inſpires. gut S197 o: Wit 
Nothing terreſtrial touches his high thought 
Suns ſhine unſeen, and thunders roll unheard, 

By minds quite conſcious of their high deſcent, 
Their preſent province, bee, ee 


Divinely darting upward ev'ry with, . 


Warm on the wing, bo levies ene F 
Doubt you 'this truth ? why labours your belief? 


If earth's whole orb by ſome gdue-diltanc'd eye 


Was ſeen at once, her tow'ring 4p: would ſink, 
And level'd Atlas leave an even ſphere. 
Thus earth; pur" ee ooh FIRE 10 K 
Is ſwallow'd in eterzity's vaſt round. __ ; 287] 
To that ſtupendous view, 2 \; 
So large of late, ſo mountainous to man, 
Time's toys ſubſide; and equal all below. 
Enthuſiaſtic, this? then all are weak, - + 
But rank enthuſiaſts, To this godlike height 
Some ſouls have fogr'd ; or martyrs nc'cr had bled. 4 


Hs o 


er, NIGHT- THOUGHTS, &c. 147 
And all may do, what has by man been done. 
Who, beaten by theſe ſublunary ſtorms, 
Boundleſs, interminable joys can weigh, 
Unraptur'd, unexalted, 'uninflam'd ? 

What ſlave unbleſt; who from to-morrow's dawn 
Expects an empire? he forgets his chain, 
And, throng'd in thought, his abſent ſceptre waves. | 

And what a ſceptre waits us] what a throne ! 

Her own immenſe appointments to compute, 

Or comprehend her high prerogatives, 

In this her dark minority, how toils, 
How vainly pants, the human ſoul divine ? 

Too great the bounty ſeems for earthly o; q 
What heart bat trembles at ſo ſtrange a bliſs? | 

In ſpite of all the traths the muſe has ſung, 12 
Ne'er to be priʒ d enough enough revoly'd! 
Are there, who wrap the world fo ddoſe about then, 
They ſee no farther than the clouds, and dance 
On heedleſs vanity's phantaſtic toe; | 
Till, ſtumbling ata ſtraw; in their career, Vs 
Hoon ay ng Inn RON 
Are there, Lorenzo? is it poſſible? = 
Are there en ee call dio nth 
Who lodge a foul immortal in their breaſts ; 
Unconſcious as the mountain of its ore 
Or rock of its ineſtimable gem? 7 
When rocks ſhall Gk, wad inetntains ied, ibp 
Shall know their treaſure ; treaſire, then, vo more. 

Are there (ent actarias H who reſiſt 
The riſing thought? who ſmother, in its birth, 

The glorious truth? ho ſtruggle to be brutes? 

Who thro* this boſom- barrier burſt their way? 

And, with revers'd ambition, flrive to ſink? uy 510 
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Of ioflin, reaſon, and the world agaialt them, 


a 


To diſmal hopes; and ſnelter in the ſhock 
Of endleſs night; night darker than the graves? 
Who fight the proofs of immortality ? #3 
With horrid zeal; and execrable arts,  - + 
Work all their engines, W ack frees” * 
To blot from man hit attribute dine 
(Than vital bloed far dearer to the wife) - | 
Blaſphemers, and rank atheiſts to „. Po 957 
To contradict them ſee all nature rife )  ' + 
What object, what event, the moon beneath, 
But argues, or endears, an after-ſcene? 
To reaſon proves, or weds it ta drt: 
All things proelaim it needſul; ſome advance. 
One precious ſtep beyond, and prove it fare. - * 
A thouſand arguments fwarm round my pen, 
From heav'n, and earth, and man. — 
By nature, as her common habit, works: 1 +; | 
So preſhng Providence, a truth to teach; 1344 10 
e er e were rain, T 
Thon] whoſe all-providential eye fav ene _ 
Whoſe hand direQs,' whole {pirix fills and warms, /- - 
Creation, and holds empire far beyond 1 
Eternity's inhabitant auguſt!! 
Of two eternitics amazing Lord !  - - 30801 
One paſt, ere man's, or angels, had begun z:; 
Aid Þ While I reſcue from the foe's aſſaullt 
Thy glorious immortality in nan dt 
A theme for ever, and for all, of weight, 2341 $1Þ 
Of moment infinite ! but reliſhe moſt + 2 
By thoſe, who love thee moſt, who moſt adore. | iT 
Nature, thy daughter, n NN 
Of thee the great immutable, io man tire! ba 
epeakaywiſdoe ; his oracle foperme 3. 5 1 40 c 


or, NIGHT-THOUGH®S Se. 1 
And be who molt coifults ber, is moſt vi. 


* 


Lorenzo, to this beav'aly De/p3e# halte; Aal! 
And come back all immortal; AE dine- 
Lok nature through, ds revolution al * 
All change, no death. pn ellowght ant . 
The dying day ; ſtars riſe, and ſet, and ric; 
Earth takes th example. See, 2. — wm 
With her green chaplet, abet f 1 
Horrid with froſt, att en Mr + 
Rows. autumn, and his golden fruits away: 
Then melts into the ſpring : ſoft ſpring, wit breads 
Favonian, from warm chambers of the ſouth, 
Recalls the ft. All, to reſlouriſm fades. 4 
As in a wheel, all ſinks, to re-akcend. © * : 
Emblems of man, who paſſes, not expires. | 
With rr „ ff na * 
Eternal, rat a circle, this a line z oh. 
That gravitates, this ſoars, TY aſpiring fog” 
Ardent, and tremulbus, like flame, aſcends 5 © 
Zeal, and humility, her wings to heaven. 
The world of matter, uith its various forme, 
All dies into new Hfe. Life born from death 
Rolls the vaſt maſs, and ſhall for ever roll. ef? 
No ſingle atom, once in being, bt, tc - 2c 
With change of counſct charges the Moſt High. 
What hence infers Lorenzo? can it be? ut 
Matter immortal? and ſhall ſpirit die? 
Above the nobler, ſhall leſs noble riſe ? 
Shall man alone, for whom all elſe revives, | a 
No reſurrection know ? ſhall man albne, bk 
Imperiał man be ſown in barren ground, 


Leſs privileg'd thao grain, on which he ſeeds# = 
N 3 
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Is man, w whom alone is po prize: vd hea 
be bliſs of beiog, or with previous pain _— 
Deplore its period, byabe ſpleen of fate, K lurk 
Severely doom'd ideath's. Gogle noredcentd > rs 
- Ifnaqure's. cevalution ſpeaks aloud. 
In her gradatian hear her louder fall 
Look ng tens a net gradetin all... 
By what minute degrees her ſcale alcendsf. „ -.-- 
Tach middle nature join d at each extreme, _ _ 
To that above it jain'd, to that beneath. 
Parts, into parta, reciprocally ſnot. 
Abhor divorce: what love of union zeigns ? _ 
Here, dorinant. matter waits a call to life: 
Half-life, half: death, join there; here, liſe aut ales 
There, ſeuſe from reaſon. ſteals zie ng & 1 
Reaſonſhines out in man. But how preſerv d 
The chain unbroken upward, to the realms. 
Of incorporeal life; thoſe realms of bliſs, 
Wiine death. hath no dawininn 2 „ | 
Half-rgortal, half-immortal.; carthly, part; n 
And part, eihereal; grant the ſoul of man FR 
Eternal; or in man the ſeries ends. 5 1 
Wide yawng. the gap; connexion is no more; 1 
Checkt reqſen halis; her next ſtep wants ſupport; 
Striving ta climb, ſhe tumbles from. her ſcheme; 

A ſcheme, analegy pronounc d ſo true ; 

man's ſureſt guide belo p. 
Thus far, all nature calls on thy belief. 

And will Lorenzo, careleſs of the call, 

Falſe atteſtation on all nature charge, 

Rather than violate his league with death? 

Renounce his reaſon, rather than renounce 

The duſt below d, and run the riſque of heaven 

© what indignity to dene fouls l. 
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What treaſon to the majeſty of man? wee al 
Of man immortal þ hear dhe lofiy ſtile >; .... hex l 
on If ſo decreed, th' Ae pill be Jane... aa 941 
« Let earth diſſolve, yon pond'rous orbs deſcend. 
« And grind us into duſt: the ſaul is ſafe: . +. 
The nan emerges; mounts above the wreak, - | 
* 0 tow'ring flame from mature s fun ral dae; beg 
er devaſtation, as a gainer, {miles ; » 126 
40 - his inviolable Tights, 
« Well-pleas'd hte e ee 7 
« Death's pointleſs darts, and hell's defeated ſtorms.” 
But theſe chimeras touch not thee,/ Lorenzo! '- + 
The glorics of the world, thy ſev'nfold ſhielc. 
Other 5 1 510815 vt anadh 
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And ſuperlunary ſelicities, e gmt anotil7 


Thy boſom warm. II coohing if Lens; u 25432 438 

And turn thoſe glories that inchant, againſt the. 

What ties thee to this life, proclaims the nent. 

If wiſe, the cauſe that wounds thee is thy cure. 
Come, my ambitious / let us mount mne 


(To mount Lorenzo never can reſuſe :) r 


J 


And from the clonds, where prog delights to TY 
Terreſtrial wonders, that eclipſe the ſes. (things b 
What lengths of labour'd lands! what loaded ſeas; 4 
Loaded by man, for pleaſure, wealth, or war: 
Seas, winds, and planets, into. ſervice brought, 
Nor can th eternal rocks his will withſtand 3 * - 
What levell'd mountains! and what lifted vales ! 
O'er vales, and mountains, ſumptuous cities ſwell,. 
And gild our landſchape with their glitt ring ſpires.. 
Some 'mid the wond ring waves majeſtic riſe $,- | 
And Neptune holds a mirror to. their charms, ++ - _ __ 
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Far greater ſtill ! (what cannot mortal might?) 
ä rarie Hh help & - | 
Or ſouthward turn; to delicate, and grand, | 
The finer arts there ripen in the fun. at 
How the tall temples, as to meet their gods, 
Shews us half heay'n beneath its ample bend. 
High thro' mid air, ere, ſtreams are taught to flow 5 
Whole rivers, wanted tees ſleep. - 
Thro' — was ive to henry, 
AERO ons Heads... 2 80 
Where fame and empire wait upon the fwd? 1 
See fields in blood; hear naval thunders riſe; 
Britannia's voice | that wes the world to peace. 
How yon enormous mole projecting breaks 
The mid-ſca, furious waves their roar amidſt, 
Out-ſpeaks the Deity, and ſays, © O main! 
Thus far, nor further: new reflraints bey. 
Earth's diſembowl' d] meaſur d are the ſcies! 
Stars are detected in their deep receſs ! 
Creation widens ? vanquiſh'd nature yields t: 
Her ſeerets are extorted “ art prevails !' 
What monument of genius, ſpirit, pow'r !“ 
And now, Lorenzo! raptur d at this ſcene; 
Whoſe glories render heav'n ſuperfluous ! fay, 
Whoſe footſteps tliek ? ——immortals have been here; 
Could Teſs than ſouls immortal this have done? 
Farth's cover's o'er with proofs of ſouls immortal ;; 
And proofs of immortality forgot. 45 
To flatter thy grand foible, I conſeſs, _— 
Theſe are ambition's works: and theſe are greats 
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Bat this, the leaſt immortal ſouls can do; ; 
Tk NT 
What then for infidels ? a deeper ſigh. | | 
'Tis moral grandeur makes the mighty man: 
How little they, who think aught great below? 
All our ambitions death defeats, but one ; 

And that it crowns——Here ceaſe we: but, ere loog, 
More pow'rful proof ſhall take the field agaiot thee, 
Stronger than death, and ſmiling at the tomb. 
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PREFACE 


Sue are. af. aver ith r 1 
we were at war with the manners of France, Alan i 
of levity is a land of guilt. _ A ſerious mind is the native 
il of every virtue; and the fingle character that does true 
bonour to mankind. The ſoal's immortality has been the 
favourite theme with the ſerious of all ages. Mer is it 
firange ; it is a ſubjett by far the moſt intereſting and im- 


portant, that can enter the mind of man. Of higheſt no- 
ment this ſubject aways was, and always will be. Tee 


this a po Ap nas. of increaſe, at this 
| day; a fort of occaſional importance is ſuperadded to the 
natural weight of it ; if that opinion which is advanced in 
the preface to the preceding Night, is juſt. I is there 
ſuppoſed, that all our inſidels, whatever ſcheme, far ar- 
gument's ſake, and to keep themſelves in countenance, they 
patronize, are betray d into their deplorable error by ſome 
doubt of their immortality, at the bottom. And the more 
Icanſider this point, the more am 1 perſuaded of the truth 
of that opinion. Th the diſtruſt of a futurity is aflrange 
error ; yet is it an error into which bad men may naturally 
be diftreſſed. For it is impoſſible ta bid defiance to final 
ruin, without ſome refuge in imagination, ſome preſump · 
tion of eſcape. And what preſumption is there ? there are 
but two in nature: but two, within the compaſs of human 
thought. And theſe are;---That either God will not, or 


can nat puniſh. Confidering the divine attributes, hehe | 
is too groſs to be digeſted by our ſtrongeſt <vi/hes. And fence 


Omaipotence is as much a divine attribute as holineſs,that 
God cannot puniſh, is as abſurd a ſuppoſition, as the for- 
mer. Gad certainly can puniſh, as long as the wicked 
man exifls, In non-exiſtence, therefore, is their. only re- 


* 
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nge: and. Mendes, non-exiflence is their Arrongef 
wiſh. And flrong "viſhes have aflrange influence on our 
opinions ; ; they bias the judgment in a manner, almoſt in- 
eredible. And fence on this member of their alternative, 
' there are ſome very ſmall appearances in their ſavour, ard 

none at all on the other, they catch at this reed, they lay 
Bold on this chimera, to ſave themſelves from the youth and 
Bron if an immediate, and abſolute, deſpair. 

On reviewing my ſubject, by the light which this argu- 
arent, and others of like tendency, threw upon it, Tavas 
Tore intlin'd, than ever, to purſue it, as it appear d io m- 
17 Prike direcely at the main root of all our infidelity. In 
the following pages, it is, accordingly, purſued at large: 
and ſome arguments for immortality, new (at leaſt to nt) 
are ventared on in them. "There alſo tbe auriter hat made 
attattempt to ſet the groſs abfurdities and horrors ofanni- 
Eilation in a fuller and more afetting view, than is (I 
think ) to be met *with elſewhere. 

Tie gentlemen, fer whoſe ſake this attempt was chick 
male, profeſs great admiration for the viſaom of heathen 
antiquity : what pity lis they are not fincere ! if they were 
Ancore, bow would it mortify them ts confider, with what 
contempt, and abberrence, their notions «would hare been 
received, by thoſe whom they ſo much admire ? what de. 
gree of contempt, and abborrence, ould fall to their ſhare, 

may be conjettured by the following matter of ſuct (in my 
opirtien ) extremely memorable. Of all their heathen or- 
thier, Socrates ("tir well noun) was the moſt guarded, 
| difpaſſionate, and compoſed : yet this great maſter of tem. 
per was angry © and angry at his laſt hour ; and angry 
auth his friend: and angry for what deſerved acknowleds- 
ment ; angry, for a right and tender in ſtance of true friend. 
ſhip tiwards him. Ir not this furprifing'? what could be 
the cauſe ? the cauſe was fer his honour ; ſauas a truly 
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noble, thy, perhaps, a tos punttilious, regard for immor- 

_ tality : for his friend aſking him, with ſuch an affettionate 

concern as became a friend, Where be ſhould depoſit his 

* remains ?” it was reſented by Socrates, as implying a 
diſhonzurable ſuppoſition, that he could be ſo mean, as to 

hav regard for any thing, even in hi mſelf, that was nat 

IMMORTAL. | | | 
This fad well confider'd, would make our infidels wwith- * 

draw their admiration from Socrates ; or make them en- 

deavour, by their imitation of this illuſtrious example, to 

ſhare his glory: and, confequently, it would incline them 

i peruſe the following pages with candor and impartiality : 

which is all I defire ; and that, for their ſakes : for I am 
perſuaded, that an unprejudiced infidel muſt, necefſarily, 

receive ſome advantageous impreſſions from them. 


July 7th, 1744. | ; ö 
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INFIDEL RECLAIM. 
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E AVN e bur bettet eln 

What day, what hour, but knocks at human 
To wake the ſoul to ſenſe of future ſcenes ? (Hearts, 
Deaths ſtand, like Mercurys, in er'ry way 3; TEES 
And kindly point us to our journeys end. 
Pope, who could ſt make immortals ! art thou or 
1 give thee joy: nor will I take my lere; 
80 ſoon to follow: Mat thr heh IN 2 2149 g 
Dives from the ſan, in fairer day to rift; © of 
The grave, his ſubterranean road to blifs.. x 
Yes, infinite indulgence plann'd it ſo; © * 
Thro' various parts our glorious ſtory runs 3; . 
Time gives the preface, endleſi age untols © 
The volume (ne er unroll'd) of human fate. 

This, earth and ſkier * already have prodaitm'di. 0 

The world's a prophecy of worlds to come, 
And who, what God foretels (who ſpeaks in bien. 


” 
ow 


Still louder than in words) ſfiall dare deny? 

I nature s arguments appear too weak, 5 ett 
Turn a new leaf, and ſtronger read in mn. 9 5 * 
If man ſleeps on, umauglit by what he 2 122 
Can he prove inſidel to what he feel, e VP 
He, whoſe blind thought futucity denies, 75 


Unconſcious bears, Bellerapbon! like thee, © 

His own indictment; He condemos-himfelfs; : 
Who reads his Bofoin reads immortal life; out ai) 
Or, nature, there, impoſing 0 cr ſons, fen. 


% 4 645,487 03 aA. 
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Has written fables ;' man was made 2 Be, © © 
Why d;ſcontent for cver harbour d there? 
Incurable conſumption of our peace | 

KReſolve me, why, the cartager, and king, 

He whom ſca-ſever'drealms obey, and be 

Who ſteals his whole dominion from the waſte, 

Repelling winter blaſts. with mud and ** ＋ 

DPilquicted alike, draw figh for cht. 

Is fate ſo diſtant, in complaint ſo hear? 2 

Is it, that things terrefrial can't content? 24 

Deep in rich paſture, vill thy flocks complajo ? 

Not ſo; but to. their maſter is deny'd, 

To ſhare their ſweet ſerene. Man, II at caſe, 

In this, Wag FA ec hy PR 
- Than was ordain'd his cravings to ſufſer, A dy 

Door in abundance, ſamiſh d at a fraſt, . 

Sig bs on for ſomething mere, when 29. erioyd. 

Is Heav'n then kinder to thy flocks, than thec? 

Not ſo; thy paſture richer, but remote; 

In part, remote; for that remeter part 

Man bleats from i=/t5n4?, tho', perbaps, debauch's 

Ey ſenſe, his reaſen lee ps, nor dreams the cauſe. 

be cauſe how obvious, when his reaſon wakes ! 
Tio grief is bur bis grandeur. is Gigile;. 

And diſcontent is {mmortality, 

Shall ſons of ether, ſhall the blood of Hearn, 

get up their hopes on earth, and ſlable /ere, 

With brutal acquicſcence in the mire ? 

Lorenzo ! no; they ſhall be nobly pain d 

The glorious ſereigners, diſtreſt, wall h 

On thrones; and thou congratulate the ſigh: 

| Man's miſery declazes bim born for bliſs ; 

Ale unless beart afſers the truth I Lig, 


— ends. * 


And gives the ſceptic in his head che .. 
Our heads, our hearts, our Paſſions, and our eur, 
i call us to the ſcics s 

oripen'd theſe in this inelement cine. 
—U— — — * by 7 
And for this land of trifles tee too ſtrong. ... __ 
Tamultgous riſe, and tempeſt, human life ; „Aas A 
What prize on earth can pay us ſor the ſtoſm? 
Meet objects for our þaſfous Heav'n orda d. 
Objects that challenge all their fire, and leare 
No fault, but in deſect: bleſt Heav u! — dat” 
A bounded ardor for unbounded blifs 2 v1 


; | 
O for a bliſs unbounded! far benennsg 
A ſoul immortal, is a mortal joy, i IZLE {ft 5 l 


Nor are our pow'r5 to periſh immaiu rem 
But, after feeble effort here, beneath. » ++ +: 1; ” +: 
A brighter fun, and in a nabler foil, ; - Are 1 2W « 
Tranſplanted from this ſublunary bed, ee 07 
Shall em feet n ie b 4 T 
Reaſon 2 is complet 
Swift inſlinct leaps 3 ſlaw play wrt wee at 
Brutes ſoon their zenith reach t their little all 
Flows in at once: in ages they no more 
Could know, or do, or covet, or enjoy. 
Were man ta live co- exal with the ſun 1 1 
Dr (34603 26 7) 
Yet, dymg, leave his. leſſon halſ- unlearnt. 150 
Men periſh in advance, as if the ſnn Ne 5 
Should ſer ere noon, in caſers oceans d ¹ 
I fit, with dim, illuſtriaus to. compare. 11 
The ſun's meridian, with the foul of man. 
To man, why, ſtepdame nature! fo ſevere? 1 7 
Whale mcaner efforts thy laſt hand enjoy - , 


" - Bs. 
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Or, if abortively poor man mult Ge , 42: + ak 
Nor reach, what reach he might, nl rk ered 
—— coi xryare 7 Af $63 45.947 
Why of his proud prerogative the prey 7 oO 
Why leſs pre-eminent in rank, OR 
His immortality alone can tell mY unk. 
Full ample fund to balance all amis, 
And turothe feat i os of the juſt . 26d 4 
That darkeſdofarnignuas, human fee; 
Of all the darkeſt, if at death we die. 
Hope, eager bope, th aue ofour jor, e 
1s ſcarce a milder tyrant than deſpair. ; 
With no paſt toils coment, — 
Hope turns us oer to death · alone for eaſe. 
Paſſeſton, why, more taſteleſs than purſuit? 
Why is a wiſh far dearer than a cron? 
That with accompliſn d, why, the grare of bid? 
Becauſe, in the great ſuture bury'd deep; —- 
Beyond our plans of empire, and renown, . 
Lyes all that man-with ardor ſhould purſue; 
And He who made him, bent him to the right. 
Man's heart thy ALMIGHTY umme 
Adee ib bees dis eye 262. 
Man's heart cats all things, and is hungry ſtill ;- 
4 Mote, more! the glutton eries: keene. 
So rages; appetite, if man cant mount; 
He will deſcend. He ſtarves onthe pee. 
Hence, the world's maſter; frm ani de, 
In Caprea plung d; and div'd beneath the brute. 
In thateank ſty why wallow'd empire's ſon 1 i 
Supreme ? beca aſe he could no higher fly; KN 
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His riot was ambition in deſpair. x at bo $ 
— rr err rin ana A 

With more ſucceſs, Gn enſiyodapeyyd == "4 

Of reſtleſs hope, for ever on the wing. 

ar rad o'er en deen ths flo . 

To fly at all that riſes in ber fg; | E ff 


Next moment, —— its nl 
And owns her quarry lodg'd beyond the ne.. 
There ſhould it fail ns INE Ez! 
3 1 4 
And virtue vies with hope in myſtery. 5 
Why virtae? where its praiſe, is being, fed 2. 
Virtne is true ſelſ · intereſt purſa'd os oo 1 
What true ſelf-intereſt of thaw? +: * 3 
To cloſe with all that makes him happy drr. 
If vice (as ſometimes) is our friend on — ph 
Then vice is virtne 3 tis our ſov' reign go. 4 
In ſelfapplauſo is virtue s golden prinz: ene 
No ſelf· applauſe attends it on thy ſcheme: 199Wb A 
Whence ſelf · applauſe ? from conſcience ofthe gt. 
And what is right, but means of happineſs? rm 
No means of happineſs when virtze yield; £5723: 43 
That baſis failing, — <1: ach I — va 
And lays in ruins ev'ty yirtuousjoy, dz 2 * 
The rigid gdh end na b arm 40 
So long rever'd, ſo long reputed wier 
Is weak; with rink aipht-orrancrbes erin; ' Bai? 
hy beats thy boſom with illuſtrious dreams 
Of ſelf-expoſure, laudable, and great? n Ö 
Of gallant enterprize, and: glotious deb? 420d yaT 
Die for —— Mud 
Scize, ſeize the plank thyſcif and let her ſina: : 
Thy country ? what to thee 2 - the Gau. l ;: what?” 


j 
þ 


If man dies wholly; well may we demand; © 


Or if blind i ine (which affumes the nme „ nA 


Why are the i loudeſt in her praiſe ? 
Can man by rams beam be led aſtray ? | 


> 


* 
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(I ſpeak with awe I) tho' he ſhould bid thee blecdꝰ 
If, with thy blood, thy nal hope is ſpilt, ar. 49 
As —— yy nn i'r 


| Noriz it diſobedience — — — 
Whate'er the Almighty's ſubſequent command, 7 
OPIN e 
In this alone, free · agents ate not free... | 
Exiſtence-is the-baſis, bliſs the prize; 
If virtue colts exiſtence, n ane; 7 OS _ 
Black ſuicide ; tho' nations, which cone 
Their gain, at thy expence, — N 
Since virtue's recompenſe is doubtful; here, 


Why to be good in vain, is man betray'd? 
Betray d by traitors. Jodg'd in his own biraſl, * 
By ſweet complacencies from virtue felt? ** 1 
Why whiſpers zzatere lies on virtue s part??? 


Of ſacred conſcieher) plays the fool in mn, 
Why reaſon made accomplice in the cheat? 


Or, at his peril, intitare his Gd, ), 


Or beth are true, or, man furvives the grave. e. 
Or man ſurvives the grave, or own, Lorenzo, 
Thy boaſt ſupreme, a wild abſurdii x. 
Dauntleſs ——— 
eee NA wer 


, NIGHT-THOUGHTS;"&c. "6 


Dares ruſh on- death——becauſe he cannot die. 
But if man loſes all; when life is loſt, rü une hk 
He lives a coward, or a fool expire. 
A daring infidel (and ſach there we," 122 {rr Dn 3 A 
From pride, example, lucre, rage, - 0 e | 
Or pure heroical defect of thought) dare nn 
Of all earth's madmen, moſt deſerves e 
When to the grave we —— Hr 
For valour, virtue, Tcience,' all we lor, 
And all we praiſe ; for worth, eee eee 
Enabling us to think in higher ſtilfcc 4 1 
Mends our ideas of ethereal po- rs; Aer 
Dream we, that luſtre of the moral world 
Goes out in ſtench, and rottenneſs the cloſa? 
Why was he wiſe to k9w, r 9 
And ſtrenuous to franſcribe, in human life, iT 
The mind Ai.iGaTy ? could it be, ange. = 
Jat when the lineaments began-toſhine, + 1 - 4 
And dawn the D#1rvyy bead ande, 2 40 
With night eternal blot it out, and gie 
The ſkies alarm, left angels too might die? 
If humas fouls, why not angelic too 
Extinguiſh'd? and a ſolitary Goos, Woof | 
O'er ghaſtly ruia, frownins from his throne? -t 
Sh:ll we, this moment, gaze on Gov. in man * — 
The next, loſe man for ever in the duſt 7 | - -// it 'f 
From duſt we diſengage, or man male: * 1 
EI 


And there, where leaſt his . 
Miſdem, and ausrib, how boldly he comm ends: 
Niſdim, and worth, are ſacred names: — 7272 
Where not embrac'd ; applauded ! deify'd'} +11 {1 
Why not cambu ſtion d too? if ſpirits die, © 
Both are calamities, inflicted both, . eren A 
To make us but more wretched: ip eye 
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Acute, for what? to ſpy. more mileries ; * 

And worth, ſo recompens d, e 

Or man ſurmounts the grave, or gain is loſs, 

And worth exalted humble us the more. 

Thou wilt not patronize a ſcheme that makes 

Weakneſ;, and vice, the refuge of mankind. 
Has virtue, then, no joys ? pes, joys dear bought, 

Talk nel er ſo long, in this imperfe ſtate, _— 

Virtue, and vice, are at eternal war. 

Virtue's a combat; and who 6ghts for nought 2. 

Or for precarious, or for {mall reward ? a 

Who virtae's ſelf · reward fo loud reſound, 
And virtue, while they compliment, betray, 
By feeble motives,” and unfaithſul guards; _ 
9 — ko: | 
*Tis that, and chat alone, can countervail 
The body's treach'ries, and the avor/d's aſſaults ; 
On earth's poor pay, our famiſh'd virtue dies. 
Truth inconteſtable ! in ſpite of all 
A Barr has preach d, or a v believ'd, 

In man the mare we dive the more we fee 

Heay'n's ſignet ſtamping an immortal make. 
Dive to the bottom of his ſoul, the baſe 
Suſtaining all; what find we? knowledge, lover 
As light, and heat, eſſential to the ſun, 

Theſe to the ſoul. And aufy, if fouls expire? 
How little lovely here ? how little known ? 
Small knowledge we dig up with endleſs toil ; 
And /ove unfeign'd may purchaſe perfect hate. 
Why ſtarv d, on earth, our angel appetites ; 
While brutal are indulg'd their ſulſome ſill? 
Were then capacities divine conferr'd, 

As a mock diadem, in ſavage ſport, 


or, xIOHT-THOUOHrrs, ee. 46 


Rank inſult of our pocapous ph., bogg ei ogg N 
Which reaps but pain, eee für? 
In future age lyes go'redrels 2::and n a\ adguod 0 
Eternity the door on our complaint? M Weir 
If ſo, for what ſtrange ends 1 4 
The worſt to wallow, and the beſt to a, my 
The man who merits moſt, muſt moſt ele * 
Can we conceive a diſregard in Hessen. -- 
Waat' the worſt perpetrate, or beſt endure 2. U BU 
This cannot be. To lee; and know, in maa 1 
Is boundleſs appetite, and boundleſs po ] rt. 
And theſe demonſtrate boundleſs objects too. 
Objects, pow'rs, appetites, Heav'n ſuits in all; 
Nor, nature throʒ cer violates this ſw ect, 
Eternal concord, on her tune ful ſtring g. r 
Is an the: ſdle exception from Na * 25 vols 21 
Eternity ſttuck off from human hope, e 
(L ſpeak with truth, be BEL earn nn 3 N 
Man 's x onlg ee 4 ,v9i 10 
A ſtain, a dark impenetrahle cloud 
On nature's beauteous aſpect and de forms, nir e 
(Amazing blot 1 deforms her with · her ard. ton 141 
If ſuch is man's allotmnent, what is heaw u? bak 
Or own the ſoul immortal; or blaſpheme. cnet arTÞ 
Or own the ſoult immortal, or inert 
All order. Go, mock-majelly;1,,go, man Ie 
And bow to thy ſuperiors of the Hall + * 453: H 
Thro' every ſeche of ſenſe ſuperior far & bday { ue 
They grazeitheiturf witil'd ; they drink the ram... [TD 
Unbrew'd, and ever! full, and unembitter d 
With doubts; Tears; fraitleſs hopes, regrets, 338 * 
Mankind's peculiar I: reaſon; $ precious Gower nr * 3A 
No foreign clime i ranſack fot, heir coden bett. 
ä e uu Cod Paw) 


17060 THE'COMPLAINT: 
Their good is good entire, —— EET 
They find a paradiſe in ev ry field. fr; 
„„ bins Cadets hens x. ES 
Their id, no more than ſtrikes the ſenſe ;/ unſtretcht 
By previous dread, or murmur in the rear: 
When a 
Bleſt, — — fs which £ 24 a8) 
Proud man, who rules the globe, and reads the ſtars, 
Philoſopher, or hero, ſighs in vain. 
Account for this prerogative in brutes. 
No day, no glimpſe of day, Ree bake, 
But what beams on it from efernity. | 
% mined... AO 
The difficult, and ſoftens the ſevere; n 
The cloud on nature's beautcous face diſpels; 
Reſtores bright order: —————— 
And re · imhrones us in ſupremacʒ oa 
Of joy, ev 'n here : e 
And virtue is &night-errantry no more 
Each virtue brings in hand: a golden dower, 
Far richer in reverſion: hope eaul ts 
And tho much bitter in our cup is thrown, 1 1 
O wherefore is the Dx ir x ſo kind? 
Aſtoniſhing beyond aſloniſhment ?: 
Heav n our reward wſor e be Fe 
Still unſubdu d thy ſtubborn heart? for ber-. 
The traitor lurks, who doubts the truth I ſing. Lil 
Reaſon is guiltleſs ; ;avi/l alone rebels. 
What, in that ſtubborn heart, if I ſhould find cb dit 
New, uncxpeRted witneſſes againſt thee? ? 
Ambition, plefure; and the love-of goint ⸗ 
nenen ene 


er, NIGHT- THOUGHTS, ec. 175 


The Habe of earth, rere benz. 
Canſt chou ſuſpect what makes us dicbelieue 
Our im mortality, ſhoald- prove. it ure? EY 
Firt, then, ambition faroncan torthe bans. « 
Ambition's ſhame, extrauzgance, d;jguſt, 
And inextinguiſhable nature, ſpeak. 
Each much dzpoſezz hear them in their tum. 
Thy ſoul, how. paſſionately fond of fame 
How anxious that fond paſſion to conceal !_ 
We blaſh, detected in deſigns on praiſe, 
' Tho” for beſt deeds, and from the belt of men; 
And why? becauſe immortal. Art divine 
Has made the body, tutor to the ſuul; 
Heav'n kindly. gives our blood a moral flow; 
Bids it aſcend the glowing cheek, aad there 
Which ſtoops to court a character from man; 
While o'er us, in tremendous judgment, fix. 
Far more than, man, with endliſi — 
Ambition's dowdleſt appetite out- ſeaks 
The verdict o its h When S421 
At high preſumptions of their un deſert, - 
One age is poor applauſe ; the mighty ſhout, 
The thander by hg hi begun. 
Laue time maſt echo; worlds unborn, reſound, 
We with our names ani hag 4 to live: 
Wild dream! which eee haumed bana woah. 
Had not our gatures been eternal too. | 
Inſtinct points out an int reſt in hereafter ; 
But our blind regſan ſees not where it lyes; 
Or, ſceing, gives the ſubſtance for the ſhade, 
Fame is the ſhade of immortality, -. 
And in itſcif a ſhadow. - Soon as caught, 
Contema d; it . ee 
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Confult th ambitious; tis ambition's eure. 
« And is this all ?” cry d Gaefar at his height. 
Diſguſted. This third proof Nx * 
Of immortaliry. The firſt in fame, 7 
Obſerve him near, your envy Ol ae n 
—_ at wo bros te ef engt et 
1525 "AP! alt Meth ve lb eng 0 a | 
And why ? Ns the ie ee Wah 6 $ 4-45 
His heart; far more illuſtrious are A Pers 05 
It calls in n yet the deafeſt hear. n | 
And can ambition a /2urth proof fopply # f 
It can, and ſtronger than the former three; 
Yet quite o'erlook'd by ſome reputed wiſe. 
Tho! diſappointments in ambition pain, © 4 be 
And tho? ſucceſs" d;/pufts;'yet ill; — 2e 
eee eee, eg . | 
By nature planted for: the nobleſt ends. ed 
Abſurd the fam'd advice to Pyrrhus ae, —_— 
More prais'd than ponder d 3 ſpecious, N 
Cooner that hero's fw the world had quell d, 
Than reafon, his ambition. A r 379 05 1A 
An obſtinate activity within; 009-2 244 ww 
An inſuppreſſive oring; wiltrols bin up GC 1564643 27 
In ſpite of fbrtunes load. Not kings alone. 
Each villager has his ambition too; ten e i 26 
No Sultan pronder than his fetter'd ſlave: tag hit 7 
Slaves build their little Babylons of ſtra ww, 141 
Echo the proud Afyrian, in their hearts, AM 
And cry. Behold che wonders of my might l | 
And why? becauſe immortal as their Lordi 
And ſouls immortal mult for ever hexe a 41 
At ſomething great ; the glitter, a 11 bas 
The praiſe if mortals, r (didn 


2 wy. © 
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Pleaſure and pride (bad mars!) hare ur bee. 
As love of pleaſure is ordain d to guard + 
And feed our bodies, and extend our c % 
The love of pra is planted to protect 
What is it, but the love of praiſe, inſpires, 
Matures, reſines, embelliſhes,. exalts, 
Earth's happineſs? from that, the delicate, 
The grand, the marvellous, of civil liſe. 
The baſis, on which /ve of glury build. 
e | 
ä 4a — wemifer 
Pride made the virtues of the pagan · world. 5 
Praiſe is the ſalt that ſeaſons „ 
And whets, his appetite for moral good. 
Thirſt of applauſe is virtue's ſecond — J 
Feaſon, her firſt; bat reaſon wants an aid g 5 i * 
Our private reaſon. is a flatterer; þ 25 
Thirſt of applauſe calls public ente, 
To poiſe our oun, to. keep: an even ſcale r. 
And give endanger d virtue fairer play. L 0 N 
Here a Hi proof ariſes, ſtronger (till + > + 3:13'1683 $06 
Theſe delicate moralities of en ** 
Fo ſuccour virtue, whan our reaforr Fails ; | 
If virtue, kept r e e x ale pats 
And, oft, the mark of injuries eweartly, 
When — + ia Aung aal 
5 
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Of diſciplines, and pas, "wypaid) maſt ke??? 
Why freighted rich, to daſh againſt a rock ? 
Were man to periſh when moſt ſit to lv, 
O hoa miſ.ſpent were all theſe-ſtrarigems, ' ; 
By ſhall divine inwoven in our frame? e 
Where are heay'n's holineſs and mercy'fled 2: - A 
Laughs Heav'n, Cans ra o! iT 
If not, why that diſeourag d, #his deſtoy d? % 4A 
Thus far, enibition."\ What ſays avaries'? -: *: W 
This her chief maxim, which has long been thine. 

« The wiſe and wealthy are the fame? ige 
To ſtore up trealure, wich inceſſant: toil 11 8 a 
This is man's prbyince, this his higheſt praiſe 
To this great end keen aint fing him o. 
To guide that inſtinct, reaſon? is thy charge; 
*Tis thine to tell us here unue treaſure lyes : 
But, rena · failing to diſchargo: her truſt. 
Or to the deaf diſcharging it in vain. e IIs 
A blunder follqua 3 and hlind #udafity; 1: vt + 4 
Gall'd by the . — wiw Lok 
(The courſe where: ſtakes\of more han - "ac 4 


O'erloading, ,withabe: cares of diſtant dn 136 oF % 
The jaded ſpirits of the PIP 46 11 
Provides for an- ctermity below. . lo T 


& Thou ſhalt not eovet, isa wee, 
But bounded to the-wealth the ſun ſurveys : 

Look farther, r 79H 
And ev'rice hg virtue malt diam 
Is uit a refuge for aur happineſo? . ere ibo obrT 
| Moſt ſure : and is it not for reaſon too? 
Nothing this w unriddles, but che l... 
Whence inextioguiſhable thirſt of gain à 1954 vom: UH 
From inextinguiſhable- life in mama d e ie b1 4 


£4 
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Had wanted wing to fly ſo far in git 
Sohr grapes, I grant, ambition, ae N 
Yet (till their root is immar tali... 


Theſe its wild growths ſo bitter, wy n " 
(Pain, and reproach 1) religion can reclaim, * 
Refine, exalt, + throw. down — haya. * 


And make them ſparkle in the bowl of 64%. oy * 
Sce, the third witneſs haughs at bliſs remote, H 
And falſly promiſes am Eden b ere: » * 
Truth ſhe ſhall ſpeak for once, tho 2 a 
A common chieat, e- eee * 
To pleaſure never uas Lorenzo dea; 
Thea hear her mmm 5 7 5 >» 
Sido nature made us not more ſand than pr ]] © *) 
Of happineſs (whence hypoerites in joß7ß/ 
Makers of mitth ] artiſicers of ſmiles )))) 
hy ſhould the jay moſt poignant ſemſ affords, | + 
Bura us with bluſhes, and rebuke our pride? 
Thoſe heav n- born hluſhes tell us man dec, , 7 
Eva the zenitl. of his cart blii/: 97 AO an if 
Should reafon- tale hex inſidol gepolezi® tr wo 1 init T 
This honeſt 4/tit ſpeaks! our lineage hi 092 17 (1D 
This inſting calls an darkneſs 5 hein N 
Our rapturous relation to the ſtallss. oy 
Our glory covers us with aolkdayandin a Haga s 15: 1 
And is e bee eee b a een 1 it 11 
The man that bluſhes,; is not gute a brute. 7 
Thus far with thee, Larents {will Lcloſe, 1 
Pleaſure it good, and man for pleaſure made; 71 
But pleaſurę full of glorꝶ as of joy, j: 2 21 
Pleaſure, which neither buſes, nor exhire. 
| The witneſs ate heard ʒ theqaaule is oer 1H 
Let comcicner file, the; ſentence: io her court 


Dcarex than fd. Mat half a rh ef. 22-7 
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Thus ſeal d by truth, — record rans..../ | 
* Know, all; know, — 19 Lov? 
i immortality your nature ſolves z | 
% Tis immortality decyphers man, 
* And opens all the mylt'ries of his make 
without it, half his inſtincts are a riddle z 
« Without it, all his uirt ues arc a dream. _ 
a His very crime: atteſt his dignity ; + 4 
His fatcleſs thirſt of p/caſure,. gold; and fame, 
What leſa than infinite, makes un - abſurd 
* Paſſions, —— 
Fierce paſſons, ſo miſ-· meaſur d to this ſcene, 
| « each den, like eagles wing, beyond our ef 
*« Far, far beyond the: worth of all below, 


« For earth too large, preſage a nobler flight, 
« And evidence our title to the /i/es.” 


| att. 1 


— os 


3 —ů— wings; 
T hat is their miſtreſs, not their mother. All 
(and juſtly) reaſon deem divine = 1 fee, | 
J feel a grandeur in the paſſions too. 
Which ſpeaks their high deſcent,” dee e, 
Which rere 
| In paradiſe itſelf they burne avſtrong, * * 
Ere Adam fell 3-tho? wiſer in their aim. VL 
Like the proud eaſtern, ſtruck by — . 
Whar tho' our gaſtams are run mad, and ſtoop» = 
With low, terreſtimul appetite, to grare {901544 $4 1 
On traſh, on toys, dethron'd/from/high deſre? 
Yet fill, thre' their diſgrace, uo ſceble ray: - --- —_ 


r, NIGHT THOUGHTS, be. 17 


of greatneſs ſhines, and tells us whence they fell: 
But theſe (ble chat fall'n'monarch when reclaim'd) | + 
When rea/on moderates the rein arighlt. 
Shall re- aſcend, remount their former ſphere, 6 3508 
Where once they ſoar d illuſtrious; ere ſeduc'd- 
By wanton Eve's debauch, to ſtroll on earth, U 
And ſet the ſublunary world on fire A 
Bat grant their phrenfy laſts — 7 
To diſappoint an? providential end 
For which Heav'n ble up ardot in our heart: 
Were reaſon ſilent, boundleſs paſſion ſpeaks 
A future ſcene of boundleſs objects: too, 2 9 
And brings glad tidings of eternal dar. 
Eternal day i tis that enlightens all 7 
And all, by that colighten'd, proves it ſurv. carer cha? 
Conſider man as an immortal being, We IWR +17 
Intelligible all; and all is great z 4. : 
A cryitalline tranſparency prevailss 44 9 
And ſtrikes full luſtre thro';the human ſphere?: 
Conſider man as mortal, all is dak, 
And wretehed; reaon woeps at the ſurr ex. 
The learn d Larenaa cries if And let her weep,” , 
« Weak, modern reafon r e ryp Fi yy 
„Hul horiey; that venerahle gude, Py wk 
© Stands on my part 3 the fand benin ns! 
« (And whoifor' wiſdom: ſo scown'd 28 they) | 9 
„ Deny'd this ĩimmoxtality to mas 
I grant it; but aſfirm, they provid it too 
A riddle. this hate patience, en 12 
What noble vanities, what moral flights, 
Gktt' ring thro? their romantic wiſdoms page. 
Make us, at once, deſpiſe them, e 2:4 6: 
Fable is flat to theſe bigh-ſeaſon'd ſires j * KD... 


They leave th extravagance: of ſong belogmn-nm. 


C 


— 


12 s * «a. 4 
+ 4 1242 
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« Fleſh ſhalſ not ſeel ; or, feeling, ſhall-evjoy- - | 

3 The dagger, or the track ; to them, alke 

A bed of roſes, or the burning bull. * 

In men explodiag all beyond the grare, 

Strange doctrine, this I as dactrine, it u 

But not, as prophecy ; for ſuch it prov'd, 

And, to their own amazement; was fulfill d: 

They feign'd a firmneſs Chriſtians necd — 

The Chriſtian truly triumph 'd in the flame: 

The Staic ſaw, in double wonder loſt, 

Wonder at them, and wonder at himſelf, 

To ſind the bold adventures of lis thought | 

Net bold, and that be ſtrove to lic in vain. - (that flew 

Whence, then, — IP 
The glorious inflinof = deathleſs foul, - - (pride 

Confus dly conſcious of her dignity, - Wat 

Suggeſted truths — 2 

In 4s dominion, and in paſſions ſtorm, 

Truth': ſyſtem broken, — 

As light ia chaos, — ——— Ive BAA 

Smit, with the pomp of lofty: ſentiments, 0 

Pleas d pride prociaim'd, what rf deer. 

Pride, like the Delphic prieſteſs,” with a ſwell,” 

Rav'd nonſenſe, deſtin d to be future. ſenſe, 

And death's dark ſhadows fly the goſpel ſun. 2 | 

They ſpoke, what nothing but immer fouls : 

Could ſpeak; and thus. eannh gehe, rere. 
Can then athſurulities, as well as crime, er 5 
Speak man jmmertal ? all things ſpeak him fo. 

Much has been urg d; and doſt chou call for mare 2 
Call; and — wrote oY 4 
A uerclolraable, if carth ia all. N af 


er., NIGHT-THOVGHTS, &c. ty 
« Why life, a moment? "infinite, defire? 

te Our wiſh, cteenity ? our home, the graxe? ' 04 
60 eve prom} dormant her in human Hoe; | vi 
« Who wiſhes life immortal, prover it too. * 
« Why happineſs purſu d, tho” never found" ; 
« Man's thirſt of happineſs declares it ir, 

(For nature never gravitates bee 1 
« That thirſt unqueacht e ax * 
« My Lucia, thy Clariſſa,” call to thought: 
« Why cordial friendſhip riveted ſo dec, 
« As hearts to pierce at firlt, at parting, rend, 
« If friend, and friendſhip, vaniſh in an hour? | 
« Is not this torment in the maſk of joy 
« Why by reflection marr'd the joys of ens 
« Why paſt, and future, pteying om our heart, 
« And putting all our profent joys to death? + > » 
« Why labours reaſon ? inſtinct were as well 


1 Inſtinct, far better; what can chuſe, can err? 
« O how i»fallible the thoughtleſs brute 1 © © + 

« *'T were! well his —— * * 
2 Reaſon with inclination, why at war? . 

** Why ſenſe of guilt? why eee er a 
Aal bolsssebenef M TR TI. 
Reaſon with inclination ne'er AMR * 
If nothing future paid ſorbearance here. ' 
Thus oh——theſe, r » 


All promuſe, ſome enſure, a ſecond ſeene: 

Which, were it dculſſul, would be Bearer far os 
Than all things 1 wee lays ” 
What truth on earth ſo precious as the lie? 
This world it gives us, let what will enſue; - + 
Thi wi yrs i tu bigh cond, hs 3 
The future of che preſent is the ſoul: er 
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% From where fond hope built her pavilion high 


« O for deluſion ! O for error ſtill?˖x 
* Could bereue degree on 


Not 6ver-rich before, nb beggar'd quite ; 


FT he thn ots up! "whit ee 


« To flatter moſt, high intellectual pot fr. 51: wont 


- 


e, —————— 
Poor, mutilated wretch, that abe 


By dark. diſtruſt his heing cut in two, 2 75 I 

In both parts periſhes; lie void-of joy, | * 5 3 

Sad prelude of eternity in pain 5 
Couldſt thou perſuade me, te next hf could l 

Our ardent wiſhes; how ſhould I pour out 12 

My bleeding heart in anguiſh, zew, as deep! 2101] * 


* 


Oh ! with what thoughts, thy hepe, and my deſpair, 

Abhorr'd Axx4#1LATiON}- blaſts the ſoul, 

Could I believe Lorenzs's ſyſtem true, 

In this black channel would my ravings run. 
Grit from the ſauure borrow d peace, ere-while, 

The future tunit 7 and the preſent pain'd?! ! 

«- Strange import of unprecedented ill 

« Fall, how profound] like Laczſers, the fall! 

« Unequal fate ! his fall, without his gut! 


«a 
— 


10 The gods among, hurl'd headlong, wandern 
« To night! to nothing! darker ſtill chan right. 

If Ws a dream, why wake me, my worlt foe, - 
% Lorenzo! houſtful of the dame of ffiend! n 


« A thinking being in à world like this,” 

6 Move cart thes' de pe. .be fe geg 
« Why ſenſe of better? it imbittets worſ. 
« Why ſenſe ? why life? if but to ſigh, thei iu &H 


«© To what I was? taice nothing! and much woe! 
« Woe from Heav'n's'bountics l woe, from hat was 
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« Thought virtue, knowledge ! bleſſings, by thy ſcheme, 
« All poiſon'd into. pains. Firlt, 4nowledge, once + 
« My ſoul's ambition, ag her greateſt dread. 

« Toknow myſelf, trac wiſdom? no, to ſhun 

« That ſhocking ſcience. Parent of deſpair! 

« Ayert thy mirror: if I ſee, I die. 

« Mu my Creator] climb his bleſt abode 

« By painful ſpeculation, pierce the veil, 

« Dive in his nature, read his attributes, 

« And gaze in admiration——on a foe, 

« Obtruding life, withholding happineſs ! 

* From the full rivers that ſurround his throne, 

« Not letting fall one drop of joy on man; 

« Man gaſping for one drop, that he might ceaſe 

« To curſe his birth, nor envy reptiles more 

« Ve ſable clouds ! ye darkeſt ſhades of night 

* Hide him, for ever hide him, from my thought, 

« Once all my comfort ; ſource, and ſoul of joy ! | 

« Now leagu'd with furics, and with ther, againſt me. 
« Know bis atchicuements ! ſtudy his renown ! 

« Contemplate this amazing unverſe, 

„ Dropt from his hand, with miracles replete ! 

« For what? 'mid miracles of nobler name, 

« To find one miracle of mufery ? 

« To find the being, which alone can know 

« And praiſe his works, a blemiſh on his praiſe ? 

1 Thro' nature's ample range, in thought, to ſtrole 

« And ſtart at man, the ſingle mourner there, | 

« Breathing high hope! chain d nnn 

death! 

« Knowing is ſuff ring: d ſhall virtue ſhare 
The ſigh of knowledge ? re 
By ſtraining up the ſteep of excellent, 

*I battles fought, a Tap won, 
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What gains ſhe, but the pang of ſeeing worth, 
% Angelic worth, ſoon, ſhuffled in the dark 
« With every vice, and ſwept to brutal duſt? 
«« Merit is madneſs ;, virtue is a crime; 
A crime to reaſon, if it colt us pain 
„ Unpaid : what pain, amidſt a thouſand more, 
« To think the moſt abandor'd, after days | 
« Of triumph o'er their betters, find in death 
« As ſoft a pillow, nor make fouler clay! ”_ 
« Duty! religion !——theſe, our duty done, 
« Imply reward. Religion is miſtake. 
« Duty !——there's none, but to repel the cheat. 
« Ye cheats ! away! ye daughters of my pride! 
«© Who feign yourſelves the fay'rites of the ſkies : ' 
« Ye tow'ring hopes! abortive energics ! 
« That toſs, and ſtruggle in my Hing brealt, 
« To ſcale the ſkies, and build preſumption there, 
As I were heir of an eternity. 
1 Vain, vain ambitions! trouble me no more. 
« Why travel far in queſt of ſure defeat? 
As bounded as my being, be my wiſh. 
« Allis inverted, wiſdom is a fool. 
« Senſe! take the rein; blind paſſion / drive us on; 
« And, ignorance! e 
« Ye neu, but trueft patrons of our peace! 
« Yes; give the pulſe full empire; live the brute, 
«« Since, as the brute, we die. The ſum of man, 
4 Of godlike man ! to revel, and to rot, 
But not on equal terms with other brutes : 
« Their revels a more poignant reliſh yield, 
« And ſafer too; they never poiſons chaſe, 
« Inſtindt, than reaſon, makes more wholſome meals, 
ve And Tends off STR Ct een Mc 
« For ſenſual like 2 N 
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« Theirs, that ſerene, the ſages ſought in vain: 
« 'Tis man alone expoſtulates with heav'n,z 1 + 
« His, all the pow'r, and all 3 — , 
« Shall human eyes alone diſſolve in tears? | | 
« And, bleed, in anguiſh, none but hne? 
«© The wide ftretcht realm of intellectual woe, ; 
« Surpaſhog ſenſual far, is all our o.]. 1 24 ** 
« In /ife ſo fatally diſtinguiſht, wb ß | 
*« Caſt inane lot, confounded, lump'd, in death 2... N 
« Ere yet in being, was mankind in guilt ? * 
*© Why thunder d this peculiar c/auſe againſt us, 
% All mortal, and all wretched !/——have the ſkies 
“ Reaſons of Rate, their ſubjects may not ſcan, 
% Nor humbly teaſon, when they forely ligh? be 
„% All-nortal, and all-wretched | —— us — — 
« Unparallel d in nature: tis too much 
On being wireque/ted at thy hands, f 
« Arpnipotent ! for — 1 
« And why fee that! why thought 2 to toil, e 
Then make our bed in datkneſs, — 
« What ſuperfluities are eas ning ſouls 
« Oh give eternity !- or thought deſtro. 
« But without thought our curſe. were half unſelt; 
Its blunted edge would ſpare the throbbing heart, 
And, therefore, tis beſtow'd. I thank thee, 2 
« For aiding 4% s too ſmall calamities, 
« And giving being to the dread of death. 
* Such are thy bounties as it then too much 
« For me, to treſpaſs on the brutal rights 2 
Loo much for heav'n to make one emmet more? 
* Too much for chaas to permit my maſs. 
A longer ſtay with eſſences unwrought, 
+ Unfalhion'd,, untormented into man? 
* bach prfceens 19 this lad of pine} 
cs 
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VMreiched capacity of frenzy, thought ! | 
+ Wretched capacity of dying, %, /ꝙ% 0.— 
” ID DRErER 
** Once friends to peace, gone over to the foe. 
« Death, then, has chang d its nature too: O death 
Come to my boſom, thou beſt gift of heav'n ! 
« Beſt friend of man fince man is man no more. 
« Why in this thorny «wilderneſs ſo long, 
Since there's wo prom! lends ambroſal bows, 
To pay me with its honey for my ſtings? 
| If needfal tothe ſelfiſh ſchemes of heav'n 
þ « To ſting us fore, why mockt our miſery ? 
; *« Why this ſo ſumptuous inſult o'er our heads? 
Why this illuſtrious canopy difplay'd ? 
„Why ſo magnificently lodg'd deſpair ? 
+0 At ſtared periods, ſure · returning, roll 
1 Theſe glorious erbe, that mortals may compute 
„Their length of labours, and of pains; nor loſe 
% Their miſery s full meafure?-----$ ites with ff : 
” That man may lanpuiſh in /axu#ious ſcenes, A 
« And in an Egen mourn his wither'd joys? 
Claim earth and ſſcies man's admiration, due 
« For ſuch delights ! bleſt animals ! too wilc 
To wonder ; and too happy to complain! 
« Our doom decreed demands a mournful ſcene : 
„Why not a dungeon dark, for the condemn'd ? 
Why not the dragon's ſubterranean den, 
« For man to howl in? why not his abode. 
1 Of the ſame diſinal colour with his fate ? 
« A Thebes, a Babylon, at vaſt expence - 
Of time, toil, treaſure, art, for owls and adders, 
As congruous, as, for man, this lofty dome, 
Wich prompts proud thought,and kindles high defire 5 
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« "_ ———̃ů —„- 
— ee, 
« And, round us, deith's: incxorable hand uf 
«« Draws the dark curtain cloſe; — 
Undraun no more behind the cloud of death, 
« Once, I beheld a ſun; a ſun wich gt 
« That fable cloud, and turn d ĩt all to gold. 
« How the graues alter q f fathomleſs, as hell! 
« A real hell to thoſe who dreamt of hen. 
&« ANNIHILATION ! how it yawns before me! 
« Next moment I may drop from iheught, mf 
« The privilege'of angels, and of worms, 4 
« An outcaſt from exiſtence! and in, | 
« This all- pervading, aids elotafiien tanks; —_ 5 
« This particle of energy divine. 
« Which travels nature, — — ) 
« And viſits gods, and emulates their pow'rs,. 
1 For ever is extinguiſnit. Horror death!  .. ., -- 
© Death of that death 1 fearleſ5,.:once emed. 
« When horror aniν,uꝗlal ſhall deſcend. 
4 And r = 
« On that enormous, unrefunding tombb. 
« How jaſt this verſe | this monumental ſigb! 
Beneath the lumber of demolifht world., 
Deep in the rubbiſh of — — 5501 
Swept ignominiousto whe commey eaſe | 4 
Of matter, never 'd xwithlifes * 
Here lye proud rationals; the: ſw of heat 
" The lordt of earth! the property. a 
Beingt of yeſterday, and no to-morrow, . 
Who-liv'd in terror, and it „ | 
"= amd ar to male 9441 | 
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Their happy tranfit into blocks; er brutes, 
© Ner longer fully their Gun tn name. | 
— ns pale, ponder and pronomee, | 
Juſt is this hiſtory ? if ſuab i mm. 
Mankind's hiſtorian, tho' divine, might weep. 
. And. dares Lorenzoſmile ] know thee — | 
For once let pride befriend thee : pride looks pale 
At ſuch a ſerne, and: ſighs for ſomething more. 
And art thou then a ſhadow ? lefs.than ſhade ? - 
A nothing? leſs than nothing? to have been, 
And ns to be, is lower than unborn. 
Art thou ambitious? why then make the worm 
Thine equal? Runs thy taſte of plcaſure high? 
- Why patronize ſure death of ev'ry joy? _ | 
Charm riches ? why chuſe begg'ry in the grave, 
Of ev'ry hope a bankrupt? and for ever! 
Ambition, pleaſure, avarice, periuade thee 
To make that world of glory, rapture, wealth, 
They lately prev d, thy ſoul's ſupreme deſire. 
What art thou made of ? rather, how unmade? 
Great nature's maſter · appetite deftroy'd ! 
B endleſs life, and bappinefs, deſpis d? 
Or both wiſht,, here, where neither can be found ? - 
Such man's perverſe, eternal war with heav'n ! 
Darſt thou perſiſt? ———— 
Zut a long train of tranſitory forms, | 
Riſing, and breaking, millions in an bour? | 
Bubbles of a fantaſtic deity, blown uy 
In ſport, and then in cruelty deſtroy'd ? 
Oh! for what crime, unmerciful Lorenzo! 
Deſtroys thy ſcheme the e of human race 2 
. inntrened 


Night the . 


* 
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Oh! 1 

And vindicate th oeconomy of heav o. 
Heav n is all. love; al joyin giringjoys 

it never had created, but ta bleſs: 

And ſhall it, then, ſtrike of the lit of life, 

A being bleit, or worthy ſo to be? 

Heav'n (tarts at an annibilating Goos. 
Is that all nature itarts at thy deſire? artena! 

Art ſuch a clod to with thyſelf ai clay? D £62k 

What is. that dreadful with ?—the dying groan 

Of nature, marder'd by the blackeſt guilt. 

What deadly poiſon has thy nature drank? 

To nature undebaucht no ſhock fo great; 

—— PP ks 1 

Annihilation is an after-thought, . e 

A monſtrous wiſh, — 8 

And Oh! wþat depch of hoer lyes ddt 

For non-exiſtence no man ever wuht, 

But firſt, he wiſhe the Dx i v deſtroy c. 
If ſo; what words are dark enough to draw |. 

Thy picture true? the darkeit are too fair, 

Beneath what baleful planet, in what hour 

Of deſperation, by whatfury's aid, 

In what infernal poſture of the ſoul, 

All hell invited, and all hell in joy, 

At ſuch a birth, a birth ſo near of kin, 

Did thy foul /ancy help ſo black a ſcheme 

Of habet abortive, faculties half-blown, 

And deities begun, reduc'd to duſt? 4 
There's nought (thou ſayſt) but one eternal flax _ - 

Of feeble eſſences, tumultuous driven 

Thro' time's rough billows into nights abyſs. 

Say, in this rapid tide of human ruin, 

ia there no rock, on which man's toſking thought 
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Can reſt from terror, dare his fate ſurvey, 
And boldly think is fuintabdapaotbe ber 22101) dei bea 
Amid ſuch hourly wrtecks of being fair, 
Is there no central, all · ſuſtaining Baſe, -'* 1 + +1 7 
All-realizing, all- eonnecting pow'r, ũ 
Which, as it call'd fortball things, can — nd 2 
Command the grave, — 
Bid death's dark vale its human harveſt yield, 
And earth, and ocean; pay their debt of man, 
True to the grand depoſit truſted there? 
Is there no potentate, -whole out · ſtretcht arm, 
When rip'ning time calls forth th' appointed hour, 
Pluckt from foul devaſiation's ſamiſhi maw,,  - 
His throne, bow glorious, thus dixinely grac d, 
By germinating beings eluſt ring round!  , | 
A garland worthy the Divinity)! 81200 
A throne, by Heav'n's omnipotence in ſmiles, 
Built (like a Pharos. tow'ring in the waves); 
Amidſt immenſe effuſions of his love !- 
An ocean of communicated. bliſs ! 
An all-prolific, all-preſerving Cop! 
hit were a Cob indeed. —And ſuch is man, 
As here preſum'd : hie riſes from his fall, 
Think'ſt thou Omnipotence a naked root, 
Each bloſſom fair of Dz1Tv-deſtroy'd.} _ 
Nothing is dead; nay, nothing ſlceps; each ſoul,. | 
That ever animated human clay: 
Now wakes; is on the wing: and where, Dus. 
Will the ſwarm ſettle hen the 1rumpet's call, 
As ſounding: braſs, collects us, round heav'n's throne. 
Conglob'd, we baſk-in everlaſting da,, 
(Paternal ſplendor !Y and-adhere for cv t.. 4 


Ay 
$I F 
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Had not the ſoul this outlet to the ſkies, 
In this vaſt veſſel. of the univerlſc,. diet, 
How ſhould we gaſp, r 
How in the pangs of familht ht expire . ' + 

Haw bright this proſpect ſhincs ! — 4255 
A trembling world ! and a devouring Goo r? 
Earth, but the ſhambles of omnipotence !' - 
Heav'n's face all ſtain d with cauſcleſs maſſacres 
Of countleſs millions, nne = 
Of being /off. Lorenzo! can it be? 16:24 
This bids us ſhudder at the 2 HAR | 
Who would be born to ſuch a phantom world, 
Where nought ſubſtantial, but our miſery ? 
Where joy (if joy) bat heightens our diltreſs, 
So ſoon to periſh, and revive no more? 
The greater ſuch a joy, the more it pains. 
A world, where dark, } myſterious vanity 


— th. *- 


Of good, and 4, the aurant colours us | 
Coafoands all reaſon, and alk S — 
Reaſan, and hape, our ſole aſyluam lere? 
A world, fo far from great (and yet how great | 
It ſhines to thee I) there's nothing real in it; N 
Being, a ſhadow ! conſeiouſneſt, a dream? 
A dream, how dreadful! univerſal blank 
Before it, and behind ! poor man, a ſpark 
From noa · exiſtence ſtruck by wrath-divine, 
Glitt'ring a moment, not that moment ſure, 
Midſt upper, nether, and ſurrounding night, 
His ſad, ſure, ſudden, and eternal tomb 

Loreaza ! dolt thou feel theſe arguments ? _ 
Or is chere nought but vengeance can be felt? ) 
How haſt thou dar'd the DeiTy dethrane ? 
How dar'd indict him of a world like this? 
IE/4c4 the warid, creation was a crime; 


— 4c % 
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For what is crime, but cauſe of miſerßs? 
Retract, Blaſphemer ! and unriddle iii, 
Of endleſs arguments aluue, bel, 1 & N 
Without us, and within, the ſhort dc a watt 
nan immortal, theres a Go p in heav'n. 

But wherefore ſuch redandancy, ſuch waſte / 

Of argument? one ſets my ſoul at relt ; - 1 21d Aua 
One obvious, and at hand, and, Oh1-—ar bean. 1 
So juſt the ties, Philander's liſe ſo pain d, 
His heart ſo pure; —— 
Have palms 0 give, / 3 
„bat an old tale is this !”” Lorenzo iba won 
I grant this argument is old; but trug 
No years impair; and had not this been true, 
Thou never had{tdeſpis'd it for its age. $124 ©3 aol 
Truth is immortal as thy ſoul; and alle 
As fleeting as thy joys: be wiſe, nor make 
Heaw'n's highelt bleſſing, vengeance; O be wviſe! 
1 of immortality. - 

Say, know'ft thou what i is? or what * es l 
Know'ſt:thou th* importance of a ſoul immortal? 
Behold this midnight glory; worlds on worlds ! gl 
Amazing pomp ! redouble this amaze ; „e 

Ten thouſand add; n 8 
Then weigh the whole; one ſoul — them 115 
And calls th' aſtoniſhing —— 

Of unintelligent creation poor. ; 

For this, believe not we ; no man Wee 
Truſt not in words, but deeds; and deeds b 
Than thoſe of the Surx EME; nor his, a few; - 
Conſult them all; conſulted; all-prockim | 
Thy ſoul's importance: tremble at thy felf ; 

For whom Omnipotence has wak'd fo long: © 
Aas wak'd, and work d, for ages; from the binh + . 
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Of oature to this unbelieving hour. 

In this ſmall province of his vaſt domain 
(All nature bow, while I pronounce his name !) 
What has Gop done, and not for this ſole end, 
To reſeue ſouls from death? the ſoul i high price 
Is writ in all the conduct of the ſkies, 

The ſoul's high price is the creation's key, . , 

Unlocks its myſteries, and naked lays 

The genuine cauſe of ey'ry deed divine: 

That is the chain of ages, which maintains 

Their obvious correſpondence, and unites 

Mott diſtant periods in one bleſt defign : 

That is the mighty hinge, on which have tarn'd 

All reyolutions, whether we regard 

The nat ral, civil, or religious, world; 

The former two, but ſervants to the third : 

To that their duty done, they both expire, 

Their maſs new-caſt, forgot their deeds renown'd ; 
Andi angels aſk, * Where once they ſhone ſo fair ?® 

To lift'us from this abject, to ſublime ; 

This flux, to permanent; this dark, to day; 

This foul, to pure; this tarbid, to ſerene ; 

This mean, to mighty !——for 74; glorious end - 

Th' ALMIGHTY, riſing, his long Sabbath broke; 

The world was made; was ruin'd; was reſtor d; 

Laws from the ſkies were publiſh'd ; were repeal'd; 
On earth kings, kingdoms, roſe ; kings, kingdoms, fell; 

Fam'd ſages lighted up the * world; 

Prophets from Sion darted a keen glance 

Throꝰ diſtant age; ſaints travell'd ; martyrs bled; 

By wonders ſacred nature ſtood tontroul'd ; 

The living were tranſlated ; dead were rais'd ; 

Angels, and more than angels, came from heavy n; 

And, Oh! for this, deſcended lower ſtill ; 
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Guilt was bells gloom ; aſtoniſht at his gueſt, 
For one ſhort moment Luci/er ador'd: 
Lorenzo ! and wilt thou do leſs ? —for this, 
That hallow'd page, fools ſcoff at, was inſpir'd, 
Of all theſe truths thrice-venerable code ! 
Deifts ! perform your quarentine ; and then, 
Fall proſtrate, ere you touch, leſt you die. 

Nor leſs intenſely bent infernal powers 
To mar, than thoſe of light, this end to gain. 
O what a ſcene is here Lorenzo] wake; 
Riſe to the thought; exert, expand, thy ſoul 
To take the vaſt idea: it denies 
All elſe the name of great. Two warring worlds! 
Not Europe againſt A/ric; warring worlds, 
Of more than mortal ! mounted on the wing ! 
On ardent wings of energy, and zeal, 
High-hov'ring o'er this little brand of ſtriſe 
This ſublunary ball but ſtriſe, for what? 
In their own cauſe conflicting? no; in thine, 
In man's. His fingle int'reſt blows the flame; 
His the ſole ſtake ; his fate the trumpet ſounds, 
Which kindles war immortal, How it burns ! 
Tumultuous ſwarms of deitics in arms 
- Force force oppoling, till the waves run high, 
And tempeſt nature's univerſal ſphere. 
Such oppoſites eternal, ſtedfaſt, ſtern, 
Such focs implacable, are goed and il; 


Yet man, vain man, would mediate peace between them. 
Think not this fiction. There was wwar in heaven.” 


From heav'n's high cryſtal mountain were it hung, 


Th' ALmicHTY's outſtretcht arm took down his bow: 


And ſhot his indignation at the deep : _ 
Rethunder'd hell, and darted all ber fires.-----» 


my 
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And ſlumber un, who Tingly c= d Ae? 
He Aud art ton Höckt ar mytteries ? ; 
m—_ thed!! Hot adful 70 reflect AND 
What ardor, care, and counſel,” Aral ca" 8 * a 
In breaſts vine! how little in their (wart 

Where-ver I tum. how new prog/y/your upon 
How happily this wond'rous view ſupports O 12 
My former argument! b % b ev! ” 
Inmartal life's fall demonſtration; ??: ; 
Why this exertion? why this/ſtrange tegard 
From heav'n's Omnipotent nige 
Becauſe, in man, the glorious, dreadful pow't,” 
| Extremely to be pain * cee 551. 201 1 


W fc 
Or ſtand, or fall; no matter which ; — a 
Becauſe rnmorxTAL, therefore is indalg'd 
This ſtrange regard of deitics toidaſt;+ .- 
Hence, nm = þ 
Hence, theſoul's mighty moment ia her ſight: 23A 
Hence, cv'ry ſoul has partiſans above,. | hed | 
And r WY. 05 Hf 
Aud cv'ry guard a pee e 725 
Hence, from all age, the cabinet dime nagar 4 
Has held high counſel o'er the fate of man.. 
Nor have the clouds thoſe gracious counſels hid. 
Angels undrew the curtain of the'throne, 5% + hip md) 
And PROviDENCE came forth to meet mankind; 
Io various: modes of emphaſis, and ae, 30; 0 Bf 2s 
He ſpoke his will, and treinblidg watury heard" 
He ſpoke it loud, in thunder; and in ſtormm. 
Wüncſs, e 
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And ſhaken baſis, cum d the preſent G : A ik 
Witneſs, ye Hens“ whoſe returaing nde. 

Breaking, the chain that faſten'd;it in air, N 1 
Swept Egypt, and her menaces, to hell : n 


Witneſs, ye flames /: th' Mirian tyrant ble -- -- 
Ta ſey n: fold rage, as impotent, as ſtrong: 154. #4 
And thou, earth,! wirack, n 0 
Clos d o'er * preſumption's ſactilegious ſons: 
Has not each element, in turn, dlubſerib'd 8 - 
The foul" 5;bigh price, and ſworn it to the — 
Has not flame, ocean, ether, earthquake, ſrore 
To ſtrike this truth, INS ns c 
If not all-adamant,. Lorenzo hear; agu? 
All is deluſion, nature is wrapt up, > matt 
in tenfold night, from reaſam s — — 1. 
There's ee ee. ln or nd, 
Jn all beneath the fun, in all above, 1 
(As far as man can penetrate) or heayn 
Is an immenſe, ineſtimable prize: p44 1 43 
Or all is nothing, ox that prizes all. ETON 
And ſhall, each ten be ſtill a match for dent 
And full equivalent, for graatis below)? Wis i 
Vho would not give a trifle to prevent + In! 
What eber ere wok 0 cre? 
Lerenzs ! thou haſt ſeen (if thine, to ſee) 
All nature, and het Gon (by nature's cure, 
And nature's. 6ounſe contronl d) declare for me: _ 
Thelen ors man — 
4nd, * man % 1 
The world's a Item of theology, 3 1% ban 
Read, by eee ee 24 
If Heigl, lea da and fees Gerin lomnm. 
Is not, Lorenzo! then, impos d. en thes ley, ali 


This. hard akerpatixe 3 r, to ren j⁊², wall 4 at] 
* K:reh, &c. 1 
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Thy reaſon, and th) gene orf 6 Bee *" athens 
What then is unbeliz? ds an plain ß; 
Ale eee 1 his 
Moſt burſt-thro? ev ry bar of 6ominea ſefife;'® 7 
Of common ſhame, magnanimouſly woch; N 
And what rewards the ſturdy'combarant ? wi 
His prize, repentance ; infamy, his crown, 1 

But wherefore;"inſamy for want of ws 
Down the ſteep precipice of curang he des; wa 


There's nothing to ſupport him in the Ig. 
Faith in the future wanting, is, at lealt 


In embryo, ev'ry weakneſs, er ry guilt ; : 


And ſtrong temptation ripens it to l 2 

If this life's gain invites him to the deed; * * ar 4 006% 
Why not his country fold, kes Father fin? OY 1 
'Tis virtue to purſue our good ſupreme; 1 Otti. 
And his ſupreme, his only yood's : —_ | 
Ambition; av rice, by the wiſe diſdain dd. 


Is perfect wiſdom, while mankind ate /oolr, . M 
And think a turf, or tomb - tone, —_— 3 
Theſe find employment, and provide for 1 
A richer paſture, and a larger rang 
And ſenſe by right divine aſcends the thron em, 5 
When reaſon's prize and proſpect are no more; 
Virtue no more we think the will of heay n. 
Would heav'n quite beggar virtue, if belov'd ?.+-\, 1301 
Has virtue charms? 1 grant her heavenly Fair 3 
But if unportion d; all will int e weden 
Tho” that our admiration, thus our" cho ee. 
The virtues grow on ie 5 :p: 
That root deſtroy d, they wither and expire. 
A Dir believ'd, will nought avall ;/ ol 
Rewards and puniſhments make Gov wdordyr ß 
And hopes and fears give conſcience all her po . 
R 2 
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As in the dying parent dies the child, | 
Virtue, with intmortality, expires. 
Who tells me he denies, bis 9 
Vhate'er his boaſt, has told me, bib tut. 

His duty tis, to love himſelf alone ; 5 

Nor care tho mankind periſh, if he ſmiles. 

Who thinks ere · long the man ſhall whelh dic, 

Is dead already; nought but brute ſurvives, - 

And ae there fach ?—-ſuch candidates there are 
For more than death; Grunge: hls of beings, - gs 
Being, the baſis of the Dir) 7 
Aft you the cauſe the cauſe they dien wel; 
Nor need they: Oh the ſorceries of /en/e / 7 
They work this transformation on the ſoul,. 
Diſmount her like the ſerpent at the fall, + - 
Diſmount her from her native ving-(which er. 
Fre- while ethercal heights) and throw her down,.' 
To lick the duſt;, and crawl, in ſuch a thought. -% 
Abe. e O ye falln! , 

all'n from the wings of reaſon, . n 
wap lod prone in appetite |; Ser ow 


7 4 
* . 
: ; . 


\ 


- Patrons of pleaſure, poſting into pain! | v A 
Lovers of argument, averſe to ſenſe! !: * N dak 
Boaſters of liberty, A hged iv diss! * 


Lords of the wide creation, — ; 5 
More ſenfeleſi chan ur irrationals you ſcom l. 


Mart baſe than thoſe you rule — 
Far more undope Oje moſt infamous 1A 
Of beings, fram fiiperier dignuy !:; - |. Ei un te. 1 
Deepeſt in woe om wear of bundle Ll! 

Ye curſt by bleſſings inſinĩte; becauſe + IN 


Noſt . vi A 
Ye motly-rhaſs af contradidion ſtn g 
And arg 3 your denn h bal 


8 A 


, Nie. runs, c. 1 
In exhalation ſoft,; and die in ait nm 
From the fall flood of evidence: again/t Bou tal 313 
In the coarſe drudgeries, and inks of. ſenſe. : 1 bak. 
Your ſouls have quite worn out the make of hear n. 
By vice new · caſt, and creatures of your owns: r 
But tho you can deform; you can't def , 
To curſe, not unereatas s all your. pott. 
Lorenzo ! this black brotherhoad renaunceʒ 
Renounce St. Euremomt, and read St. Paul. 
Ere miracle, by reaſam wing d : N 
His — ng be A 
This is freethinking;. unconſin d to parim, 
To ſend the ſoul, on curious travel bent. 
Thro' all the provinces. of human thought. 9.1 
To dart her flight, throꝭ the whole. ſphere nr gg 
Of this vaſt univerſe to make the tour; 
In each receſi of ſpace,” — — 25182 
Familiar with their wonders; diving deep z: ach eK 
And, like a prince n mm 
Still moſt ambitiousof the moſt remote; 2 
ä ——————— den a1 l. 
Truth in the em, the full orb ʒ uhere — Lak 
By truths enlighten d, and ſuſtain d; affottw 7 
An arch · like, ſtrong foundation, to ſapport 5:1 1 
Th' incumbent weight of abſalute complete 
Conviction ;; here, the mote wo preſu we ſtaudꝰ ? 
More firm; who moſt ue moſtſ belio ., . 
Parts, like half- ſententes, con found; the e +1 
Conve ys the ſenſe; and Gon is uaderſtaod ; 
Who not in fragments writes to huwan race ::: 
Read his whole volume, ſoeptic chen reply. wa 11 
This, thts, is-thinking-free, a thought T 
Beyond a grain, ä —— wer HL 
Tara up gs midnight: ſcena g: 
4 3 
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Of human ſvala, one-day; the deſtin'& range? 

And what yop boundleſs orbe, to godlike man? # 

bo 024094 nota rehenorhgwvng, 11p4"erempeft 57 

And aſk more ſpace in heav n, can row! at large 

In man's capacious thought, r. 

For ampler obs: In 

Can ſuch afoul comra@tivielf, to-gripe- 

A point ofne dimenſion; of no weighꝰ? 

It can; it does: r 

And, of tbas point, — 
How fmall a part. of nothing, ſhallifay? ? 

Why not ?---/xj2nd;, our chief uraſure — 
EuciA, rn x1 Þ 

The gra, ius fabled· Cerlerus, 8 8 

A triple mouth; and; in an auf voice, 

Eoud calls my ſuul, and utters all I fing, - 

How the work fl opccsroon bor, $ 

And leaves us in a ruin of our-joy 1 - hd - ak 

What, ſays . Gricided i her 1 

r 


»- 
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Dae eee ee nals. 
And ſcom tias wrezbed ipdty they leave ſo p. | 
*Eternity's vaſt ocean ilyes befote-thee 3-1-1 '-- + © 
There, there, Lozenzo f thy.Cuanis 3a fails, 4 
Give thy mind ſea · rom ; keep it wide of carth, 
That ron of-fouls nö cut thy cord; 
Weigh anchor ſpread thy ſails; call cv'ry . 
6— — av v1 
0 — —— 50 
ß ——ę— 
Thus on his bounties, — en heing 

far —— — peeengN oC 
EROS hp malechaderyl © 45 4 


N 


or, NFCHT-THOVERTS, &c. rg 
When we leave that fon, ene | 26957 


(The fare of ll whodie in tubborw guilty" 
"Tis utter darkneſs; ſtrifily double death. 


We fink by no judicial ſtroke of he nu, wt 


det fo troryp oryeonrr eto in, 
Since GoD, or man, mult alter, ere "— 
For light and darkneſs blend not in one ſphere) 
"Tis manifeſt, Loxzxzo ! who mult change. 

If, en tht RUN Au 
Man ſhall be bleſt, ihe as ae" was 4 
Not man alone, all rationale, heav'n arms 


Wich an laftrious, but tremendous pow'e- | Gat = 


To counter - act its dn 
And this, of ſtrit neceſſity, not choice ; 
— — — 
But paſſive engines, void of praiſe, or blame... 

A nature'rational implies the poẽW rt 
Of being bleſt, or wretched, as we pleaſe ++ 8 
And be mat would: be barr'd; capacity x 
Of pain, courts in · capacity of bliſs. 
Heav'n wills our happineſs, ally cur ae, 


* * 
= . 


Heav'n but perſuades, r, eee 
Man is the maker of immortal fates. 

Man falls by man, if finally: he falls; 1 
And fall he mut, ho learns from death Seine 1 
The dreadfulfſecret,---that he {ive+ for ever. 


* © 


Invites us ardently, but not-compels ;- + 1 


* 4 


Why this to thee ? thee yet, perhaps, T=Y 1 


nne 
Eternal life is nature s ardent wiſn; | 


What ardently we wiſh, n n us 


may 


Tby tardy Faith declares that wiſh deftroy'd;:: = 
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= | 
9 


—— 172 
Wben fear d the future, tis no longer iht; 
And, when unwiſnt, we frites to diſbelieve. vn 
« Thus infidelity aur guilt. letras Fe 
Nor tirat the ſole detection? — 1 
Bluſh for hypocriſy, if not far guilt. | 
The future fear'd ? an infidel, and fear "i 
Fear what? a dream ? . 
Urwilling evidence, en. 
Aﬀords my cauſe an undeſign d ſupport! eri 
How disbelief affirms, what it denies ! | 'F 
. . 
mene eee t 
eee „ 


Loxinzo ! with Loxzxz0 3 ae 8 


Nor longer atranſparent vizor wee. 
Think'(tthou, xELLG10N pak 7: "8 


Our infidels are Satan's hypocntes, £42 
Pretend the worſt, and, at the denen fail... B 
When viſited by thought (thought will imrrade),/ | 


Like him they ſerve, 5 5 0 
Is there hypocriſy ſo foul as this? N ,̃ 
err 4 2 

What deteſtation, what contempt, their:due 2. . 
And, if unpaid, be thaok'd-for-their,cſcape; -/ + + // 
That Chriſtian candor they //rive hard to "ys 5 24.14 
If not for that aſylum, they-might-find® - + '' 15 4 
1> r 


A hell on earth; nor ſcape a worſe Below. 
Inſtead of racking fancy, to rule 
Reform thy manners, and the truth en. 
But ſhall 1 dare confeſs the dire reſult?:·'p 
Can hy proud reaſon brook io black # brand? 


From purer mannert, to ſablimer faith, cr Flat uur 
Js nature's r >. (ite 3817421 on 
An honeft deilt, where the goſpel ſhines,” |. Q 
Matur'd to nobler, in the Chriſtian. end. a 
When that bleſt change arrives, —— rags 

This ſong ſuperfluous ; {/+ immortal ſtrikes 
Conviction, in a flood of light dune. 
A Chriſtian dwells, like * UnizL, e AYT * 
And ardent Sp anticipates. the fies. is 
of that bright ſun, Loxenzo ! ſcale the dees N 


Tis eaſy; it invites thee ; it deſcends es! 
From heav'n to woo, tne hemp ns. 
Read and revere the ſacred page, Ar 
Where triumphs immortality i a page . 230 41-54 nk 
ih ao he e 


Which not the corflagration ſhall deſtroy ; Y „ 
In nature's ruins not one. letter laſt: | Kiss IR A 71 
'Tis printed in the mind of gods for exer. . 5 Akkve 

Io proud diſdain of what e en gads adgre, er 
Doſt ſmile ?---poor, wretch ! Ta 
Aagels, and men, aſſent to what I fing ; 5 * r 
Wits ſmile, and thank me for my midnight dream. m.. 
How vicious hearts fume phrenſy to the brain? . = 
Parts paſh us on to pride, e c 
Pert infidelity is wit's. cockade, 
To grace the ee eee WAR 


By 4% of. King. dreadfully ſecure, S\ Vol 
. T ely e wins the oy, © Ns 160 E 
And drives my dreams, from the field ;, 
H this is all, if earth a final frene, . 
Fake heed}; ſtand faſt; Wet ern. 1 
A knave in,grain ! beer deviate to the right . 
Shouldſt thou be goad——how e 
* Milton. 1% li r 


„ 
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Guilt only makes annibitation gain. 
Bleſt ſcheme ! which life deprives of comfort, death | 
Of hope ; and which vie only recominends. $i 
If ſo; where, infidels * your bait thrown out 
To catch Witk/evuvents ? =obere your loſty boaſt _ 
Of zeal for virtue, and of love to man? ny 
Ann1nilaTiON !'T confeſs, in theſe, "IE 
, what can reclaßm you? dare 1 der el 
| Philoſophers the converts' of a ſeng l | 
vet know, its * title flatters' you, not me. 
Yoursbe the praiſe to make my title good; 
Mine to bleſs heay'n, and triumph i i jour Fe 
But fince fo peſtilential your diſcaſe, «6h 
Though ſor'reign is the med cine 1 preſcribe, | 
As yet, II neithef4fiamph, not deſpar: 
But hope; ere-long, 'my midnight dream wif wake a 
Your hearts, and teach your viſdom to be wiſe : 
For why ſhould ſouls immortal, made for bliſ, 
Exe wiſh (with acd wiſh in yain 1) that ſouls could die! 
What ne'er #1: die, Oh!? gravt to live; and c 
The win and aim, "ind labour of the fes ; "LY 
Increaſe, and enter on the joys of beat b ; of * 
Thus ſhall my title pafs a /acred ſeal, TITS 
Receive an imprimatur from aboye, — OY 5 
While angels ſhout- n infidel reclaim'd „ 
To cloſe, Loxenzo! Fpite of all my pains, OY 2 
Sill ſeetüs it ſtraige, that thou ſhouldſt live /er ta 
Is it [eſs ſtrange, that tho ſhould(t . yy if 
This is a miracle ; "26d that no more. 
Who Seve deviate}? can exclude an end. 
Deny thou art: then, doubt if thou alt be, 
A miracle with miracles inclos'd, - Dh 4 
Is man: aol farts US fac tr, uon 


4 — 


» *P 


© The kae reckim'l, PENS, 


or, NIGHT. THOUGHTS, ec. 20 


What leſs than wonders, from the Monden: 
What leſs than miracles, from God, n 
Ainit a G 9 D----that myſtery ſupreme I. al dc: rt 
That cauſe uncaus'd ! all other wonders ceaſe Sd * 
Nothing is maryellous far im to do- 

Deny him----all is myſtery beſides; 


r 
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Millions of myſteries ! each. darker far, c36m 35314 1 
Than that thy wiſdom would, unwiſely, ſhun... 
If eat thy faith, why chuſe the harder ſide? 
wen but what is marvelloms; 27 1 140 


. 


Yet what is marvellous, we can't believe. . i 
so weak our reaſon, and ſo great our Con, 

What moſt ſurprizes in the ſacred page. 

Or full as ſtrange, or ſtranger mu? be true. BEE 

Faith is not reaſon's s labour, but repole; my? 1201 


To. ſaith, and virtue, why fo backward, 
From hence :----the preſent ſirongly ſtrikes us all; 
The future, faintly: can we, then, 2 2 7 
If men, Logenzo! the, reverſe. is right. | 
Reaſon is man's peculiar ; ſenſe, the brote's, .. 
The preſent is the ſcanty realm of | /enſe 3 lz 63 2 or 
The future reaſon's empire. ces AN ein 50 01 A 
On that expending all her godlike pow f, M a 2 4 
She plans, provides, expatiates, triumphs, thts , 
There, builds her 6/eſings ; there expects her profes - 
And nothing alles of fortune, or of nem 
And what 1s reaſon ?. be ſhe. thus deſin d; 5 06 chars 1 
Reaſon is upright Hature in the. ſeul. 220 v avonl |: 

Oh! bea man; and ſtriye,to bg a . nip odr 

For what? (thou ſayſt:) to damp the jorn: of life? 
No; to give heart and ſubſtance to thy %s. 5 
That tyrant, h2pe ; mark, hom ſhe . 


She bids us quit. rcalities, for dreams; 1 3% ate 
Safety and peace, for * and alarm; 


2* 190 4 
* - 
- 


wen? X 


«2» v3 1 ber! 
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That tyra o'r the tyrants of the hag” * 11 

She bids ambition quit its taken prize, wy 653 an 

Spurn the luxuriatit branch on which it fits, © a 

Tho bearing crowns, to ſpring at di/fart game; 

And plunge in toils; and dangers for repoſe, 

If hope precarious, and of things, when gain d. 

Of little moment, and as little ſlay,” r 

Can ſweeten toils and dangers into joys 5 | 1 

What then, rhat hope, -which nothing ante, | 

Our leave unaſkd? rich hope of boundleſs bliſs ! 

Bliſs, paſt nan 's pow'r to paint it 3 ime s, to cloſe! 
Thus hope is carth's moſt eſtimable prize: 

This is man's portion, while no more than man: | 

Hope, of all-paſſions moſt befriends us fre, 

Paſſions of prouder name befriend us leſs. © 4 

Foy has her tear; and tranſport; has her death; * 

Hape, like à cordial, innocent tho ſtrong, 

Man's heart, at once, eu raff 7 

*Tis all our pleat ſtate can ſafely bear, | 

Health to the frame and vigour to the mind! 

And to the modeſt eye chaſti d delight! 

fun mild, ad finer 

Tia man's full cup; his paradife below ! 

A beſt hereafter, then, or hop'd, or gain d, 

Is all; our aii of happineſs : full proof, 

I choſe no trivial or inglorious Bead oi hs ++ 

And know, ye foes to ſong! Coal fic, Lark 

Tho quite forgotten ® half your Bib/e's praiſe I) 4133 

Important truths, in ſpite of verſe, may pleaſe 2 

Grave minds you praife 3 nor can you praiſe too much z 

If there is weight in at Erexxity | 

Let the grave liſten grand be graver fill. 47 K 
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The Mas s of the Wo KID e 


ND 525 l nature, then, eſpous d my want . 
Have I brib'd heav 'n, and earth, to plead againſt 

And is thy ſoul immortal ?—what remains? (thec 2 
All, all, Loxzxz 0 !——make immortal, bleſt. 
Unblcſt immortals !—what can ſhock us more? 
And yet, Loxenzo ſtill affects the world ;_. 4 
There, ſtows his treaſure; thence, his title dravs,. T 
Alan of the world ! (fot ſuch wouldſt thou be Cab d) 
And art thou proud of that inglorious lile 2 
Proud of reproach ? for a reproach it ava, Er 
In antient days; and CHRISTIAN,——in an age, | 
When men were men, and not aſham'd of hear nn 
Fir'd their ambition, as it crown'd their joy. 
Sprickled with deus from the Caſtalian font, -. 
Fain would I re-baptize thee, and confer 
A purer ſpirit, and a nobler name. . | 

Thy fond attachments fatal, and infl.m'd, 
Point out my path, and dictate to my ſong: 
To thee, the world boa fair! how ſtrongly ſtrikes 
Ambiticn + and gay pleaſure ſtronger till} + | 
Thy triple bane !- the triple bolt, that lays... 
Thy virtue dead! be theſe my triple theme; 
Nor ſhall thy auz/, or dam, be forgot. 

Common the theme; not ſo the ſong ; if he. | 
My ſong invokes; Ukanea, e un e- 2702472 

8 2 


208 THE COMPLAINT: 


If ſhe diſſolves, the mam of carth, at once, 
Starts from his tranee, and ſighs for other, ſcenes; . 
Scenes, where theſe Tparks of night, theſe fre, Mall 
Unnamber'd ſuns (for all things, as they arc, (ſhine 
The bleſt bchold ;) and, in one glory, pour 
Their bleaded blaze on man's aſtoniſht fight; 
A blaze, the leaſt illuſtrious object there. 
LoaERZz O!] ſince eternal is at hand, 
To ſwallow time's ambitions ; as the vaſt 
Leviathajr, the bubbles vain} that ide 
High on the foaming billow; what avail | 
„ High titles, high deſcent, attainments high, -. . 
I unattain'd our Hi O Lorexzo! 
What loſiy thoughts, theſe elements above, 
\ hat tos ring hopes, What allies from the ſun, 
What grand ſurveys of delliny divine, 
And pompous preſage of upfathem'd fate, 
Should roll ia boſoms, where a ſpirit burns, 
Bound for eternity! in boſoms rcad 
By him, who foibles in archange's fees ! 
On human hearts He bends 2 jealous eye, 
And marks, and in heav'n's regiſter enrolls, 
The riſe, and progicſs, of each option there; 
Sacred to doomſday ! that the page unfolds, 
And ſpreads us to the gaze of gods and men. 
And what an option, O Lorenzo! thinc? 
This world! and this, untival'd by the ſkies ! 
A world, where luſt of pleaſure, grandeur, gold, 
Three demo that divide its realnis between them 
With ſtrokes alternate buffet to and fro 
Man's reſtleſs heart, their ſport, their flying ball; 
Till, with the giddy circle, fick and tir d, 
It pants for peace, and drops into deſpar. 
Such is the world LoaꝝEx zo ſets abe 


0 


A 
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, NIGHT THOUGHTS, ec. 205 


That glorious promiſe angek were eſteem'd n= a9 + 997 

Too nean to bring; a promiſe, their rel | 

Deſcended to communicate, and preſs, N 

By counſel, miracle, life, en REY: 

Such is the world Loxexzo's wiſdom wooes 

And on its thorny-pillow ſecks repoſe; 

A pillow, winch, like opiates 4 gr 

Intoxicates, but not compoſes; fillss 

The viſionary mind with gay chimeras 

All the wild traſh of ſleep, without the reſt ;: 

What unfeign'd travel, and what dreams of joy? ? 
How frail, men, things! how momentary, both? 

Fantaſtic chace, of ſhadows hunting ſnad es:? 

The gay, the bp, equal, tho' unlike; a *4 

Equal in wiſdom, differently wiſe! 

Through flow ry meadows, and hreughdreary waſtes ; 

One buſtling, and one dancir g, into death. x 

There's not a day, but, to the man of thought, 

Betrays ſome ſecret, that throws new reproach- _ _ 

On life, and makes him ſick of ſeeing more. 

The ſcenes of b:/ineſs tell us (hat are men: 

The ſcenes of pleaſure what is all beſide; 

There others we deſpiſe; and here, ourſelres. 

Amid diſguſt eternal, dwells delight ? 7 

Tis approbution ſtrikes the ſtring of jo). 5 
What wondrous prize has kindled this career, 

Stuns with the din, and choaks us with the duſk 7 

On life's gay ſtage, one ioch abone the grayre? 

The proud ran up and down: inqueſt of cye +: +1 

The ſenſual in purſuit of ſomething worſe; - | 7 

The grave, of, gold; the politic, of power; 

And all, of other butterſſics, ad vain)nh! 3 

As eddies draw things ftirolous, and light., None 

Wen 6 112 333 2A 
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On the ſwift circle of returning toys, 
Whul'd, ſtraw · like . 
Where gay deluſion darkens to deſpair 1 

« This it a beaten traci.“ Is this a track 
Should nat be beatcn ? never beat enough, 
Till enough learnt the truths it would inſpire. 
Shall truth be filent, becauſe folly frowns ? 
Turn the world's hiſtory ; what we find: there, 
But fortune's ſports, or nature's cruel claims, 
Or womarr's artifice, or man's revenge, 
And endleſs inhumanities on man? | 
F«me's trumpet ſeldom ſounds, but, like the knell, 
It brings bad udings : how it hourly blows 
Man's miſadventures round the liſt ning world | - | 
Man is the tale of narrative old ine; oy; teal 
Sad tale! which bigh as Paradiſe beging 
As if, the toil of travel to delude, 
From ſtage to Rage, in his eternal round, 
"The days, his daugbrers,.as they ſpin our hours 
On fartune s wheel, where accident unibought 
Oft, iu a moment, Inaps life's ſtrongeſt thread, 
Tacb, in her turn, ſome tragic fory tells. 
With, new and then, a wretched farce enz 
And Fils his chronicle with human woes, 

Time's. daughters, true as thoſe of men, deceive us; 
Not one, but puts ſome cheat on all mankind ;' 
"While in their father's boſom, not yet ours, 


"They Larer our fond f opes; and promiſe much 
Of amiable; but hold bim not o er-wiſe/, | 
V do darcs rl mem; and laugh round the * 
At ſtill couſiding, ſtill- conſounded, man, 

Confiding, though confounded . i b 
Vataugbt by tial, unconvinc'd by . e 
A excr li for tbe dever ſcen. ſt 


N — 
* 


or, mn 224 
Life to the laſt; like harden'd felons, lies; 


Nor owns itfelf a cheat, till it expires. tp . 
Its little joys go aut by one and one, %. 
And leave poor man, at length; io perfect digit; 


Night darker, than what, zow, involves the pole. 
O THOU, who doſt permit theſe ills to fall, 
For gracious ends, and wouldſt, that man ſhould mourn? 
O THOU, whoſe hand this goodly fabric fram'd,. -+ 
Who brech waukiabey ann bowl Jags þ 
What is this ſublunaty world? a var 

A vapour all it holds; itſelf, a vapour; | 

From the damp bed of chaos, by thy beam _ _ 

Exhal'd, ordain'd to ſwim its deſtin d hour: 

In ambient air, thea melt, and diſappcar. 

Earth's days are number'd, nor remote her doom ; * 

As mortal, tho' leſs tranſient, than her ſons; 

Let they doat on her, e e ee, F 

Were both eternal, ſolid; THOU, a dream, 8 
They doat, on what? immortal views apart, 

Aregion of outſides ! a land of ſhadows! 

A fruitful feld of flow'ry promiſes! 

A wilderbeſs for joys ! perplext with doubts, 

And ſharp. with thorns ] a troubled acean, ſpreack 

With bold adventarers, their al on board; . _ 

No ſecond hope, if here their fortune frowns ; 

Frown ſoon-it muſt. Ol various rates they fail, | 

Of enſigns various; all alike in this 3 

All reſtleſs, anxious; tolt with hopes, and fears, - 

in calmeſt ſkies; obnoxious all to ſtorm; | 

- And ſtormy the moſt gea'ral blaſt of liſe: Rus 

All bound for happineſs ; yet few provide Ar 

The chart of inowleuge, „ 1 „ 

Or virtae;'s helm, to ſhape the courle deſigu d: - 
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And farther from their wiſhes than before 
All, more or leſs, againfteath other dafi, 
To mutual hurt, by guſts of paſſion driven, 
And fuff ring more from ſolly, than from fte. 
Ocean + thou dreadful, 1 


* -»% rt 


Of dangers, | at eternal war with tant. { 
Death s capital, Aide wende Gene / 
— — 14 cdl 
(Tho' lately feaſted high at * Hubion's coſt * 7 


Wide - op'ning, and loud-roaring ſtill for more 
Too faithful mirror ! how doſt thou reflet + 
'T he niclancholy face of human life! Sts 
The ſtrong reſemblance tempts me farther ont —_ 
And; haply, Britzin may be deeper firuck © 
By moral iruth, in fach'a mirror feeny + 1 7 of 
Which nature holds for ever at her eye. 
Scli-flatter'd, une xperienc'd, high in hope, E, 
When young, with ſanguine chear, and — eu, 
We cut our cable, launch into the world, 
And fondly dream each wind and ftar Air ns 
All, in ſome darling Fre nl * A 
But where ü he can fathom its Wan! Kas 
Amid a multitude of artleſs hands, 
Ruin's ſore perquiſite ! her law ful prize! £3 
Some ſteer aright 3 but the black blaſt blows Hard, — - 
And puffs them wide of hope! with hearts „aN — 
Full apainſt wind, and ride, ſome win N 05 
And when ſtrong effort has defery'd the port; 
And tugg'd it into view, tis won ! ris loſt! bn A 
Tho' ſtrong their oar, ſtill ſtronger is their fate: 
They ſtrike; and while they triumph, they expire. 
| Io ſtreſs of weather, e ſeine funk outright z 
| ee 2244 CUOREUTES aft9 Wd 2308 . 
. Admiral Balchen, &e. 


er, NIGHT- THOUGHTS, &c. 213 _- 


| Ofer them, and oer their names, ha <A 
To-morrow knows not they were cvet born. 

Obere a ſhort memorial leave behind, ng dT 
Like a flag floating, when che bark's ingalpbid 3. . 
It floats a moment, and is ſeen no more: 

One Car sAx lives; a. thouſand are forgot. 
How few, beneath ſpin planets born, 
(Darlings of providence! fond fate's' elect! 
With ſwelling ſails make good — 
With all their wiſhes freighted * yet even theſe, : 
Freighted with all their wiſhes, ſoon complain z 
Free from misfortane, not from nature free, 
They ſtill are men; and when is man ſecure ? 
As fatal time, as ſtarm ! the raſh of years 
Beats down their ſtrength ; their numberleſs eſcapes · 
In raia end: and, now, their proud ſucceſs : - 
But plants nero terrors on the-victor's brow : L 
Whit pain to quit the world, juſt made their own, ' 
Their neſt ſo deeply down'd, and built ſo high! f 
"= low they build, who build beneath the ſtars. 

Woe then apart, (if woe apart can be 
From mortal man) and fortune at our nod, 2 2 
The gay! rich! great! triamphant ! and auguſt! 
What are they? he 725 happy (ſtrange TTY 
Convince me moſt of human miſery ; -_ 
What are they? ſailing wretches of to-morrou / 
More wretched, then, than e'er their flave en 
Their treach rous bleſſings, at the day of need, 
Like other faithleſs friends, nomaſk; and ſting: 
Then, what provokiog indigenee in wealth! 
What aggravated impotence in pow'r ! 
High titles, then, what inſult of their pain? 
If that ſole anchor, equal to the waves, 
Inimortal hope ! defics not the rude form, - 


. \ 


* 


How cruel this; more cruel to - 
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Takes comfort from the foaming billow's rage, 
And makes a welcome harbour of the tomb. 
This is a ſketch, of what thy ſoul admires 2 | | 
«© But, here (thou ſayſt) the miſeries of life © | - + | 
« Are huddled in a group. A more diltint ., 
« Survey, perhaps, might, bring thee, berter bens. 
Look on life's ſtages; they ſpeak plainer ſtill ; | 
The plainer they, tae decper wit thog gh... 24 Mt 


Look on thy lovely boy; in him behold . 


The beſt that can beſal te beſt on cab, 1 its 68 

Yes, on FLOXELLO lock; a father's — 

Is tender, tho the man's is made of ſtone 

The truth, through ſuch a medium ſeen, may make 

Impreſſion deep, and fondneſs prove thy friend. 
FLoRELLo lately caſt on this rude coaſt | 


A helplcſs infant ; nom a, hœedleſs child; = 
To poor CLartissa's throes, thy care faceccdss 7 


Care full of love, and yet ſevere as hate 
O'er thy ſoul's joy how oft thy fondneſs frowns ! . 
Needful auſterities his will reſtraan 


As thorns ſepce in the terder plant N barw, 
As yet, his regſes cannot go alone; 
But aſks a ſterner nurſe to lead it on. 

His little heart is often tetrifyj d; 


＋ * 


The bluſh of morning, in his cheek, turns pale: : " 


Its pearly.dew-drop trembles in his eẽ :; ĩ 
His harmleſs eye! and abby je 4287 


Ah! what avails his innocerce ? the taſk. 


Enjoin'd, mult diſcipline his carly pow'rs; - 
He learns to figh, ere he is known to fin; 
Guiltleſs, and {ad ! a wretch before the fall 


Our nature ach. with neceſary Pn won” F- 


— 


er, NIGHT. THOUGH rs, ec. rx 


We purchaſe proſpects of prevarivur peace: * 9 TA 
Tho' not 2 father, this might ſteal a ſighs. | 73 Se 2h 
Suppoſe him diſciplind aright (if not, 

'Twill fink our poor account to poorer ſtil x 

Ripe from the tutor, proud of liberty”, 

He leaps incloſure, bounds-into the world z: 

The world is taken; after ten years toll, 07 1419T% 

Like antient Trey; and all its Tr R 

3 ˙·˙ͤ — 140% 

Its leſſons hard, and ill deſerve his pains; 

Unteaching all his virtuous nature taught. 

Or books (fair virtue's advocates I) inſpir ld. 5 

For who receives him into public life? 5er 

Men of the world, the terrae: ſilial breed; . 6 

Welcome the modeſt ſtranger to their ſphere, MA 

(Which glitter d long, at diſtance, in n, 

And, in their hoſpitable arms, incloſe: 1941 - 
Men, who Gin nog fo bee ofthe ron, . 
- So rank. kaight- errant, as a real friend 

Men, that act up to reaſon's golden rule, "I 51 

All weakneſs of afection quite ſubdu d 

Men, that would bluſh at being /houphr: ſincere, 

And feign, for glory, the Js faults they ant; 

That lore a lie, where truth would pay as well; 
As if, to them, vice ſhone her own reward. 

Lorenzs! canſt thou bear à ſhocking ſighht? 

Such, for Florellos ſake, "twill now appear: 

See, the ſteel'd files of ſeaſon d veterans 

Train'd to the world, in mn 

Deep in the fatal ſtratagems of peace: 

All ſoft ſenſation, in the throng, rubb'd of: 3777 5h 

All their keen r £6 

His friends eternal during intcrefb;+ + 1's 147 

His focs implacable—when worth their hide; 5770 


* 
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At war vith ev vy welfare} bat, their owu ß; 
As wiſe as Luer; and half as good; I 366 'oAT 
And by whom, none, eme 
Naked, through theſe (ſo common fate — 
Naked of heart, his cruel coarſe he runs, NPE: 
Stung out of all, moſt amiable in life. 
Prompt truth, and open thought, nd les ane 
Affection, as his Iperies, wide · diffus d; N 
Noble preſumptions to mankind's recen; 1 2107 
Ingenuous truſt, and confidence of love. ug 
I Theſe claims to joy (if nb nie 1 
Will coſt him many a ſigh; —— | 
From the ſlow miſtreſs of this ſchool, . 
And her aſſiſtant, pauſing, pale, ifi, 
- Purchaſe a. dear · bought clue to lead ta gant, 
Through ſerpentine/obliquitics-of life; | ' 
And the dark rr 
And happy 8 
For, while we learn to fence with public guilt, 
Full oft we feel its ſoul contagion tog. 
Tf leſs than beav ny virtue is our guard. 
Thus, a ſtrange kind of curſt neceſſuy 2 
Brings down the ſterling temper of his lol, A 
By baſe alloy, to bear the current ſtamp, 
Belem call'd wiſdom; finks him into ſaſeet - 
And brand him into credit with the avorld ; - 
And nature's injuries are arts of liſe; 1 
Where brighter reaſon prompts to bolder crimes ; 
And heav'nly talents make infernal hearts; | 
That unfurmountable extreme of guilt! ! 
Poot Marbiavel?-xwholabour't bard his plan, 
13 Forgot, that „ eee eee l! 
; — rams without a tutor uiſe. 


er, NIGHT-THOUGHTS; Se. 0 


His plan hall practis d, long before *twas writ. 

The world's all title page, there's no contents ; 

The world's all face ; the man who ſhews his Selur, 

1s whoated for his nudities, and ſcorn'd. 

A man I knew, who liv'd upon a ſmile; | n 
And well it fed him; he look'd plump and fair; 
While rankeſt venom foam'd thro? ev'ry vein. | 
Lrenzo ] what I tell thee, take not ill! 

Living, he fawn'd on evrxy fool alive; 

And, dying, curs'd the Friend on whom he liv'd, 

To ſach proficients thou art half a faint. . 
In foreign realms (for thou halt travell'd far) 

How / curious to contemplate two ſtate-rooks, 

Studious their neſts to feather in a-trice, 

With all the zecromantics of their art, 

Playing the game of faces on each other, 

Making court ſweet- meats of their latent gall, 

In fooliſh hope, to ſteal each other's truſt; 

Both cheating, both exulting, both deceiv'd; - 

And, ſometimes, both (let earth rejoice )-undone ! 
Their parts we doubt not; but be that their ſhame; 
Shall men of talents, fit to rule mankind, 
Stoop to mean wiles, that would diſgrace a fool ? ? 

And loſe the thanks of thoſe few friends they ſerve? 
For who can thank the man, he cannot /ce 2. 

Why ſo much cover? it defcats itſelf. . 
Le, that know all things! know ye not, mens hearts 
Are therefote known, becauſe they are conceal d? 
For why conceal'd ?——the cauſe they need not tell. 

I give him joy, that's auk ward at a lie; 

Whoſe feeble nature truth keeps ſlill in awe 5 

His incapacity, is his renown. 

"Tis great, tis manly, to diſdain d; gige: ; 

It ſhe us our ſpirit, or it proves our itreagth, ©. + 
- p 
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Thou ſayſt, tis needful : is it therefore right ? 
Howe'er I grant it ſome ſmall fign of grace, 
To ſtrain at an excuſe : and wouldſt thou then 
Eſcape that cruel need? thou mayſt, with caſe ; 


| Think no poſt acedſul that demands a knave. 


When late our civil helm was ſhifting hands, 
80 P——thought : think better, if you can. 

But this, how rare | the public path of life 
Is dirty: yet, allow that dirt its due, 
It makes the noble mind more noble (till : 
The world's no neuter; it will wound or ſave 3 * 
Tou ſay ; the world, well-known, will make a man: 
The world, well-known, will give our hearts to heay'n, 
Or make us demons, long before we die. 

To ſhew how fair the world, thy miſtreſs, ſhines, 
Take either part, ſure ills attend the choice; 


Sure, tho? not equal, detriment enſues. 


Not virtue · ſelf is deify'd on earth; 
Virtue has her relapſes, conflicts, foes; 
Focs, that ne'er fail to make her feel their hate. 
Virtue has her peculiar ſet of pains; 

True; friends to virtue, /af?, and leaſt, complain; 


But if they ſigh, can others hope to ſmile ? 


If avi/dom has her miſeries to mourn, 
How can poor folly lead a happy life ? 
And if both ſuffer, what has earth to boaſt, 


Where he e happy, who the leaſt laments ? 


Where much, much patience, the molt envy'd ſtate, 

And ſome forgiveneſs, needs, the belt of friends? 

For friend, or happy life, who looks not higher, 

Of neither ſhall he find the ſhadow here. 
The world's ſworn advocate, without a fee, 

Lorenzo ſmartly, with a ſmile, replies; 


— 
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« Thus far thy ſong is right, and all muſt own, 

6c Virtue has her peculiar ſet of paints. 

« And joys peculiar who to vice denies ? 

« If vice it is, with nature to comply: 

« If pride, and ſenſe, are ſo predominant, 

« To check, not overcome, them, makes a ſaint, - 

« Can nature in a plainer voice proclaim | 

« Pleaſure, and glory, the chief good of man?“ 

Can pride, and ſenſuality, rejoice ? 

From purity of thought, all pleaſure ſprings ; 

And, from an humble ſpirit, all our peace. 

Ambition, pleaſure ! let us talk of theſe ; 

Of theſe, the porch, and academy, talk d; 

Of theſe, each following age had much to ſay; 

Yet unexhauſted, ſtill, rhe needful theme. 

Who talks of theſe, to mankind all at once | 

He talks; for where the faint from either free ? ! 

Are theſe thy refuge ?——no ; theſe raſh upon thee 3 

Thy vitals ſeize, and wwltur-like, devour : 
II try, if I can pluck thee from thy rock, 

Prometheus ! from this barren ball of earth; 

If reaſon can unchain thee, thou art free. 

And, firlt, thy Caucaſus, ambition calls; 

Mountain of torments ! eminence of woes 

Of courted woes! and courted through miſtake ! — ; 

'Tis not ambition charms thee ; tis a cheat 7 3 

Will make thee ſtart, as H at his Moor. | 

Dolt graſp at greatneſs ? firſt, know what it is _ 

Think(t thou thy greatneſs in diſtintFion lyes??: 

Not in the feather, wave it e er ſo high, 

By fortune ſtuck, to mark us from the throng, 

Is glory lodg d: tis lodg'd in the reverſe ; 

In that which joins, in that which equals, al, 

The monarch and his flave ;—— u deathleſa ſoul, 

5 2 
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Are quite cutaneous, foreign. to- the man. 
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* Unboundet proſpecd, and immortal kin, 

* A father good, and brothers in the ſkies ; 

Elder, indeed, in time; but leſs remote 

In excellence, perhaps, than thought by man; 

Why greater what can fall, than what can riſe ? 
If ſtill delirions, now, Lorenzo! go; 

Ard with thy full-blown brothers of the «ror/4, 

Throw fcorn around thee ; caſt it on thy flaves ; 

Thy ſlaves, and equals * how ſcorn caſt on them 


Rebounds on thee! if man is mean, as man, 
Art thou a god? if fortune makes him ſo, 


Beware the conſequence: a maxim that, 


Which draws a monſtrous picture of mankind; 


Where, in the drapery, the man is loſt; 
Extewals flutt'ring, and the ſoul forgot; 
Thy greateſt glory when difpos'&to- boaſt, _ 
Boaſt that aloud, in which thy ſervants ſhare; 


_ " Wewilely ſtrip the ſteed we mean to buy; 


Judge we, in: their capariſons, of nen? 
It nought avails thee, where, but awhat, thou art ;. | 
All the diſtinctions of this little life © 


(creep 
When, through death's ftreights, earih's ſubtile ſerpents 
Which wriggle into wealth, or climb renown, © © 

As crooked Satan the forbidden tree, © 

They leave their party-colour'd robe behind, 

All that now glitters, while they rear aloft 

Their brazen creſts, and hiſs at us below. 

Of fortune's fucus ſtrip them, yet alive; 

Strip them of body, too; nay, cloſer ſtill, 

Away with all, but moral, in their minds; 


And let, what then remains, impoſe their name, 


Pronounce them weak, or worthy; great or mean. 
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And d:ath puts out! doſt thou demand a teſt, 
A teſt, at once infallible, and ſhort, _ 
of real greatneſs ? that man greatly lives, 
Whate'er his fate, or fame, who greatly dies, 
High-fluſh'd with hope, where heroes ſhall . 
If this a true criterion, many courts, 
Illuſtrious, might afford but few grandees. "x 
Th' Almighty, from his throne, on earth ſarveys 
Nought greater, than an honeſt, humble heart; 
An humble heart, 47s reſidence! pronounc dd 
His ſecond ſeat; and rival to the ſkies, 
The private path, the ſecret acts of men, 
If noble, for the nobleſt of our lives ! 
How fas above Lorenzo's glory ſus | 
Th' illuſtrious maſter of a name wiknown Z 
Whoſe worth uarival'd, and unwitneſs d, loves 
Life's ſacred ſnades, where gods converſe with mem; 
And peace, beyond the world's conception, ſmiles E 
As thou, (now dark) before we part, ſhall-fee. 
But thy great ſoul this tl ting glory ſcorns. 
Lyrenzo's ſick, but when Lorenzo's ſeen ;. 
And, when he ſhrugs at public bus neſa, yes. 
Deny d the public eye, the public voice, 
As if he liv'd on others breath, he dies. 
Fain would he make the world his pedeſtal; 
Mankind, the gazers; the fole figure, he. 
Knows he, that mankind praiſe againſt their wil 
And mix as much detraQtion as they ca? 
Knows he, that faithleſs fame her whiſper has, 
As well as tramper ?' that his. vanity 
Is fo much tickled from not hearing ali? 
Knows this all-knower, that from itch. of * 
Or, from an itch more ſordid, when he ſhines, 


Taking his country by five hundred eas, L 
| ». "8-2 | ; 
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Senates at-once-admire him, and deſpiſe, © © 
With modeſt laughter lining loud applauſe, 
Which makes the ſmile more mortal to his r 
His /ame, which (like the mighty Cacſar) crown d 
With laurels, in full ſenate, greatly falls, 
By ſceming friends, that honour, and deſtroy. 
We riſe in glory, as we fink in pride: 
Meere boaſting ends, there dignity begins: 
And yet miſtaken, beyond all miſtake, , 
The blind · Loremao's proud of being proud; 
And dreams himſelf aſcending in his fall. en 
An eminence, though fancy d, turns the nn 
All vice wants Vellebore; but, of all vice, 
Pride loudeſt calls, and for the largeſt bowl; 
Becauſe, all other vice unlike, it flies, 
In ſact, che point; in ſuncy molt purſu d. 4 15 
Who court ne oblige the world in this ;- 
"They gratify man's paſſien to reſuſt. | 
Superior honour, when um dis loft ; 
Ev'a good men turn banditti, and” rejoice, 
Like Kouli-kan, in plunder of the proud. © -—- 
Tho” ſomewhat diſconcerted, ſteady ſtill 
To the world's cauſe, wich half a face of joy; 
Larenzo cries t. Be, then, ambition calt ;- 
* Ambition's dearer far ſtands unimpeach'd, 
Gay pleaſure ! proud ambition is her ſlave; 
For her, he ſoars at great, and hazards 101: 
For her, he ſights, and bleeds, or overcomes; 
* And paves his way, with crowns to reach her ſmile; 
« Who can reſiſt her charms?“ —-or, ſhould ? Lorenzo! 
What mortal ſhal! refiſt, where angels yield ?? 
Pleaſure's the miſtreſs of ethereal 'pow'rs ;- 
For her eontend the rival gods above: 
Pieaſures the æuiſtreſs of the world below ; 
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And well it is for man, that pleaſure charms ;: 

How would all ſtagnate, but for pleaſures ray tf 

How would the frozen ſtream of action ceaſe ! 

What is the pulſe of this ſo buſy world ? 

The love of pleaſure : that, thro? ev'ry vein, 

Throws motion, warmth ; and ſhuts out death from Wer 
Tho' various are the tempers nne 5 

Plæuſure's gay family holds all in chain: 1 

Some molt affect the black; and ſome, dhe far; N 

Some honeſt pleaſure court; and ſome, obſeene. 

Pleaſures ohcene are various, as the throng 

Ol paſſions, that can err in human hearts; 

Miſtake their objects, or wanſgreſs their bidondel 75 

Think you there's but on whoredom.?:; whoredom, . | 

But when our reaſon licenſes delight. 

Doſt doubt, Lorenzo? thou ſhalt doubt no more. 

Thy father chides thy gallantries; yet hugs 

An ugly, common harlot, in the dark. "= 

A rank adulterer with others gell! 

And that hag, vengeance, in a corner, charms. 

Hatred her brothel has, as well as love, 

Where horrid Epicures debauch in blood. 

Whatc'er the motive, pleaſure is the mark; 

For her, the black aſſaſſin draws his {word ; 

For her, dark ſtateſmen trim their midnight lamp, 

To which no /ngle ſacrifice may fall; 

For her, the faint abſtains; the miſer ſtarves ; © 

The Stoic proud, for pleaſure, pleaſure ſcorn d; 

For her, aflictian's daughters grief indulge; - © 

And imd, or hope, a Juxury in tears ; | 

For her, guilt, ſhame, toil, danger, we defy ;- . 

And, with an aim voluptucus, ruſh on death. 

Thus univerſal her deſpotic power. 


And as her empire wide, her praiſe is juſt. 


% 
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Patron of pleaſure! doater on delight ! 
I am thy rival; pleaſure I profeſs ; 
Pleaſure, the purpoſe of my gloomy ſong. 
Plauſure is nought but virtue's gayer name; 
J wrong her {till, I rate her worth too low; 
Virtue the root, and pleaſure is the flower; 
And honeſt Epjicurus* foes were fools. 
But this ſounds harſh, and gives the w/e offence 3 
If o'critrain'd wiſdom ſtill retains the aum. 
How knits auſterity her cloudy brow, 

And blames, as bold, and hazardous, the praiſe 
Of pleaſure, to mankind, unprair'd, too dear ! 
Ye modern Stoicr / hear my ſoft reply; 

Their ſenſes men aui truſt : we can't impoſe ; 
Or, if we could, is impoſition right ? 

Own honey feet ; but, owning, add this ting : 
When mixt with poiſon, it is deadly too.” 
Truch never was indebted to a lie. 

Is nought but uirtus to be prais'd, as good? 
Why then is health preferr'd before diſeaſe ? 
What nature love is good, without our leave. 
And where no future draw-back cries, ** beware ;” 
Pleaſure, though not from virtue, ſhould prevail. 
*Tis balm to life, and gratitude to Heav'n ; 

How cold our thanks for bounties unenjoy' d! 
The love of pleaſure is man's eldeſt-born, 

Born in his cradle, living to his tomb; | 
Was meant to miniſter, and not to mar, 
Imperial pleaſure, queen of human hearts. 
Lorenzo thou, her majeſty's renown'd, 

Tho? uncoift, counſel, learned: in the warld 
Who thinkſt thyſelf a Murray, with diſdain. , 
NMayſt look on me. Yet, my Demoſthenes! . 


or, NIGHT-THOUGHTS, &c. 


Canſt thou plead pleaſure's cauſe as well as 17 
Kno vſt thou her nature, purpoſe, parentage #" © 
Attend my ſong, and thou ſhalt know them all; 
And know thyſclf ; and know thyſelf to be 
Gtrange truth I) the moſt abſtemious man alive. 
Tell not Caliſta; ſhe vill laugh thee dead; 
Or ſend thee to her hermitage with 1 — 
Abſurd preſumption ! thou, who never knewſt | 
A ſetious thought! ſhalt thou dare dream of joy ® 
No man e er found a happy life by chance, To 
Or yawn'd it into being, with a wilt 3 
Or, with the ſnout of grow ling appetite, 
E'er ſmelt it out, and grubb'dit from the dirt. 
An art it is, and muſt be learnt; and learnt. 
With unremittiog effort, or be loſt; | 
And leave us perfect blockheads, in our bliſs. 
The clouds may drop down titles and effares z 
Wealth may ſeck us; but wiſdom muſt be ſought 3 _ 
Sought before all; but (how unlike all elſe 
We ſcek on earth ) tis never ſought in vain. 
Firſt, pleaſure's birth, riſe, ſtrength, and grandeur 400 
Brought forth by aui dam, nurſt by diſciplint. 
By patience: taught, by perſeverance eroun d, 
She rears her head majeſtic; round her throne F 
Erected in the boſom of the juſt, * , E 
Each virtue, liſted, forms her manly haſh 
For what are virtues ? (formidable name!) 
What, but the fountain, or defence, of joy? 
Why, then, command? need mankind commands, 
At once to merit, and to make, their blils : 
Great legiſlator ! ſcarce ſo great, as kind! 
If men are rational, and love delight, 
Thy gracious law but flatters human choice; 
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And they the moſt indulge, who moſt obey. 
Of pleaſure, next, the final cauſe — 
Its mighty purpoſe, its important nd. 
Not to turn 4uma7r brutal, but to build 
Divine on human, pleaſure came from heav n. 
In aid to reaſom was the goddeſs ſent; 
To call up all its ſtrength by ſuch a charm. 
Pleaſure, firſt, ſuccours virtue ; in return, 
Virtue gives pleaſure an eternal reign. = 
What, but the pleaſure of food, friendſhip, faith, 
Supports life nat ral, civil, and divine? | 
Tis from the pleaſure of repaſt, we live; 
L 'Tis from the pleaſure of applauſe we pleaſe ; 
Tis from the pleaſure of belief, we pray; 
(All pray't would ceaſe, if unbeliev d the prize ) 
It ſerves ourſelves, our ſpecies, and our God; 
And to ſerve more is paſt the ſphere of man. 
Glide, chen, for ever, pleaſure's ſacred ſtream ! 
Through Eden as Euphrates ran, it runs, 
And faſters ev ry growth of happy lifez - 
Makes a new Eden where it flows; but ſuch 
As muf} be loſt, Lorenzo ! by thy fall. 3 
* What mean I by thy all? thou it ſhortly ſee, 
White pleature's metare s at large did; | 
Already ſung ber origin and ends, 
Thoſe glorious ends, by kind or by degree, 
When pleaſure violates, tis then a vice, 
And vengeance too; it baſtens into pain. 
From due- refreſhment, life, health, reaſon, joy; © 
From wild exceſs, pain, grief, diſtraction, death; © 
 Heav'n's juſtice his proclaims, and that * 
What greater evil can I wiſh my foe, | 
Than his fall draught of pleaſure, from a caſlc 
Vunbroach d by ui authority, ungaugemdg 
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By temperance, by-reaſon unrefin'd ? 
Heav'n, others, and ourſelves ! uninjur'd theſe, 
Drink deep; the deeper, then the more divine; 
Angels are angels from indulgence there: 1 
'Tis unrepenting pleaſure makes a god. 

Dolt thiak thyſelf a god from other joys ? 
A victim rather! ſhortly ſurely to bleed. 
The wrong 1/7 mourn: can Heav'n's . 
Can man outwit Omnipotence ? ſtrike out 
A ſelf· wrought happineſs unmeant by him 
Who made us, and the world we would enjoy ? 
Who forms an inſtrument, ordains from whence - 
Its diſſonance, . or harmony, ſhall riſe. 
Heav'n bid the ſoul this mortal frame inſpire ; 
Bid virtue's ray divine inſpire the ſoul ; 
With unprecarious flows of vital joy ; 
And, without breathing, man as well might hope 
For life, as without piety, for peace. 

« Is virtue, then, and piety the ſame? 
No; piety is more; tis virtue's ſource ; 
Mother of ev'ry worth, as that of joy. 
Men of the world this doctrine ill digeſt ; 
They ſmile at piety; yet boaſt aloud 
God-will to men; nor know, they ſtrive to part 
What nature joins ; and thus confute themſelves. 
With piety begins all good on earth; 
Tis the firſt-born of rationality. 
Conſcience, her ſirſt law broken, wounded Iyes z 
Eufeebled, lifeleſs, impotent to good; | 
A feign'd affection bounds her utmoſt pow r. 
Some we can't love, but for th' Almighty's fake ; 
A foe to Gob was ne'er true friend to man 
Some ſiniſter intent taints all he docs, 
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And in his kindeſt actions, he's unkind, 
On piety, humanity is built: 

And, on humanity, much happineſs : 

And yet ſtill more on piety itſelf, 

A ſoul in commerce with her Gop, is heav'n: 
| Feels not the tumults and the ſhocks of life: 
| The whirls of pathons, and the frokes of bean. 
| A Deity believ'd, 18 joy begun: 
1 A Deity ador'd, is joy advanc'd ; 
1 A Deity belov'd, is joy matur d. 
by Each branch of piety delight inſpires 2 I 
Faith builds a bridge from this world to the next, 
O'er death's dark gulph and all its horror hides 2 
Praiſe, the ſweet exhalation of our joy, 
That joy exalts, and makes it ſweeter ſtill : 
Prayr ardent opens heav'n, lets down a ſtream 
Of glory on the conſecrated hour 
Of man, in audience with the Deity. 
Who worſhips the Great Cad, that inſtant joins 
The firſt in heavin, and ſets his foot on hell. 

Lorenzo ! when walt thou at church before ?_ a 

Thou think ſt the ſervice long: but is it juſt ? 
Tho? juſt, unwelcome : thou hadſt rather tread 
Unhallow'd ground: the muſe, to win thine ear, 
Muſt take an air leſs ſolemn : the complies. | 
Gord cotſcierce] at the ſound the auarld retires 2 
Verſe diſaffects it, and Lorenzo {miles : 
Yet has ſhe her ſeraglio full of charms ; 
And ſuch as age ſhall heighten, not impair. 
Art thou dejected? is thy mind o'ercaſt ? 
Amid her fair ones, thou the faireſt chuſe, 
To chaſe thy gloom. “ Go, fix ſome weighty iruth; 
Chain down ſome paſiion ; do ſome gen ram ans 
« Teach gnorance to ice, or grief to {mule ;.. 
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Correct ichy friend; befriend ti greateſt ar; 

« Or, with warm heart, and confidence divine, 
. 
* the e.. | | 
Thy gloom is ſcatter'd, Gorightly ſpirits flow ; 

Tho' wither'd is thy vine, and harp unſtrung. 

Doſt call the bowl, the vial; and the dance, 
Loud mirth, mad laughter ? wretched comforters ! 
Phyſicians ! more than half of thy diſeaſe. 15 
Laughter, tho never cenſur d yet as fin _—_ 
{Pardon a thought that only ſeems ſevere) 

Is half immortal: is it much indulg d? 
By venting ſpleen, or diſhpating thought, : 
It ſhews a ſcorner, or it makes a fool; hi 

And fins, as hurting others, or ourſelves. 

"Tis pride, or emptineſs, applies the ſtraw, 

That tickles little minds to mirth effuſe 3 

Of grief as impotent, portentous fign ! 

The houſe of laughter makes a houſe of woe. 

A man triumphant is a monſtrous ſight; | 

A man dejefted is a fight as mean. 

What cauſe for triumph, where ſuch ills abound ? 

What for dejedtion, where preſides a pow'r, 

Who call'd us into being to be bleſt ?. 

So grieve, as conſcious grief may riſe to joy; 

So joy, as conſcious joy to grief may fall. 

Moſt true, a wile man never will be fad ; 

But neither will ſonorous, bubbling mirth, 

A ſhallow ſtream of happineſs betray : 

Too happy to be ſportive, he's ſerene. 

Yet wouldſt thou laugh (but at thy own expence) | 

This counſel ſtrange ſhould I preſume to give——: . 
* Retire, and read thy bible, to be gay. 
Tete truths abound of ſov reign aid to peace 

g U 
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Ah ! do not prize them leſa, becauſe inſpir d, 
A thou and thine, are apt and proud to do. 
If nat inſpir d, that pregnant page had ſtood, 
Time's treaſure ! and the wonder of the wiſe! 
Thou think'ſt, perhaps, thy ſeu/ alone at ſtake ; 
Alas !----ſhould men miſtake thee for a „; 
What man of taſte for genius, wiſdom, truth, 
Tho' tender of thy fame, could interpoſe? 
Believe me, ſenſe, here, acts a double part, 
And the true critic is a Chriſtian too. 
But theſe, thou thinkſt, are gloomy paths to joy. 
True joy in ſun-ſhine ne er was found at ſirſt; 
They, firſt, themſelves offend, who greatl pleaſe; | 
And travel only gives us ſound repoſe. | 
Heav'n /ell; all pleaſure; effort is the price; 
The joys of conqueſt, are the joys of man; 
And glory the victorious laurel ſpreads 
O'er pleaſure's pure, perpetual, placid ſtream. . 
There is a time, when toil muſt be preferr d; 
Or joy, by miſ-rim'd fondneſs, is undone, 
A man of pleaſure, is a man of pains. x 
Thou wilt not take the trouble to be bleſt, 
Falſe joys, indeed, are born from want of thought; 
From thought's full bent, and energy, the true ; 
And that demands a mind in equal poize, 
Remote from gloomy grief, and glaring joy. 
Much joy not only ſpeaks ſmall happineſs, | 
But happineſs, that ſhortly muſt expire. 
Can joy, unbottom'd in reflection, ſtand ? 
And, in a tempeſt, can reflection live? 
Can joy, like thine, ſecurc itſelf an hour ? 
Can joy, like thine, meet accident unſhock'd 2 
Or ope the door to honeſt poverty? _ 
er talk with threat'ning death, and not unn pals 
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In ſuch a world, and ſuch a nature, theſe 
Are needful fundamentals of delight : 
Theſe fundamentals, give delight 7ndeed ; 
Delight, pure, delicate, and durable; 
Delight, unſhaken, maſculine, divine; 
A conſtant, and a found, but ſeriaus joy. 

Is joy the daughter of ſeverity ? 0 
It is: yet far my doctrine from ſerere. 
« Rejoice for erer: it becomes a man; 
Exalts, and ſets him nearer to the gods. 
% Rejaice for ever,” nature cries, * Rejoice 3" 
And drinks to man, in her ne tareous cup, 
Mixt up of delicates for cv'ry ſenſe ; 
To the great founder of the bounteous feaſt, 
Drinks glory, gratitude, eternal praiſe ; 
And he that will not pledze her, is a churl. 
Hi firmly to ſupport, gaad fully taſte, 
Is the whole ſcience of felicity ; mr 
Let ſharing pledge: her bowl is not the beſt 
Mankind can baaſt. . A rational repaſt; 

« Exertion, vigilance, a mind in arma, 
4 A military diſcipline of thought, 9 | 
To foil temptation in the doubt ſul eld; 8 
« And ever-waking ardor for the right.” - 
'Tis theſe, firſt, give, then guard, a hearfal heart. 
Nought that is r1ght, think little; well aware, 
What reaſon bids, Gop bids; by Hit command 
How aggrandiz'd, the ſmalleſt thiag we dal 
Thus, nothing is inſipid to the wiſe; 
To thee, inſipid all, but what is mad; 
Joys ſeaſon'd high, and taſting ſtrong of guilt. 

Mad ! (thou reply ſt, with indignation ſic dq) 
= 1 the ſtes, 2104 P 
* I follow nature. ne dC 

2 
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But look it be thine un: is conſcience, then, 
No-part of nature ? is ſhe not ſupreme ? 
Thou regicide ! O raiſe her from the dead 
Then, follow nature; and reſemble Goo 
When, ſpite of conſcience, pleaſure is purſu d, 
Man's nature is annaturally pleas d: 
And what's unnatural, is painful too 
At intervals, and muſt diſguſt ev'n thee t | 
The fact thou kgowlt ; but not, perhaps, the cauſe, 
Virtue's foundations with the world's were laid; 
Heav'n mixt her with our make, and twiſted cloſe 
Her ſacred int'veſts with the ſtrings of life. + 
Who breaks her awful mandate, ſhocks himſcif, 
His better ſelf: and is it greater pain, 
Our gu ſhould murmur, or our du/? repine ? | 
Ard one, in their eternal war, muf bleed. | 
If one muſi ſuffer, which ſhould leaſt be ſpar'd ? 
The pains of mind ſurpaſs the pains of fenſe > 
| Aſk, then, the gout, what torment is in guilt... 
The joys of ſenſe to mental joys are mean: 
Senſe on the preſent only feeds; the foul 
On paſt, and future, forages for joy. 
'Tis hers, by. retroſpect, thro" time to range; 
And forward times great ſequel to forvey,” 
Could human courts take vengeanee on the in, 
Axes might ruſt, and racks, and gibbets, fall'> 
Guard, then, thy mind, and r | 
Lorenzo! wit thou never be a man? 
The man is dead, who for the'body lives, 
Lur'd, by the beating of his pulſe, to liſt 
With ev'ry-tuſt, that wars againſt his peace; 
And ſets him quite at variance with himſelf. 
Thyſelf, firſt, know); then love: a//e/F there ix 
Of virtue fond, that kindles at her charms. 
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While ev'ry virtue wounds it: toi the heart: 
Humility degrades it, juſtice robs, 
Bleſt b-unty beggars it, fair truth betrays, 
And godlike magnanimity deſtroys, 
This ſelf, when rival to the former, ſcorn; 
When not in competition, kindly treat, 
Defend it, feed it ;—— but when virtue bids, 
Toſs, or to the fowls, or tothe flames. 
And why? "tis love of pleaſure bids thee bleed; 
Comply, or own ſelf- love extin&; or lind. 

For what is vice ? ſelf· love in a miſtake; 
A poor blind merchant buying joys too dear. 
And virtue, what ? tis ſelf · love in ber wits, 
Quite ſkilful in the market of delight. | 
Sclf-love's good ſenſe is love of that dread pow i 
From whom herfelf, and:all ſhe can enjoy. 
Other ſelf- love is but diſguis d ſelf- hate; 
More mortal than the malice of our foes; 
A ſelf- hate, now, ſcarce felt; then felt full⸗ſore, 
When being, curſt; extinction, loud implor d; 
And ev'ry thing pre ferr d to what we are. 

vet this ſelf love Lorenzo makes his choice 3. 
And, in this choice triumphant, boaſts of joy, 
How is his want of happineſs betray d, 
By diſaffection to the preſent hour 1 . 2 74 | 
Imagination waaders far afield : 
| The future pleaſes: why? the preſent pains— 
< Butthat'sa ſecret” Ves, which all men know:;; 
And knew from thee, difcover'd unawares, 
Thy. ceaſcleſs agitation, . reſtleſs roll 
From cheat to cheat, impatient of a pauſe ;. 
What is it ? tis the cradle of the ſoul, 
From. e ders to rock ber in diſcaſe, 
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Which her phyſician, rrgſon, will not eure. 
A poor expedient I yet thy beſt; and vie 
It mitigates thy pain, ir 6wys it too. 

Such are Larenzo's wretched N ! 
The weak have remedies; the wiſe haxe joys.. 
Superior wiſdom is ſuperior bliſs. 
And what ſure mark diſtinguiſhes Es 
Conſiſtent wiſdom ever wills the lame 3. 

Thy fickle with is ever on the wing. 

Sick of herſelf, is folhys. character; 

As wi/d-m's is, a modeſt ſelf-applauſe; 

A change of evils is thy good ſupreme ;. 

Nor, but in motion, canſt thou ſind thy reſt. 

Man's greateſtꝭſtrengtbꝭ is ſhewn in ſtanding ſtilk. 
The firſt ſure ſymptom of a mind in health, 

Js reſt of heart, and pleaſure felt at home. 
Falſe pleaſure from abroad her joys imports ; 
Rich from within, and ſeli-· ſuſtain d. the true. 
The true is fixt, and ſolid as a rock; 

Slipp'ry the falſe, and toſſing, as the wave. 
This, a uild wanderer on earth, like Gas ;: 
That, like the fabl'd, ſelf · enamour d boy, 
Home- comemplation her ſupreme delight; 
She dreads an interruption from without, 
Smit with her own, condition; and the moro 
Intenſe ſhe gazes, ſtill it charms the more. 

No man is happy, till he thinles, on . 
There breathes not a more happy than himſelf > 
Then enxy dies, and love o erſſows on all z. 
And love o etflowing makes an angel here. 
such angels all, intitled to repoſe 
On Him who governs fate: tho tempeſt frowns; 
*Fho' nature ſhakes, how ſoft to lean on Heay'n + 
To lean on Him, on whom arch · angels lean'!. 


— 5 3 „ - 8 


or, NIGH T-THOUGHTS, Ge. 235 
With inwatd eyes, and ſilent as the grave, 


They ſtand collecting ev ry de N 0 
Till their hearts kindle with divine delight: 
For all their thoughts, like angels, ſeen of old 
In Iſrael's dream, come from, and goto, hearv'n : 
Hence, are they ſtudious of ſequeſtred ſcenes ; 
While noiſe, and diſſipation, comfort ther. 
Were all men happy, revellings bee 
That opiate for inquietude within. | 
Lorenzo ! never man was truly bleſt, 
But it compos'd, and gave him ſuch a caſt, 
As folly might miſtake for want of joy. © 
A caſt, unlike the triumph of the proud ; 
A modelt aſpect, and a ſmile at heart. 
O for a joy from thy Philander's ſpring 3 
A ſpring perennial, Tiling in the breaſt, | 
And permanent, as pure] no turbid ſtream? 4» 3A 
. Of rapt'rous exultation ſwelling high; | 
Which, like land- floods, impetuous pour awhile, 
Then fink at once, and leave us in the mire. 
What does the man, who tranſient joy prefers? 
What, but prefer the bubbles to the ſtream? | 
Vain are all ſudden ſallies of delight; 
Convulſions of a weak diſtemper'd joy. 
Joy's a fixt ſtate ; a tenor, not a ſtart. 
Bliſs there is none, but unprecarious bliſs : = | 
That is the gem + fell al, En 2 bak 4 
Why go a beggiog to contingencies, i 
Not gain'd with eaſe, nor ſafely lov'd, if gain d 4 A 
At good fortuitous, draw back, and pauſe; | 
Suſpect it; what thou canſt enſure, enjoy; 
And nought but what thou giv'ſt thyſelf, is ſure. 
Reaſon perpetuates joy that reaſon gives 
And makes it as immortal as herſclfs 00 
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To mortals, nonght immortal, but their worth,  _ 
Worth, conſcious worth ! ſhould abſolutely reign ;; 
And other joys afk leave for their approach; 1 41 
Nor, uncxamin'd, ever leave obtain. 
Thou art all anarchy ; a mob of joys: 
Wage war, and periſh in inteſtine broils; 
Not the leaſt promiſe of internal peace ! 
No boſom-comfort ! or unborrow d bliſs !- 
_ thoughts are vagabonds ; all outward- bound 
Midſt ſands, and rocks, and ſtorms, to cruiſe for pleaſure; 
If gain d, dear- bought; and better mifs'd than gain d. 
Much pain muſt expiate, what much pain procur d. 
Fancy, and ſenſe, from an infected ſhore, 
Thy cargo bring; and peſtilence the prize, 
Then, ſuch thy thirſt, (inſatiable thirſt! 
By fond ir dulgence but inflam'd the more) 
Fancy ſtill cruiſes, when poor. ſenſe is tir d. 
Imagination is the Paphian ſhop, 
Where fecble happineſs, like Vulcan, lame, 
Bids foul ident, in their dark receſs, 
And hot as hell (which kindled the black fires) 
With wanton art, thoſe fatal-arrows form, 
Which murder all thy time, health, wealth, and fame. 
Wouldſt thou receive them, other thoughts there are, 
On angel- wing, deſcending from above, 
- Which theſe, with art divine, would counterwork, 
And form celeſtial armour for thy peace. 
In this is ſcen imagination's guilt ; 
But who can count her allies! ſhe betrays thee,. 
To think in grandeur there is ſamething great. 
For works of curious art, and antient fame, 
Thy genius hungers, clegantly pain do 
And foreign climes mult cater for thy taſte. 
Hence, what diſaſter. !——tho' the pricc a pad, 
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That perſecuting prieſt, the Turk of Rome, 5 

Whoſe ſoot, (ye gods I) tho cloven, muſt r 

Detain'd thy dinner on the Latian ſhore; . L 

(Such is the fate of honeſt Proteſtants ) 1 - dl 

And poor magnificence is ſtarv d to death. 

Hence juſt reſentment, indignation, ire 

Be pacify'd ; if outward things are great, '- | 

'Tis magnanimity great things toſcoraz n/a; 

Pompous expences, and parades auguſt, | bt, d 11 

And courts ; that inſalubrious foil to peace. 

True happineſs ne'er enter'd at an eye 

True happineſs reſides in things unſeen, 

No ſmiles of /5rtune ever bleſt the bad, 

Nor can her frowns.rob innocence of joys; 

That jewel wanting, triple crowns are poor: _ 

80 tell his Holineſs, and be reveng'd. 
Pleaſure, we both agree, is 13 5 chief good; 

Our only conteſt, What deſerves the name. 

Give pleaſure's name to nought, but what has pale 

Th' authentic feal of #eaſor (which, like Torte, 

Demurs on what it paſſes) and defies 

The tooth of time; when paſt, a pleaſure fl; 

Dearer on trial, lovelier for its age, 

And doubly to be priz'd, as it promotes. 

Our future, while it forms our prefent, joy. 

Some joys the future avercaſt ; and ſome 1 

Throw all their beams that way, and gil the tomb, = 

Some joys endear eternity; ſome give 1 

Abhorr'd annihilation dreadful charms. 

Are rival joys contending for thy choice? 

Coafalt thy auhole exiſtence, and be ſafe; 

That oracle will put all doubt to flight. 

Short is the lefſon, tho* my lecture long, 

A good and let Heav'n anſwer for the reſt. 
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Yet, with a ſigh o er all mankind, I grant, 
In this our day of proof, our land of hope, 
The goed man has his clouds that intervecn 3 
Clouds, that b/curehisfublunary day, 

But never conquer : ev'n the e mult own, 
Patience, and refjgnation, are the pillars 

Of human peace on carth. The pillars, theſe ; 
But thoſe of Seib not more remote from thee, 
Till 5h heroic leſſon thou haſt learnt; 
To frown at pleaſure, and to ſmile in pain. 
Fir d at thy proſpe& of unclouded bliſs, 
Heav'n in reyerſion, like the ſun, as yet 
Beneath th' horizon, chears us in this world; 
It ſheds, on ſouls ſuſceptible of light, 

The glorious dawn of our eternal day. 

* This (ſays Lorenzo) is a fair harangue: 

« But can harangues blow black Qrong nature's fre, 
on Or ſtem the tide hear n puſhes thro? our veins, 
Which ſweeps away man's impotent reſolves, 

* And lays his labour level with the world 7” 

Themſelves men make their comment on mankind ; 
And think nought 17, but what they find at home: 
Thus, weakneſs to chimera turns the truth. 

Nothing romantic has the muſe preſcrib d. 

Above, Lorenzo ſaw the man of earth, 

The mortal man ; and wretched was the ſight. 

To balance that, to comfort, and exalt, 

Now ſce the man immortal : him, I mean, wy 
Who lives as ſuch; whoſe heart, full-bent on heavy n, 
1 his byas to the ſtars. 

The world's dark ſhades, in contraſt ſer, ſhall raiſe 
His luſtre more; tho' bright, without a foil: 

Obſerve his awful portrait, and admire; 


In a former Night 
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Vor ſtop at wonder: imitate, and live. 


Some angel guide my pencil, while I draw, 
What nothing lefs, than angel can exceed, 
A man on earth devoted to theiſkies, | 
Like ſhips in ſcas, while in, above, the world. 

With aſpect mild, and elevated eye, 
Bchold him ſeated an a mouat ſerene, 
Above the fogs of ſenſe, and paſſion's ſtorm 
All the black cares, and tumults, of this life, 
Like harmleſs thunders, breaking at his feet, 
Excite his pity, not impair his peace. 
Earth's genuine ſons, the ſcepter d, and the ſlave, 
A mingl'd mob! a wand ring herd ! he ſees 
Bewilder'd in the vale; in all unlike ! | 
His full reverſe in all! what higher praiſe ? 


What ſtronger demonſtration of the right? 


The preſent all their care; the future, hit. 
When publick welfare calls, or private want, 
They give to fame; his bounty he conceals. 
Their virtue varniſi nature; hir, exalt. 
Mankind's eſteem they court; and he, his on. 
Theirs, the wild chace of falſe felicities; 
His, the compos'd poſſeſſion of the true, 
Alike throughout is his conſiſtent peace, 
All of one colour, and an even thread; 
While party-colour'd ſhreds of happineſs, 
With hideous gaps between, patch up for them 
A mad-man's robe; each puff of fortune blows 
The tatters by, and ſhews their nakedneſs. 

He ſces with other eyes than theirs : where they 
Bchold a ſun, he ſpies a Deity ; 
What makes them only ſmile, makes him adore. 
Where they ſce mountains, he but atoms fees; 
An expire, ia his balance, weighs a grain. 
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They things terreſtrial worſhip, as divine; 
His hopes immortal blow them by, as duſt, 
That dims his fight, and ſhortens his ſurvey, 
Which longs, in icfinite, to loſe all bound. 
Titles and honours (if they prove his fate) 
He lays aſide to find his dignity 
No dignity they find in ought beſides, 
They triumph in externals, (which conceal 
Man's real glory) proud of an eclipſe. 
Himſelf too much he prizes to be proud, 
And nothing thinks fo great in man, as man. 
Too dear he holds his int'reſt, to neglect 
Another's welfare, or his nght invade; 
Their int'reſt, like a hon, lives on prey. 
They kindle at the ſhadow of a wrong ; 
Wrong he ſuſtains with temper, looks on heav'n, 
Nor ſtoops to think his injurer, his foc ; 
Nought, but what wounds his virtue, wounds his peace, 
A cover'd heart their character defends ; 
A cover'd heart denies him half his N 
With nakedneſs his innocence agrees; 
While their broad foliage teſtifies their fall. 
Their no- joys end, where hit full feaſt begins; 
His joys create, theirs murder, future bliſs. 
To triumph in exiſtence, hit alone; 
And his alone, triumphantly to think 

His true exiſtence is not yet begun. 
His glorious courſe was, yeſterday, complete; 
Death, then, was welcome; yet life ſtill is ſweet. 

Pat nothing charms A like the firm, ; 
Undaunted breal'——and whoſe is that high praiſe? 
They yield to pleaſure, tho' they danger brave, 
And ſhew no fortitude, but in the field; 
If there they ſhew it, tis for glory ſſicun; 
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Nor will that cordial always man their hearts, 

A cordial bis ſuſtains; that cannot fail; 

By pleaſure uoſubdu'd,” unbroke by pain, 

He ſhares in that Omnipotence he truſts, 

All- bearing, all- attempting, till he falls; 

And when he falls, writes VICI on his ſhield. 

From magnanimity, all ear above; 

From nobler recompenſe, above applauſe; 

Which owes to man's ſhort out-look all its charms. 
Backward to credit what he never felt, 

Lorenzo cries. Where ſhines this miracle ?” 

From what root riſes this immortal man? 

A root that grows not in Lorenzo's ground; 

The root diſſect, nor wonder at the flower. 
He follows nature (not like * thee ;) and ſhews us 

An uninverted ſyſtem of a man. 

His appetite wears reaſor's golden chain, 

And finds, in due reſtraint, its luxury, 

His paſſion, like an eagle, well-reclaim'd, | 

Is taught to fly at nought, but infinite. 

Patient his hope, un-anxious is his care, 

His caution fearleſs, and his grief (if grief 

The gods ordain) a ſtranger to deſpair. 

And why ? ——becauſe affection, more than meet, 

His wiſdom leaves not diſengag'd from heav'n. 

Thoſe ſecondary goods that ſmile on earth, 

He, loving, in proportion, loves in peace. 

They moſt the world enjoy, who leaſt admire. 

His underſtanding *{capes the common cloud 

Of fumes, ariſing from a boiling brealt. 

His head is clear, becauſe his heart 1s _ 


By worldly competitions uninflam'd. cc. 
The mod'rate movements of his foul admir F 


be 1b: | 4 25485 
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Diſtinct ideas, and matur d debate, 

An eye impartial, and an ev 'n ſcal e; 

Whence judgment ſound, and unrepenting ig: 

Thus, in a double ſenſe, the good are wile ; 

On its own dunghill, wiſer than the world. 

What, then, the world? it uſt be doubly weths | 

Strange truth as ſoon would they believe the c. 
Yet thus it is; nor otherways can be; 

So far from aught romantic, what I ſing. 

Bliſs has no being, virtue has no ſtrength, 

But from the proſpect of immortal life. 

Who think earth all, or (what weighs juſt the ſame) 

| Who care no farther, m prize whatit yields; 

Fond of its fancies, proud of its parades. | 

Who thinks earth nothing, can t its charms be 

He can't a foe, tho moſt malignant, hate, 

Becauſe that hate would prove his greater foe, 

*Tis hard for them (yet who ſo loudly boaſt 
Good-will to men ?) to love their deareſt friend ; 

For may he not invade their good ſupreme, = 

Where the leaſt jealouſy turns love to gall? _ 

All ſhines to them, that for a ſeaſon ſhines. 4b 

Each act, each thought, he queſtions, · What its weigh 

Its colour what, a thouſand ages hence? 

And what it there appears, he deems it now, 

Hence, pure are the receſſes of his ſoul. 

The god-like man has nothing to conceal. 

Eis virtue, conſtitutionally deep, 

Has habit's firmneſs, and affedtion's an 

Angels, ally'd, deſcend to feed the fire; 

And death, ph hey fy, make im = god. 
And now, Lorenzs! bigot of this world! 

Wont to diſdain poor bigots caught by heay'n! , | 

Stand by thy ſcorn, and be reduc'd to nought : 
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For what art thou? thou boaſter ! while thy glare, 
grandeur, and mere worldly worth, 
3 ee ſtrikes us moſt; * 
And, like a miſt, is nothing when at hand ; | 
His merit, like a mountain, on approach, 
Sells more, and riſes nearer to the ſkies, 
By promiſe, nou, and, by poſſeſfon, /oor,, 
(Too ſom, too much, it cannot be) his ow m. 
From this thy juſt annihilation riſe, 
Lorenzo! riſe to ſomething, by reply. 
The world, thy client, liſtens, and expects; 
And longs to crown thee with immortal praiſe. 
Canſt thou be ſilent? no; for wit is thine; 
And wit talks mat, when leaſt ſhe has to ſay, 
And reaſon: interrupts not her career. | 
She'll fay——T hat miſts above the 0 
And, with a thouſand pleaſantries, amuſe; | 
She'll ſparkle, puzzle, flutter, raiſe a duſt, ED 
And fly conviction, in the duſt ſhe rais d. 7 
Wit, how delicious to man's dainty taſte! —— 
Tis precious, as the vehicle of /enſe> 68 9 f/ 
But, as its ſubſtitute, à dire diſeaſee. 
Pernicious talent flatter'd by the world, | TH 
By the blind world, which thinks the talent rare. 
Wiſdom is rare, Lorenzo! wit abounds ; 
Paſſion can give it; ſometimes wane nge Lei $::.4 
The lucky flaſh.; and 1adne/s N 5 
Whatever cauſe. the ſpirit ſtrongly ſtirs, / | 
Confers the bays, and rivals, thy renoun. _— 
For thy renown, twere well, was this the worſt ; - 
Chance often hits it; and, to pique thee more, 
See dulneſs, blund ting on vivacities, 
Shakes her ſage head at the calamity, NES: 
ue "and et her dern nde 
X 2 
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But aui; awful wiſdom ! which inſpects, 
Diſcerns, compares, weighs, ſeparates, aſe, 
Scizes the right, and holds it to the laſt; | 
How rare! in ſenates, ſynods, Gab renin 
Or if there found, tis ſacred to the few ; 

While a lewd proſtitute to multitudes, 


Frequent, as fatal, uit: in civil life, 


Wit makes an enterprizer; ſenſe, a man. 

Wit hates authority; commotion loves, 

And thinks herſelf the lightning of the ſtorm. 
In fates, tis dangerous; in religion, death: 
Shall awit. turn Chriſtian, when the dull believe? 
Senſes our helmet, awit is but the plume ; 

The plume expoſes, . tis our helmet ſaves. 
Senſe is the di mond, weighty, ſolid, ſound ; 
When. cut by wit, it caſts a brighter beam; 
Yet, avit apart, it is a d mond fill, 


m, widow'd of good-ſenſe, is worſe than nougbt; 
1 hoiſts more ſail to run againſt a rock. 
Thus, a half-Chefterfield is quite a fool ; 


Whom dull fools ſcorn, and bleſs their want of wit. 
How ruinous the rock I warn thee ſhan, © 

Where Syrens ſit, to fing thee to thy fate ! 

A joy, in which our reafon bears no part, — 2 

Is but a ſorrow tickling, ere it ſtings. 
Let not the cooings of the world allure thee ; s 1 
Which of her lovers ever found her true? pes 
Happy ! of this bad world who little - 710 
And yet, we much muſt know her, to be /a/z. | "> 
To know the world, not love her, is thy point; 


She gives but little, nor that little, long. 


There is, I grant, e ee reg 
eme e 9 


Our thaughtleft en ile cid, 
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That mantles high, that ſparkles, and expires, I 
Leaving the amen. ec 

An animal ovation | ſuch as holds. 
Nuo comraerce with our reaſon, bat ſubſiſts-.- 
On i:dces, thro* the well - ton d tubes, well ird: „ 
4, nice machine ! ſcarce ever tun d arint;: 
And when it jars---thy Syrens ſing no more 


CI 8 


Thy dance is done; n A 
(Short apotheoſis !), beneath the man, n 
In coward gloom immers'd, or fell deſpair. - 5 % hed © 


Art thou yet dull enough n 
And ſtartle at deſtruction? if thou art, 
Accept a buckler, take it to the field; 

(A field of battle is this mortal life )j/ 
When danger threatens, lay it on thy heart; 921 

A fiogle ſentence proof againſt the ard. 

« Soul, body, fortune | ev'ry good pertains: 

To one of theſe ; but prize not all alike ;. 

The goods of fortune to thy body's health, 5 
a Body to ſoul, and ſoul ſubmit to God.“ ug en 4 
Wouldſt thou: build laſting happineſa? err „ bo A 


Th' inverted: Pyramid can never ſtandd . 

Is this truth doubtful? 2 . en 
Nay, the ſun-ſhines not, but to ſhew us chis, | 
The ſingle leſſon of mankind on earths 21 4 
And yet yet, what? no news! mankind . 4 
Such mighty numbers liſt againſt the right, 10 271 
(And what can't numbers, when bewitch d, te ö 
They talk themſel ves to ſomething. like belief. 


That all earth's joys are theirs 2 as Athens! fook- 
Grinn'd from the port, ob err ſail his o. 

They grin; but wherefore? and — IhK. 3 
Half ignorance, their mirth; and half, a lie; 


To cheat the: works. and 2 themſelyes, diy ſa 


7 
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Hard eicher taſk! the moſt abandon'd own, 
That others, if abandon'd, are undone : . 
Then, for themſelves, — ATIIINR 
O hog kborious is their gaietyß? 
They ſcarce canſwallow their ebullient ſpleen, 
Scarce muſter patience to ſupport the farce, 
And pump fad laughter, till the curtain falls. 
Scarce, did I ſay ? ſome cannot ſit it out; + 
Oft their own daring hands the curtain draw, 
And ſhew us aut their joy, by their deſpair, 
The clotted hair! gor'd brealt ! ate, eye? 
Its impious fury ſtill alive in death !-—— 
Shut, ſhut the ſhocking ſeene. But Heav 'ndevies 
A cover to ſuch guilt ; and fo ſnould man. 
Look round, Lorenzo J. fee the recking blade 
The inrenom'd phial, and the fatal ball 
I ſtrangling cord, and ſuffocating ſtream; 
The loathſome rottenneſs, and foul decays 
From raging riot (ſlower fuicides ) | 
And prideiia theſe, more excerable ſtil] !--<- 
How horrid all to thought !----but horrors, theſe, 
That vouch the truth: and aid my feeble ſong. 
From vice, ſenſe, ſaney, no man can be bleſt > 
Elifs is too great, to lodge within an hour: 
| VM hes an immortal being aims at bliſs, 
; | Duration is eſſential to the name. 
| O bra joy from reaſon | joy from tha, 
V bich makes man, nam ; andexercis'd aright, 
Wilt make him nere: a bountezus joy! that gives, 
And promiſes; that weaves, wich art divine, 
The vicheſt proſpect into preſent peace: 
A joy ambitious ! joy in eommon helt © 
= With'thrones ethereal, and their greater far 
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A joy high- privileg d from chance, time, death ! 
A joy, which death ſhall double] judgment, crown! 
Crown'd higher, and ſtiff higher, at ane, * 
Throꝰ bleſt eternity ꝰs long day; yet ſtill, 
Not more remote from ſorrow, than from him, 
Whofe laviſh hand, whoſe love ſtupendous, pours 
So much of deity on guilty duſt, 
There, O my Lucia] may I meet thee there, 
Where not thy prefence can improve my bliſs ! 

Affects not this the /ages of the world? 
Can noaght ect them, but what fools them too? 
Eternity, depending on an hour, 
Makes {criour thongbt man's uiſdom, joy, and praiſe. 
Nor need 5'0u bluſh (tho ſometimes your deſigns 
May ſhun the ht) at your deſigns on heay'n ; 
Sole poi it! where zver-ba/hful is your blame, 
Are you not aui ou know you are: yet hear 
One truth, amid your num raus ſchemes, miſlaid, 
Or oyerlook'd, or thrown aſide, if ſeen ; | 
Our fchemes to plan by this world, or the next, 
« Is the fole diff rence between wiſe, art fool.“ 
All worthy men will weigh you in flir ſeales 
What wonder, then, if they pronounee you light * 
Is heir eſteem alone not worth your care? 
Accept my ſimple ſcheme of co1mon-ſenſe ; 


Thus, fave your fame, and make #199 worlds your on. 


The world replies not; but the world perfilts; 
And puts the cauſe off to the longeſt day, 
Planning evaſions for the day of doom. 
So far, at that re-Hearing, from redreſs, 
They then turm ww7t72eer againſt themſelres. 
Hear that, Lorenzo! nor be wiſe to-morrow. 
Haſte, hafte ! a-man, by nature, is in haſte; 
Far who ſhak anſwer for another hour? 


£4 
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Tis highly prudent, to make-one ſure friend; 
And that thou canſt not do, this fide the "RY 

Ye ſons of earth! (nor willing to be more) 
Since verſe you think from priaſtcraft ſomewhat free, 
Thus, in an age ſo gay, the muſe plain truths 
(Truths, which, at church, you might have heard in proſe 
Has ventur'd into light; well-pleas d the verſe 
Should be forgot, if you the truths retain x; .. 

And crown her. with your welfare, net your praiſe, _ 
But praiſe ſhe need not fear: I ſee my fate; 34 
And beadlong leap, like Curtius, down the gulph.. 
Since many an ample volume, mighty tome, . | 
Muſt die; and die unwept 5 O thou minute, 
Devoted page! go forth among thy foes; 
Go, pobly proud of martyrdom for truth, 
And die a double death: mankind, inc-ns'd, 
Denies thee long to live : nor ſha!; ; thou reſt, os 
When thou art dead; in Shan ſhades arraign'd: 
By Lucifer, as traitor to his throne 
And bold blaſphemer of his ſriend.——che aor/d . 
The world, whole legions colt — fy 4406 
And volunteers, around his banner ſwarm; | 
Prudent, as Pruſſia, in her zeal for Gaul. | 

« Are all, then, fools ?” Larenao cies—yes, all. 
But ſuch as held this doctrine (new to thee ;) 
« The mother of trac wiſdom is the aii ; 

The nobleſt iatellect, a fool without it. * = 
Werkd-iſdom woch bas done, and more may 4, 
In arts and ſcienceg, in warts, and peace; q 
But art and ſcience, like thy wealth, will vn then: 
And make thee twice a beggar at thy death. 

T his is the at indulgence can atford. ;------ 

« Thy wiſdom all can do, but-r-make thee, wiſe.” |; 
Nor think this cenſure is ſevere on thee; 4 
Satan, thy maſter, I dare call a dunce. LP 
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8 whit 1 Wette «ls Hoes 
In painful ſearch of what he cannot find, | 

At night's approach, content with the next cot, 

There ruminates, awhile, his labour loſt: 

Then chears his heart with what his fate affords, 21. 7 

And chants his ſonnet to deceive the time, 

Till the due ſeaſon calls hinr to repoſe: 

Thus I, long - travell'd in the ways of men, 

And dancing, with the reſt, the giddy maze, 

Where diſappointment ſmiles at hape's career; 

Warn'd by the languor of life's ev ning ra. 

At length have hous d me ia an humble ſhed. 

Where, future wand' ring baniſn d 1 

And waiting, patient, the ſweet hour — 

Ichace the moments with a ſerious ſong. | 

Song ſoothes our pains; and age has, — rorke.. 
When age, care, crime,, — — 

Torn from my bleeding breaſt, and death's dark ſhade, 

Which hovers o'er me, quench th' ethereal fre 3. 

Canſt thou, O night! indulge: one. labour more? 

One labour more indulge: then ſlecp, my ſtraw ! 

Till, haply, wak'd by Raphael's golden lyre, 

Where night, death, age, care, crime, PSs a U 

To bear a part in everlaſting lay; 14 

Tho' far, far higher ſer, in aim, I truſt 114 7 
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dymphonious to this humble prelude. here. 
Has not the muſe aſſerted pleaſures ant 

Like thoſe above; exploding other joys? 

Weigh what was urg'd, Lorenzo! fairly weigh; 

And tell me, haſt thou cauſe to triumph ſtill ? 

1 think, thou wilt forbear a boalt ſo bolt. 

Bur if, beneath the fayour of miſtake, © | 

Thy ſmile's fincere not more ſincere can be; 

Lorenzo's ſmile, than my compaſhon for him, 

The ſick in body call for aid; the fick | 

In mind are covetous of more diſeaſe z 

And when at wr, they dream themſelves quite ell. 

To know ourſelves diſeas d, is half our cure. 

When nature 's bluſh by cuſom is wip'd off, 

And conſcience, deaden d by repeated ſtrokes, 

Has into manners naturaliz d our crimes; 

The curſe of curſes is, our curſe to love; 

To triumph in the blackneſs of our guilt, 

(As Indians glory in the deepeſt jet;) 

And throw aſide our ſenſes, with our peace. 
But, grant no guilt, no ſhame, no leaſt alloyj 

Grant joy and glory, quite unſullyd, ſhone 3 

Let, ſtill, it ill deſerves Lorenzos heart. 

No joy, no glory, glitters in thy ſight, 

But, 'thro* the thin partition of an hour, 

I ſeeits fables wove by deſtiny, 925 

And bt in forrow bury d; ibis, in ſhame; 

While: howling Furies ring the doleful knell; 

And conſcienre, now ſo ſoft thou ſcarce canſt hear 

Her whiſper, echoes their eternal peal. | 
Where, the prime actors of the /af? year's ſcene; 

Their port ſo proud, their buſkin, and their plume ? 

How many Heep, who kept the world awake - * 

With luſtre, and with noiſe! has death prociatty' * 


— 
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A truce, and hung his ſated lane on high? 
Tis brandiſh d ſtill; nor ſhall the preſent yea 
Be more tenacious of her human leaf, 


Or ſpread of feeble life a thinner fall. 

But needleſs monuments to wake the thought; a 1 
Life's gaye/? ſcenes ſpeak man's mortality; 1 Y 
Tho' in a ſtile more florid, fall as plain, £4 


As Mauſoleums, pyramids, and tombs, _ 
What are our nobleſt ornaments, but deaths 
Turn'd flatterers of life, in paint, or marble, 
The well- ſtain'd canvas, or the featar'd ſtone ? 
Our fathers grace, or rather haunt, the ſcene ; 
7oy peoples her pavilion from the dead. 

% Profeſt diverſions! cannot theſe eſcape ? — 
Far from it: theſe preſent us with a ſhroud; 0 
And talk of death, like garlands o'er a grave. 
As ſome bold plunderers, for bury d wealth, + 
We ranſack tombs for paſtime ; from the duſt 
Call up the ſleeping hero z bid him tread 
The ſcene for our amuſement: how like gods 
We fit; and, wrapt in immortality, | 
Shed gen'rous tears on wretches born to die; 

Their fate deploring, to forget our own ? 

What, all the pomps, and triumphs of our hives, 

But legacies in bloſſom ? Our lean ſoil, 

Luxuriant grown, and rank in vanities, 

From friends interr'd beneath; a rich manure ! 

. Like other worms, we banquet on the dead ; 
Like other worms, ſhall we crawl on, nor know 
Our preſent frailties, or approaching fate? 

Lorenzo] ſuch the glories of the world! 

What is the world itſelf ? Thy world ?------A grave! 
Where is the duſt that has not been alive? 
The ſpade, the plough, diſturb our anceſtors 

v | 
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From human mould we reap our daily bread. 
The globe around earth's hollow ſurface ſhakes, 
- And is the ceiling of her ſleeping ſons. _ 
| Ofer devaſtation we blind reyels keep: 
Whole bury'd towns ſupport the dancers heel. 
The moiſt of human frame the ſun exhales; 
Winds ſcatter, thro' the mighty void, the diy: 
Earth repoſſeſſes part of what ſhe gave, 
And the freed ſpirit mounts on wings of fire ; 
Each element partakes our ſcatter'd ſpoils ; 

As nature, wide, our ruins ſpread ; man's death 
Inhabits all things, but the thought of man. 
Nor man alone; his breathing buſt expires, 
His tomb is mortal; empires die: where, now, 
The Reman ? Greek ? they ſtalk, an empty name! 

Yer few regard them in this uſeſul light; 
Tho” half our learning is their epitaph. 

When down thy vale, unlock'd by midnight thought, 
That loves to wander in thy ſunleſs realms, 

O death ! ] ſtretch my view; what viſions riſe! 
What triumphs ! toils imperial! arts divine ! 

In wither'd laurels, glide before my ſight? 

What lengths of far-fam'd ages, billow'd-high 
With human agitation, roll along 

In unſubſtantial images of air 

The melancholy ghoſts of dead renown, 

Whiſp' ring faint echoes of the world's applauſe, 
With penitential aſpect, as they paſs, 

All point at earth, and hiſs at human pride, 
The wiſdom of the wiſe, and pranſings of the great. 
But, O Lorenzo! far the reſt above, 

Of ghaſtly nature, and enormous ſize, 

One form aſſaults my ſight, and chills my blood, 
And ſhakes my frame. Of one departed world 
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1 ſce the mighty ſhadow ; 00zy wreath | 
And diſmal ſea-weed crown her; o'er her urn 
Reclin'd, ſhe weeps her deſolated realm, 
And bloated ſons ; and, weeping, propheſies | 1 
Anotber's diſſolution, ſoon, in flames. | 
But, like Cafandra, propheſies in vain; 
In vaio, to many; not, I truſt, to thee. 

For, know'lt thou not, or art thou /2t4 to know, © 
The great decree, the counſel of the ſkies ? 
Deluge and conflagration, dreadful powers! 
Prime miniſters of vengeance ! chain d in caves 
Diſtinct, apart the giant furics roar ; 
Apart ; or ſuch their horrid rage for rain, 
In mutual conflict would they riſe, and wage 
Eternal war, till one was quite devour d. 
But not for hit, ordain'd their boundleſs rage; 
 Whea heav'n's inferior inſtrumeats of wrath, 
ar, famine, peſtilencę, ate found too weak“ 
To ſcourge a world for her enormous crimes, 
Theſe are let looſe, alternate: down they raſh, 
Swift and tempeſtuous, from th' eternal doc, 
With irre ſiſtible commiſhon arm d, N 
The world, in vain corrected, to deſtroy, | 
And eaſe creation of the ſhocking ſcene. 

Seeſt thou, Lorenzo! what depends on man? 
The fate of nature; as ir man, her birth. 
Earth's actors change earth's tranſitory ſcenes, 
And make creation groan with human guilt, 
How- mult it groan, in anew deluge whelm'd, 
But not of waters! At thedeſtin'd hour, 
By the loud trumpet ſummond to the charge, 
See, all the formidable ſons of fire, £ 


Eruptions, earthquakes, comets, lightnings, mr 


Their various engines; all at once diſgorge 
KS 


w 
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Their blazing magazines; and take, by ſtorm, 
This poor terreſtrial citadel of man. 

Amazing period! when each mountain-height 
Out-burng Veſuvius; rocks eternal pour 3 
Their melted maſs, as rivers once they pour d; 
Stars ruſh ; and final ruin fiercely drives 
Her ploughſhare o'er creation while aloft, . 
More than aſtoniſhment ! if more can be 
Far other frmament than e er was ſeen, | 
Than e'cr was thought by man! far other ſtars? 
Stars animate, that govern theſe of fire ; 

Far other ſur /——a fun, O how unlike 

The babe at Bethle'm Ho unlike the man 

That groan'd,on Calvary Let He it is; 

That man of ſorrows ! O how chang'd ! what pomp 
In grandeur terrible, all heav'n deſcends! _ 
And gods, ambitious, triumph 1a his train, 

A ſwift archangel, with his golden wing,. 

As blots and- clouds, that darken and diſgrace 

The ſcene divine, ſweeps ſtars and ſuns aſide. 

And now, all droſs remov'd, heav'n's own'pure day, 
Full on the confines of our acther, flames. $373 
While (dreadfal contraſt !) far, how far beneath * 
Hell burſting, belches forth her blazing ſeas, 

And ſtorms ſulphureous; her voracious jaws 
Expanding wide, and. roaring for her prey. 

. Lorenzo! welcome to this ſcene ; the laſt -- 
In nature's courſe; the firſt in wiſdom's thought. 
This ſtrikes, if aught can ſtrike thee ; this awakes 
The moſt ſupine ; this ſnatches man from death. 
Rouſe, rouſe, Lorenzo! then, and follow me, 

I bod my inſpiration in my theme; | 
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The grandeur of my Cabjedt i is my muſe⸗ 

At midnjght, when mankind is wrapt in praces, 
And worldly fancy feeds on golden dreams, - 
To give more dread to man's molt dreadful hour, 

At midnight, tis preſum'd, this pomp will burſt. 
From tenfold darkneſs; ſaddea as the ſpark . 
From ſmitten ſteel ; from nitrons grain, the blaze. 
Man, ſtarting from his couch, ſhall ſleep no more J. 
The day is broke, which uever more ſhall cloſs !: 
Above, around, beneath, amazement all !: 

Terror and glory join'd in their extremes 

Our G0 in grandeur, and our wrd on fire L 

All nature ſtruggling in the pangs of death ! 

Doſt thou not hear her? doſt thou not deplore 
Her ſtrong convulſions, and her final (groan ? 
Where are we now? Ah me! the ground is gone, 
On which we ſtood, Lorenzo! while thou may ſt, 
Provide more ſirm ſupport, or ſink for ever! 
Where? how? from whence ? vain hope ! it ĩs too late 
Where, where, for ſhelter, ſhall the guilty fly, 
When conſternation turns the good mum pale? 

Great day! for which. all other days were made; 
For which earth roſe from chaos ; man from. . 53 
And an eternity, the date of gods, 

Deſcended on poor earth · created man L 

Great day of dread; deciſion, and deſpair ! 

At thought of thee, each ſublunary wiſh. 

Lets go its eager graſp, and drops the world; 

And catches at each reed of hope in heav n. 

At thought of thee !——and art thou ahnt then.? 
Ezrenzo ! no; tis here; — it is begun; 
Already is began the grand aſſize, : 

In thee, in all: deputed conſcience ſcales 

The dre. tribunal, and foreſtalls our doom; 
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Foreſtalls; and, by foreſtalling, proves it ſure, 
Why on bimſelf ſhould man vozd judgment paſs.? 
Is idle nature laughing at her ſons? 
Who conſcience ſent, her ſentence will e 
And GOD above aſſert that cop in man. 

Thrice happy they! that enter nab the court 
Heav'n opens in their boſoms: but, how rare, 
Ah me ! that magnanimity, how rare ! 
What hero, like the man who ſtands himſelf ? 
Who dares to meet his naked heart alone? 
Who hears, intrepid, the full charge it brings, 
' Reſolv'd to ſilence future murmurs there? 
The coward flies ; and, flying, is undone. 
(an orwnds? no :) The coward flics ; 
Thioks, but thinks ſlightly 3 aſks, but fears to A 
Aſks, © What is Truth ?” with Pilate ; and retires; 
Diffolyes the court, and mingles with the throng; 
Aſylum fad ! from reaſon, hope, and heavn! 

Shall all, but man, look out with ardent eye, 

For that great day, which was ordain d ſor man? 
O day of conſummation ! mark ſupreme 
(if men are wiſe) of human thought! nor leaſt, 
Or in. che fight of angels, or their KING 
Angels, whoſe radiant circles, hcight o'er height, 
Order o'er order, riſing, blaze o'er blaze, 
As in a theatre, ſurround this ſcene, 
Intent on man, and anxious for his fate, 
Angels lock out ſor thee. For thee, their LORD, 
To vindicate his glory; and for thee, c 
Cr:at#n univerſal calls alouß 
To diſ- involve the moral. world, and give ' 
To nature's renovation brighter charms. 

Shall man alone, whoſe fate, whoſe final fate, 
Hangs opahat. hour, exclude it from his thaughe?: 


o 
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I think of nothing elſe; I ſee! Ifeel it! 
All nature, like an earthquake, trembling round! 
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All deities, like ſummer's. ſwarms,” on wing! g 


All baſking in the full meridian. blaze 

I ſee the JuDGe enthron'd:! the flaming guard 
The volume open'd, ! open d every heart 

A ſun-· beam pointing out each ſecret thought !. 
No patron !. interceſſor none! now paſt | 
The ſweet, the element, mediatorial hour 


For guilt no plea! to pain, no pauſe ! . 


Inexorable, all! and all, extreme 
Nor man alone; the foe of Gop and man, 


From his dark 7 blaſpheming, drags his chain, 


And rears his brazen front, with thunder fcarr'd; 
Receives his ſenteace, and begins his hell. 

All vengeance paſt, now, ſeems abundant grace: 
Like meteors in a ſtormy fl:y, how roll 

His baleful eyes! he curſes whom he dreads; 

And deems it the firſt moment of his fall. 


'Tis preſent to my thought !---and, yet, where i is it? 


Angels can't tell me; angels cannot gueſs 

The period; from created beings lock d 

In darkneſs. But the proceſ7, and the place, 
Are leſs obſcure ; for theſe may man inquire, 
Say, thou great cloſe of human hopes and fears ! 
Great key of hearts ! great finiſher of fates ! 


Great end ! and great beginning ſay, where art thou? 


Art thou in time, or in eternity? 

Nor in eternity, nor time, I find thee. 

. Theſe, as two monarchs, on their borders meet, 
(Monarchs of all elaps'd, or. unarriy'd !) 

As in debate, how beſt their powr's ally'd 

May ſwell the grandeur, or diſcharge the wrath, 
Of HIM, whom boch their monarclues. obey... 


** 
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His lamp, the ſun, extinguiſh'd ; from beneath 
The frown of hideous darkneſs, calls his ſons 


Time, this vaſt fabric for him built, (and doomd 
with him to fall) a burſting o'er his head 3 


* 2 
* * 
2 
N 3 
* 


From their long ſlumber; from earth s heaving womb 

To ſecond birth; contemporary throng! | 
Rous'd at one call, upſtartiog from one bed, 

Preſt in one croud, appal'd with one amaze, 

He turns them o'er, eternity ! to thee. © © 

Then (as a king depos d diſdains to lire) 

He falls on his own ſcythe; nor falls alane: 

His greateſt foe falls with him; tine, and he 

Who murder'd all tires offspring, death, expire. 

Time was I cternity now reigns alone! 

Awful eternity! offended queen! 

And her reſemment to mankind, how juſt ! 

With kind intent ſoliciting acceſs, - 

How often has ſhe knock d at human hearts ! 

Rich to repay their hoſpitality, 

How often call'd ! and witk the voice of Gop ? 

Yet bore repulſe, excluded as a cheat! 

A dream ! while fouleſt foes found welcome there! 


A dream, a cheat, new, all things, but her ſmile, 


For, lo! her twice ten thouſand gates thrown wide, 
As thrice from Indu- to the frozen pole, | 
With banners, ſtreaming as the comzet's blaze, 

And clariens, louder than the deep in ſtorms, 
Sonorous, as immortal breath can blow, 

Pour forth their mynads, potentates, and powers, 
Cf light, of darkneſs ;. in a middle field, 
Wide, as creation] populous, as wide 

A neutral region! there to mark th' event 
Of that great drama, whoſe preceding ſcenes. 
Detaimd them cloſe ſpectators, thro a length 


* 
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Of ages,. ripening to this grand reſult ; 

Ages, as yet unnumber d, but by Gon; 

Who now, pronouncing ſentence, vindicates 

The rights of virtue, and his own renown. 
Eternity, the various ſentence-paſt, 

Aſſigns the ſever d throng diſtin abodes, - 

$a|phureous, or ambroſial: what enſues ? 

The deed predominant ! the deed of deeds ! 

Which makes a hell of hell, a heav'n of heaven. 5 

The goddeſs, with determin'd aſpect, turns 

Her adamantine key's enormous ſize | 

Thro' deſtiny's inextricable wards, 

Deep- driving ev'ry bolt, an both their fates. 

Then, from the cryſtal battlements of heav'n, 

Down, down, ſhe hurls it thro? the dark profound, 

Ten thouſand thouſand fathom ; there to ruſt, 

And ne er unlock eee 

The degp.reſounds, and hell, thro” ater . 

Returns, in groans, the melancholy-roar. 
O how unlike the chorus of the ſies! 2 

O how unlike thoſe ſhouts of joy, that ſhake - | 

The whole Ethereal! how the concave rings ! 

Nor {trange | when deities their voice exalt; 

And louder far, than when creation xole, 

To ſee creation's godlike aim, and end, 

$o well accompliſh'd ! fo. divinely clos'd ! 

To ſee the, mighty dramati ſt s laſt act 

(As meet) in glory riſing o er the reſt. 

No fancy d Gon, a GOD indeed, deſcends _ 

To ſolve all Hut:; to ſtrike the marul home; 

To throw full day on darkeſt ſcenes of time 5 * 

To clear, commend, exalt, and crown, the Whole. 

Hence, in one peal of loud, eternal praiſe, 


The charm d ſpectators thunder their applauſe ; 
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And the vaſt void beyond, applauſe reſounds, 


WHAT THEN AM * 4 
ln Amidſt ee e | 
And worlds celeſtial; is W on earth. 1 
4 A peeviſh, diſſonant, rebellious ſtring, 
Which jars in the grand chorus, and nn ; 
Cenſure on thee, Lorenzo! I ſuſpend, 6, 
And turn it on »zyſelf ; how greatly FR ! 
All, all is right, by God ordain'd, or de ß 8 
And who, but Go, reſum'd the friends He gave? 
And have I been complaining, then, ſo long? 
* Complaining of his favours ; pain, and death ? 
Who, without pain's advice, would cer be good ? 
Who, without death, but would be good in vain? © 
Pain is to ſave from pain; all puniſhivent, 
To make for peace ; ard death to ſave from death ; | 
And ſecond death, to guard immortal lifes 
To rouſe the careleſs, the pre ſumptuous awe, 
And turn the tide of ſouls another way 5 + © | 
By the ſame tenderneſs divine ordain'd; 
That planted Eden, and bigh-bloow'd for man,” 2 
A fairer Eden, "endleſs, in the ſłies. | 
Heaven; gives us friends to bleſs the preſent cee 
Reſumes them, to prepare us for the next. 
All evils natural are moral goods; | 
All diſcipline, indulgence, on the whole. 
None are unhappy; all have cauſe: to ſmile, 
But ſuch as to themſelves that cauſe deny. 
Our /aultrare at the bottom of our pains ; 
Error, in a, or judgement, is the ſource. 
Of endleſs ſighs: we fin, or we miſtake, 
And nature tax, when falſe opinion ſtings. 
Let impious grief be baniſh'd, joy indulg'd ; 
But chiefly then, when grief puts in her claim. 


* 


* 
* 
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Joy from the /2yous, frequently betrays, 
Ott lives in vanity, and dies in woe. 


Joy, amid ils, corroborates, exalts; 3 

'Tis joy, and conqueſt; joy, and virtue too. 5 

A noble fortitude in iii delights 

Heav'n, earth, ourſelves; tis duty, glory, Peace. 

AF: 1s the good man's ſhining icene 3 3 

Praſperity conceals his brighteſt ray; 

As nig4t to ſtars, aua luſtre gives to man. 

Heroes in battle, pilots in the ſtorm, 

And virtue in calamities, admire, 

The crown of manhood is a winter- joy; 4 

An evergreen, that ſtands the northern blaſt, - 

And bloſſoms in the rigoar of our fate. Wane" 
'Tis a prime part of happineſs, to know 

How much unhappineſs 2u/# prove our lot; 

A purt which few poſſeſs! Il pay life's tax, 

Without one rebel murmur, from this hour, 

Nor think. ĩt miſery to be a mar: ; 

Who thinks zz i, ſhall never be a god. 2 

Some ills we wiſh for, when we wich to live. | 
What ſpoke proud paſſion ?--** Wiſh my being lot!” 

W ! . blaſphemous ! abſurd! and falſe ! 

The triumph of my foul is, that I am; 

And therefore that I may be- vt Lorenzo! 

Look inward, and look deep; and deeper till ; | 

Unfathomably deep our treaſure runs * 

In golden veins, thro' all eternity! | 

Ages, and ages, and ſucceeding ſtill 

New ages, auhere this phantom of an hour, 

Which courts, each night, dull ſlumber for repair, 

Shall wake, and wonder, and exult, and praiſe, 

And fly thro' infinite, and all unlock; | - 


C 
®* Referring to the firſt night, 
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And Gif deſerv'd) by Heav'n's redundant lore, 
Made half-adorable itſelf, adore ; 
And find, in adoration, endleſs joy! 
Where thou, not maſter ofa moment here, 
Frail as the flow'r, and flecting as the gale, 
May'ſt boaſt a whole eternity, enrich d 
With all a kind Omnipotence can pour. 
Since Adam fell, no mortal, un- inſpir d. 
Has ever yet concei vd, or ever ſhall, 
How kind is Gop, how great (if good) 1 is man. 
No man too largely from Heav'n's love can hope, 
If what is 2% d he labours to cure. 

Ills ?--there are none: e none from thee; 
From man full many! num'rous is the race 
Of blackeſt ills, and thoſe immortal too, 
Begot by madneſs on fair liberty: 
Heav'n's daughter, bell · debauch' d! her band alone 
Unlocks deſtruction to the ſons of men, 
Faſt barr d by thine ; high-wall'd with adamant, 
Guarded with terrors reaching to this world, 
And cover'd with the thunders of thy law; 
Whoſe threats are mercies, whole injunctions, guides 
Aſſiſting, not reſtraining, reaſer's choice; 
Whoſe ſanctions, unavoidable refults 
From nature's courſe, indulgently reveal'd ; 
If unreveal'd, more dang'rous, nor leſs ſure. 
Thus, an indulgent father warns his ſons, 
„Do this; fly that,” nor always tells the cauſe; 
Pleas'd to reward, as duty to his will, 
A conduct needful to their own repoſe. 

Great God of wonders ! (if, thy love ſarvey'd 
Aught elſe the name of wonderful retains) - 
What rocks axe theſe, on which to build our truſt ? 
Thy ways admit no blemuſh ; none I find ; 
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Or this alone That none is to be found.” 
Not one, to ſoften cenſure's hardy crime; 
Not one, ta palliate peeviſh grief”s complaint, 
Who, like a demon, murm ring from the duſt, 
Dares into judgment call her judge. Supreme! 
For all I bleſs thee ; molt, for the ſevere ; 
Her death---1y own at hand---the fiery gulph, 
That flaming bound of wrath omnipotent! 
It thunders; —— but it thunders to preſerve ; 
It ſtrengthens what it ftrikes ; its wholeſome dread © 
Averts the dreaded pain; its hideous groans 
Join heav'n's ſweet Hallelujahs in 75 praiſe, 
Great ſource of good alone ! how kind in all 
In vengeance, kind! pain, death, Gehenna, ſave. 

Thus, in thy world material, mighty mind! 
Not that alone which ſolaczs, and ſhines, + 
The rough and gloomy, challenges our praiſe. 
The winter is as needful as the ſpring ; 
The thunder, as the ſun ; a ſtagnate maſs 
Of vapours breeds a peſtilential air; 
Nor more propitious the Favonian breeze 
To nature's health, than purifying ſtorms ; 
The dread Volcano miniſters to good, 
Its ſmother'd flames might undermine the world. 
Loud Aetnas fulminate in love to man; 
Comets good omens are, when duly ſcanr'd 
And, in their uſe, eclipſes learn to ſhine, 

Man is reſponſible for di receiv'd ; 
Thoſe we call wretched are a choſen; band, 
Compell'd to refuge in the right, for peace. 
Amid my liſt of bleſſings infinite, © © 
Stand this the foremoſt, © That my heart has bled.” 
'Tis Hear ee . 


Ke 
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When pain can't bleſs, heav'n quits us in deſpair, 
Wbo fails to grieve, when juſt occaſion calls, ' 
Or grieves too much, deſerves not to be bleſt; 
Inhuman, or effeminate, his heart; 
Reaſen abſolves the grief, which reaſon ends. 
May heav'n ne'er truſt my friend with happineſs, 
Till it has taught him how to bear it well, 
By previous pain; and made it ſafe to ſmile! 
Such ſmiles are mine, and ſuch may they remain 
Nor hazard their extinction, from excels. 
My change of heart a change of tile demands; 
The Conſolation cancels the Complaint, 
And makes a convert of my guilty ſong. 

As when o'er-labour'd, and inclin'd to breathe, 
A panting traveller, ſome riſing ground, 
Some ſmall aſcent, has gain d, he turns him round, 
And meaſures with his eye the various vale, | 
The fields, woods, meads, and rivers he has paſt ; 
And, fatiate of his journey, thinks of home 
Endear'd by diſtance, nor affects more toil ; 
"Thus I, theugh ſmall, indeed, is that aſcent 
The muſe has gain'd, review the paths ſhe trod; 
Various, extenſive, beaten but by few ; 
And, conſcious of her prudence in repoſe, 
Pauſe ; and with pleaſure meditate an end, 
Though ſtill remote; ſo fruitful is my theme. 
Thro' many a field of moral, and divine, 
The muſe has ſtray d; and much of ſorrow ſeen 
In human ways; and much of /alſe and varr ; 
Which none, who travel this bad road, can miſs. 
O'er friends deceas'd full heartily ſhe wept ; 
Of love divine the wonders ſhe diſplay d; 
Prov'd man immortal; ſhew'd the ſeurce of joy ; 
The grand tribunal rais'd ; aſſign d the bounds 
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Of human grief: in few, to cloſe the whole, 

The moral muſe has ſhadow'd out a ſketch, _o 

Tho' not in form, nor with a Raphael-{troke, 

Of 1129/2 our weakneſs needs believe, or do, 

In this our land of travel, and of hope, 

For peace on earth, or proſpect of the ſites, 
What then remains? Much! much ! a mighty debt 

To be diſcharg'd : theſe thoaghts, O night! are thine 

From thee they came, like lovers ſecret fighs, 

Wuile others ſlept. So, Cynthia (poets feign) 

In ihadows veil'd, ſoft · ſliding from her ſphere, 

Her ſhepherd chear'd; of her enamaar'd lels, 

Than I of thee. —— 4nd art thou (till unſung, 

Beneath whoſe brow, and by whoſe aid, 1 ſing? 

Immortal filence !—— Where ſhall I begin ? 

Where end? or how ſteal muſic from the ſpheres, 

To ſooth their goddeſs ? 


| O majeſtic Night ? 
Nature's great anceſtor ! day's elder-born ! 
And fated to ſurvive the tranſient ſun l 
By mortals, and immortals, ſeen with awe ! 
A ſtarry crown thy raven-brow adorns, 
An azure zone, thy waift ; clouds, in heav'n's Ioom 
Wrought thro” varieties of ſhape and ſhade, | 
Jn ample folds of drapery divine, 
Thy flowing mantle form, and, heav'n throughout, 
Voluminoufly pour thy pompous train. | 
Thy gloomy grandeurs (nature's molt augult, 
Inſpiring aſpe& !) claim a grateful verſe ; 
And, like a fable curtain ſtarr d with gold, 
Drawn o'er my labours paſt, ſhall cloſe the ſcene. 
And what, O man ! ſo worthy to be ſung ? 
What more prepares us for the ſongs of heay'n ? 
Creation of archangels is the theme? 
| Z 2 
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What, to be ſung, ſo need/ul ? what fo well 
Celeſtial joys prepares us to ſuſtain ? 
The ſoul of man, His face deſign d to ſee, 
Who gave theſe wonders to be ſeen by man, 
Has here a previous ſcene of objecls great, 
On which to dwell; to ſtretch to that expanſe 
Of thought, to riſe, to that exalted height 
of admiration, to contract that awc, 
And give her whole capacitics that ſtrength, 
Which belt may qualify for fna joy. 
The more our ſpirits are enlarg'd on earth, 
The deeper draught ſhall they receive · f hearꝰ u. 
Heav'n's King ! whoſe face unveil'd conſummates 
Redundant bliſs ! which fills that mighty void, | (bliſs; 
The whole creation leaves in human hearts 
Thou, who didſt touch the lip of 7's ſon, 
Wrapt in ſweet contemplation of theſe fires, - |; 
And ſet his harp in concert with the ſpheres ! 
While of thy works material the ſupreme 
1 dare attempt, aſſiſt my daring ſong. 155 
Looſe me from carti's incloſure, from the fun's * 0 
Contratted circle ſet my heart at large; 9 8 
Eliminate my ſpirit, give it range | 
T brough provinces of thought yet unexplor'd 3 
Teach me, by this ſtupendous ſcaffolding, | 
Creation's golden ſteps, to climb to Ther. 
Teach me with art great nature to controul, * 
And fpread a luſtre o'er the ſhades of night. 
Feel I thy kind aſſent? a9 Ball the fx 
Be ſeen at midnight, riſing in my ſong ? 
Lorenzo! come, and warm thee : thou, whole hearty 
Whoſe little heart, is moor'd within a nook 
Of this obſcure terreſtrial, anchor weigh, _ 
Another ocean calls, a nobler port; bl 


— — 
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Iam thy pilot, thy proſperous gale.” 
Gainful thy voyage through yon azure main; 
Main, without tempeſt, pirate, rock, or ſhore; 
And whence thou may'ſt import eternal wealth ; 
And leave to beggar'd minds the pear! and gold. 
Thy travels doſt thou boalt o'er foreign realms ? 
Thou ſtranger to the world! thy tour begin: dt Hl 
Thy tour through nature's univerſal orb. | 
Nature delineates her whole chart at large, 
On ſoaring ſouls, that ſaif among the ſphere 5 
And man how purblind, if unknown the whole? 
Who circles ſpacious earth, than travels here, 
Shall own, he never was from home before 
Come, my * Prometheus, from thy pointed rock 
of /alſe ambition if anchain'd, we'll mount; 
We'll, innocently, teat celeſtial ſire, 
And kindle our devorion at the ars: 
A theft, that ſhall'not chain, but ſer thee free. 
Above our atmoſphere's inteſtine wars, 
Rain's fountain-head, the magazine of hail, 
Above the northern neſts of feather'd ſnows;. 
The brew of thunders, and the flaming forge: 
That forms the crooked lightning; bove the caves 
Where infant temꝑeſts wait their growing wings, 
And tune their tender voices to that roar. 
Which ſoon, perhaps, ſhall ſhake. a guilty world z 5 | 
Above miſconſtru'd omens of the ſky, e £47 * 8 
Far-travell'd comets calculated blaze, wh 
Elance thy thought, and think. of, »z9re than mam. 
Thy foul, till now, conttacted, wither'd, ſhruok, 


, 


Blighted by blaſts of earth's amv holſome ee 8 2 

Will bloſſom here ; ſpread all her faculties Wen 

Ta theſe bright ardors ; ev'ry power at 
2 en 4 
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Stars teach, as well — At nature bind, | 

Thus, their commuliion ran----** Be kind io man. 
| Where art thou, poor benighted traveller ! 

The fars will light thee ; tho' the cen ſhould fait. 
. Where. art thqu, more falls oo} more aſtray! 
In ways immortal! ? the Hlars call thee back; 
And, if obey d their counſel, ſer thee right. 

This proſpect vaſt, what is it? - weigh d aright, 

*Tis nature's ſyſtem of divinity, 

And ewry, ſtudent of the 7ight inſpires. 

'Tis e/der ſcripture, writ by God's own band; ; | 
Fcripture authentic! uncorrupt by man. 3 
Lorenz! with | my radius (the rich gift WA 
Of thought nocdurnal !) 1'l] point out to thee 
Its.various lefſons ; ſome that may ſurpriſe 
An un- adept W of night ; 2 
Little, perhaps, expected in her ſchool, 

Nor thought to grow on planet, or on ſtar. 

Bulls, Bons, ſcorpions, monſters here we feign 3 | 
Ourfelves more monſtrous, not to fee what here 
Exiſts indeed. a lecture to mankind. 

What read we here -h! exiſtence of a God? ina 

Yes; and of other beings, man above; 

Natives of Ether! ſons of higher clunes! _ 
Aod, what may move Lorenzg's wonder more, Ss 
Eternity is written in the ſkies, 
And whoſe eternity avg Lorenzo: ! "thine ; 12 
NMualind's eternity. Nor faith alone, 1 
Virtue grows here; here ſprings the lor” reign © cure f 
Of almoſt e ry vice 3 5 but chicfly thine ; _ 
Hrath, prids, ambition, and 4 in pure defire. — 
Lorenzo! thou cant wake at midnight too 2 
en cen bat lie He I 
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Thoſe tyrants I for thee ſo Tip langle. * 


21 . 
N * FA 


Aﬀord their harrals'd ſlaves but flender-reſt, 
Thou, to whom midnight is immoral noon, _ 
And the ſun's noon· tide blaze; prime — eres 
Not by thy climate, n 45 
Commencing one of our Antipodes / 

In thy nocturnal, rove, one moment halt, 
'T wixt ſtage and ſtage, of riot, and cabal; 


And lift thine eye (if bold an eye to lift, 
If bold to ect the face of i injur'd Heavy n) 


1 
4 


* 


* 


To yonder ſtars: for other ends they ſhine, 
Than to light revellers from ſhame to ſhame, 
And, thus, be made accomplices in guilt. 


Why from yon arch, that infinite of ſpace, _ 
With infiaite of lucid orbs replete, .... | 


Which ſet the living firmament on fire, 
At the firſt glance, in ſuch, an overwhelm, . 
of wonderful, on man's altoniſh'd light, 
Ruſhes uni poteuea to curd our pride ; 
Our reaſon rouſe, and lead i it to that pow * 5 
Whoſe lore lets dom theſe llver chains of light; 
To draw up man's ambition to. bimſell, . 
And bind our chaſte. afections.to, his throne... 
Thus the three: virtues, leaſt, alive on earth, 3 
And welcom d on heav'n's coaſt with moſt applauſe, 
An bumble, pare, and beau nly-minded hearts 
Are here inſpir d: and canſt thou gaze too long? 3 
Nor ſtands thy wrath depriv'd of i its reproof, * 8 | 
Or un-upbraided by this radiant choir. . e. 
The planets of each ſyſtem repreſent 
Kind neigubours; mutual amity prevails ; Mr 
Sweet interchange of rays, receiꝝ d, return 'd; $ 
Enlight'aiog, and calighten'd ! all, at once. OR 
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Attracting, and attracted ! parriot-like, 
None fins againſt the welfare of the anne i 
But their reciprocal, unſelſiſt aid, 
Affords an emblem of millennial ee. 
Nothing in nature, much leſs conſcious being, 
Was eder created ſolely for itfelf: 
Thus man his o reign duty learns in this 
Material picture of benevolence. | 14. 

And know, of all our fupercilious race, 
Thou. moſt inſlammable! thou waſp of men ! 

Man's angry heart, i/þedFed, would be ſound 
As rightly ſer, as are the ſtarry ſpheres ; 
Tis zature's ſtructure, broke by ſtubborn will, 
Breeds alf that un- ccleſtial diſcord there. 
Wilt thou not feel the bias nature gare? 
Canſt thou deſcend from converfe with the ſſtics, 
And ſeize thy brother's throat? for what a clod;, 
An inch of earth? the-planets cry, Forbear,” 
They chace our double darkneſs ; nature's gloom,, 
And (kinder ſtill ) our #n/e/leFral ni ght. 

And ſee; day's amiable fiſter ſends. 

Her invitation, in the ſofteſt rays 
Of mitigated” luſtre; courts thy fight; 
Which ſuffers from her tyrant-brother's: blaze. 
Night grants thee the full freedom of the ſkies; 
Nor rudely teprimands thy lifted eye 
With gain, and joy, ſlic bribes thee to be . 
Night opes the nobleſt ſcenes, and ſtrades an awe, 
Which gives thoſe venerable ſcenes full weight, 
And deep reception, in th' intender'd heart; 
While light, peeps thro* the darknefs, like a ſpy ;; 
And darkneſs ſhews its grandeur by the light. 
Nor is the profit greater than the joy, . 
If human hearts at glorious. objects glow. 
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And admiration can inſpire delight. | Ak ett 
. \What ſpeak I more, than I, this moment, feel? 
With pleaſing ſtupor firſt the ſoul is ſtru 


| ($typor ordain'd to make her truly wiſe !Y 

Then into tranſport ſtarting from her trance, 
With love, and admiration, how ſhe glows! 
This gorgeous apparatus! this diſplay! . - 5Y 
This oſtentation of creative power! g | 
This theatre hat eye can take it in? 
By what divine inchantment was it rais'd, 2 2 
For miads of the firſt magnitude to launch 
In endleſs ſpeculation, and adore ? 
Cue ſan by day, by night ten thouſand ſhine 3 
And light us deep into the Deity, + 


| How boundleſs in magnificence and night? 

O what a confluence of ethereal fices, _ -- J 
From urns un- number d, n 1 
Streams to a point, and centres in my ſight ! 7.4 
Nor tarries there ; ; I feel it at my heart. 1 a 


My heart, at once, it humbles, a n 

Lays it in duſt, and calls it to the ſlies. 
Who ſees it unexalted, and unaw'd ? rial N 
Who ſees it, and can (top at what is ſeen ? 8 
Material offspring of Omni patenc ; 

Inanimate, all - animating birtb! 

Work worthy im who made it ! worthy praiſe! 

All praiſe-! praiſe ore than human! nor deny gd 
Thy praiſe divine but tho' man, — 
With- holds his homage, not alone I wake; 2 
Bright legions ſwarm unſeen, and ſing, unheard 4 
By mortal ear, the glorious architect, 1247 os 
In this his univerſal temple, hung 1 
With luſtres, and with innumerable lights, 4 
That ſhcd religion on the foul; 008835: > it; dye? 
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The temple, and the preacher ! O how loud 

It calls devotion ! genuine growth of igt 
Devotion! daughter of aſtronomy ! 

An undevout aſtronomer is mad. 


True; all things ſpeak a GOD; bat in the ſinall, 


Men trace out im; in great, he ſeizes man. 
Seizes, and elevates, and raps, and fills 

With new inquiries, mid affociates new. 

Tell me, ye ſtars; ye planets ! tell me, all 

Ye ſtarr'd, and planeted, inhabitants! what is it? 
What are theſe ſons of wonder? ſay, proud arch! 
(Within whoſe azure palaces they dwell) 
Built with divine ambition! in diſdain 

Of limit built! built in the taſte of Heaven 

Valt concave ] ample dome! Werl 
A meet apartment for the Deity ?--= 

Not fo; that thought alone thy ſtate impairs, 
Thy /ofiy ſinks, and ſhallows thy prefound, 


And makes an univerſe an orrery. 


Thy right regain'd, thy grandeur is reſtor'd, 
O nature ! wide flies off th” expanding round. 
As when whole magazines, at once, are fir d, 
The ſmitten air is hollow'd by the blow ; 

The vaſt diſploſion diſſipates the clouds; 
Shock's acther's billows daſh the diſtant ſkies ; 


And leaves a mighty void, a fpacious womb, 
Might teem with new creation; re-inflam'd 
Thy luminaries triumph, and aſſume 

Divinity themſelves. Nor was it ſtrange, 
Matter high-wrought to ſuch ſurprizing pomp, 
Such godlike glory, ſtole the ſtile of gods, 


And fireightens thy difuffoe ; dwarks the whole, 


But when I drop mine eye, Hin Wok co na, 1 


Thus (but far more) ih expanding round flies off, 
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From ages dark, obtuſe, and ſteep d in ſenſe ; 
For, ſure, to ſenſe, they truly are divine, 

And half-abſoly'd idolatry from guilt ; 

Nay, turn d it into virtue. Such it war | 
Ja thoſe, who put forth all they had of man. "oy 
Ualoſt, to lift their thought, nor mounted higher; 
But, weak of wing, on planets perch'd ; and thought 
What was their higheſt, muſt be their ador'd. 

But they how weak, who could no higher mount? 
And are there, then, Lorenzo! thoſe, to whom 
Unſeen, and uncxiſtent, are the ſame ? 

And if incomprehenſible is join d, 

Who dare pronounce it madneſs, to believe ? 

Why has the mighty BurLDex thrown aſide 

All meaſure in his work; ſtretch'd out his line 

So far, and ſpread amazement o'er the whole ? 
Then (as he took delight in wide extremes) 

Deep in the boſom of his univerſe, 

Dropt down that reaſoning mite, that inſet, man, 
To crawl, and gaze, and wonder at the ſcene? 
That man might ne'er preſume to plead amazement 
For diſbelief of wonders in 4imelf. 

Shall Gop be leſs miraculous, than what 

His hand has form'd ? ſhall »»y/teries deſcend © 

From un-myſterious ? things more elevate, 

Be more familiar? uncreated lye 

More obvious than created, to the graſp 

Of human thought ? the more of wonderful 

Is heard in him, the more we ſhould aſſent. 

Could we conceive him, GOD he could not be; 
Or he not GOD, or we could not be nen. 

A GOD alone tan comprehend a GOD ; 

Man's diſtance how immenſe ? On ſuch a theme, 
Know this, Lorenzo! (ſeem it ne'er_ ſo ſtrange) 


— 
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Nothing can ſatisfy, but what confound: ; 
Nothing but what aſtoniſhes, is true. 

The ſcene thou ſeeſt atteſts the truth I ſing, 
And ev'ry ſtar ſheds light upon thy creed. ? 
Theſe ſtars, this furniture, this coſt of heav'n, 

If but reported, thou hadſt ne er believ d; 

But thine eye tells thee, the romance is true. 

The grand of nature is th* Almigh ty's oath, 

In reaſam's court, to ſilence unbelief. | 

How my mind, op' ning at this ſcene, imbibes 

The moral emanations of the ſkies, 

While nought, perhaps, Lorenzo leſs admires ! 

Has the great Sov'reiga ſent ten thouſand worlds 

To tell us, He reſides above them all, 

In glory's unapproachable recels ? 

And dare earth's bold inhabitants deny 

The ſumptuous, the magnific embaſly 

A moment's audience? turn we, nor will bear 
From whom they come, or what they would impart 
For man's emolument; ſole cauſe that ſtoops 

Their grandeur to man's eye? Lorenzo! rouſe ; 
Let thought, awaken'd, take the light'ning's wing, 
And glance from eaſt to weft, from pole to pole. 
Who ſees, but is confounded, or convinc'd ? 
Renounces reaſon, or a GOD adores ? 

Mankind was ſent into the world to ſee : 

Sight gives the ſcience needful to their peace; 

That obvious ſcience aſks fall learning's aid. 
Wouldſt thou on metaphyſic pinions ſoar ? 

Or wound thy patience amid logic thorns ? 

Or travel hiſtory's enormous round ? 

Nature no ſuch hard taſk enjoins: ſhe gave 

A make to man directive of his thought; 

A make ſet upright, pointing to the ſtars, 
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As who ſhould ſay, Read thy chief leſſon there.” | 

Too late to read this manuſcript of heav'n, 4 

When, like aparchment-ſeroll, ſhrunk up by flames, 

It folds Lorenzo's leſſon from his ſight. 
Leſſon how various eee eee 

J ſee his min/ters ; I ſee, diffus d 1 

In radiant orders, eflences ſublime, 

Of various offices, wp mantle > 

In heav'nly liveries, diſtinctly, clad, 

Azure, green, purple, pearl, or dowiny gold, 


Or all commix'd ; they ſtand, with wings outſpread, 
Liſt ning to catch en leaſt command, 


And fly thro' nature, ere the moment ends; 
Numbers innumerable well conceir- d 
By Pagan, and by Chriſtian! o'er each ane 

preſides an angel, to direct its courſe, 

And feed, or fan, its flames; or to diſcharge 

Other high truſt unknown. For who can ſee 

Such pomp of matter, and imagine, mind, 

For which alane inanimate was made, 

More ſparingly diſpens'd ? that nobler ſon, £24 

Far liker the greater Sire Tis thus the ſkies | 

Inform us of ſuperiors numberleſs, - 

As much, in excellence, above mankind,. 

As above earth, in magnitude, the ſpheres. 

Theſe, as a cloud of witneſſes, hang o'er us; 

In a throng'd theatre are all our deeds - 

Perhaps, a thouſand demigods deſcend 

On ev'ry beam we ſee, to walk with men. © 

Awfal reflection! ſtrong reſtraint from ill! 

Yet here, our virtue finds ſtill ſtronger aid 

From theſe ethereal glories /enſe ſurveys. -- k 

Something, like magic, ſtrikes from this dice aer 7 

With jult attention is it view'd ; we fect $5 
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A ſudden ſuccour, un-implor'd, un- thought; 
Nature herſelf does half the work of nan. 
Seas, rivers, mountains, foreſts, deſerts, rocks, 
The promontory's height, the depth profound 

Of ſubterranean, excavated grots, 

Black- brow d, and vaulted-high, and yawoing wide 
From nature ſtructure, or the ſcoop of time: 

If ample of dimenſion, vaſt of fize, 

Ev'n theſe an aggrandizing impulſe give; | 
Of ſolemn thought enthuſiaſtic beights - 
Ev'n theſe infuſe. ut what of vaſt in 2heſe ? 
Nothing ʒ ( or we mult own the ſkies forgot. 
Much leſs in art.---Vain art! thou pygmy-pow'r ! 
How doſt thou ſwell, and ſtrut, with human pride, 
Jo ſhew thy littleneſs! what. childiſh toys, | 
Thy watry columns ſquirted to the clouds 
Thy baſon'd rivers, and impriſon' d ſeas ! 
Thy mountains moulded into forms of men 

Thy hundred-gated capitals / or thole 
Where three days travel left us much to ride; 
Gazing on miracles by mortals wrought, 

Atches triumphal, theatres immenſe, 

Or nodding garden pendent in mid - air! 

Or temples proud to meet their Gods half-way 1 
Yet theſe affect us in no common kind, _ 

- What then the force of ſuch ſuperior ſcenes! 
Enter a temple, it will-ſtrike an awe : 

What awe from this the Deity has built! 

A good man ſeep, tho' ſilent, counſcl gives: 

The touch'd ſpectator wiſhes to be vile: 

In a bright mirror his own hands have made, 

Here dye ſee ſomething like the face of God. 
To man abandog'd, © Haſt thou fern the ſties? 
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And yet, ſo thwarted nature's kind defign 
By daring man, he makes her ſacred awve 
(That guard from ill) his ſhelter, his temptation 
To more than common guilt, and quite inverts 
Celeſtial art's intent, The trembling ſtars 
see crimes pigantic, ſtalking thro' the gloom © 
With front erect, that hide their head by day, 
And making night ſtill darker by theit deeds. 
$umb'ring in covert, till the ſhades deſcend, 


Ratine, and murder, link d, now prowl for prey. 


The miſer earths his treaſure ; and the thief, 
Watching the mole, half-beggars him ere morn. 
Now plots, and foul conſpiracies, awake; 
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And, muffling up their horrors from the moon, 


Havock and devaſtation they prepare, 

And kingdoms tott' ring in the field of blood. 
Now ſons of riot in mid revel rage. 

What ſhall I do ?---ſuppreſs it? or a EA 
Why /leeps the thunder? now, Lorenzo! now, 
His beſt friend's couch the rank adulterer 
Aſcends ſecure ; and laughs at gods and men. 
Prepolt'rous madmen, void of fear or ſhame, 


Lay their crimes bare to theſe chaſte eyes of heav n; 


Yet ſhrink, and ſhudder, at a mortal's Gghr. 
Were moon, and ſtars, for villains only made? 


To guide, yet ſcreen them, with tenebrious light? 


No; they were made to faſhion the ſublime 
Of human hearts, and wifer make the wiſe.” 


Thoſe ends were anſwer'd once; when mortals ly d 


Of ſtronger wing, of aquiline aſcent 
In theory ſublime. O how unlike 


Thoſe vermin of the night, this moment fung, 


Who crawl on earth, and on her yenom feed! 


Thoſe * human ſtars } they met 
A2 2 
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Their brothers of the ſes, at mid-night hour; 
Their counſel aſ d; and, what they aſt'd, obey'd, 
The Stagyrite, and Plato, he who drank 
The poiſon d bowl, and he of Tuſculum, 
With him of Corduba, (immortal names !) 
In thefe unbounded, and Evan, walks, 
An area fit for Gods, and godlike men, 4 
They took their nightly round, thro” radiant paths 
By Seraphs trod; inſtructed, chiefly thus, 
Io tread in their bright footſteps here below; 
To walk in worth ſtill brighter than the ſkies. 
There they contracted their contempt of earth ; 
Of hopes eternal kindled, there, the fire; 
There, as in- near approach, they glow'd, and grew 
(Great viſitants I) more intimate with God, 
More worth to men, more joyous to themſeltrer. 
Thro' various virtues, they, with ardour, ran 
The Zodiac of their leam'd, illaſtrious lives. 
In Chriſtian hearts, O for a pagan zeal! + 
A needful, but opprobrious pray'r ! as much 
Our ardor leſs, as greater is our light. - | 
How monſtrous this in morals { ſcarce more ſtrange 
Would this phaenomenon in nature ſtrike, we 
A fun, that froze us, or a ſtar, that warm'd. 
What taught theſe heroes of the moral world? 
To theſe thou gir ſt. thy praiſe, give cred#r tao, 
Theſe doctors ne'er were penſion'd to deceive thee; | 
And pagan tutors are thy taſte.----They taught, 
That, narrow views betray to miſery : 
at, viſe it is to comprehend the whole: 
That, virtue roſe from nature, ponder'd well, 
The ſingle baſe of virtue built to heav's : 
That, God, and nature, our attention claim: 
That, nature is the glaſs reſlecting God. 
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As, by the ſea, reflected is the ſin, © {1 124 
Too glorious to be gaz d on in his ſphere: 1 
That, mind immortal, loves immortal aims: 
That, boundleſs mind affects a boundleſs ſpace: 
That, vaſt ſurveys, and the ſublime of things, 
The ſoul aſſimilate, and make her great: 
That, therefore, heay'n her glones, as a fund 
Of inſpiration,” thus ſpreads oat to man. 
Such are their doctrines; ſuch the night inſpir d. | 
And what more true? what truth of greater weight? 
The ſoul of man was made to walk the ſkies ; | 
Delightful outlet of her prifon ere?! 
There, diſincamber'd from her chains, the ties 
Of toys terreſtrial, ſhe can rove at large 
There, freely can reſpire, dilate, extend; 
In full proportion let looſe all her pow-rs; | 
And, undeluded, graſp at ſomething great. 5 
Nor, as a ſtranger, does ſne wander there; 
But wonderful herſelf, thro* wonder ſtrays; - '- © 
Contemplating their grandeur, 1 
Dives deep in their oeconomy dirine, 
Sits high in judgment on thein e 
And, like a maſter, jadges not amiſs. 
Hence greatly pleas d, and juſtiy proud, the foul 
Grows conſeious of her birth crleſtial; breathes. 
More life, more vigour, heran air z. 
And feels berſelf at home among: the ſtars 5 - | 
And, feeling, emulates her country's \pratſe;. | - - 
What call we, then; the firmament; . 
As earth the body, ſince, the ſizes ſuſtain 5 
The ſoul with food, that gives ee 
Call is, the boblè paſture uf the mind: 
Which there expatiates, ſtrengthens, en 
And riots cr „ thought. 
3 


7 


＋ 


Call it, the garden of the Deity, GEES? £71 
Bloflom'd with ſtars, redanant the gon. 
Of fruit ambroſtal; moral fruit to man-. 
Call i, armer ofthe te hgh-rict, 
Ardent with gems oracular, that give, 
In points of higheſt moment, OT 
And ill-neglecbed, if we prize our peace. 
Thus, have we found a rue aſtrology; 
Thus, Have we found a new, 2 noble ſenſe, 
In w hich alone ſtars govern human fates. 
Bloodſhed, and havock, on embattl'd realms, 
And reſcu'd monarchs from fo black a guilt ! 
Bourbon] this wiſh how-gen'rous-in a foe! 
Wouldſt thou be great, wand thou become a god, 
And ſtick thy deathleſs name among the fiars, 
For mighty 'conquelis oa a Sede poins? 
Inſtead of forging chains for foreigners, 
Baftile thy razor: grandeur all thy , 
As yet thou know'ft not what it is : how great, 
When in it all the ſtars, and planets, roll! 
And what it ſeems, it is * great objeca make 
Great rainds, enlarging as their views enlarge 3 
Theſe ſtil more godlike, as 4he/e more divine, | 
And more divine than theſe, thou canſt ox fee. 
DazPFd, o erpower d, with the delicious draught 
Of miſcellaneous ſplendors, how I reel! 
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From thought to thought, — | 


An Eden, this! — Wh 
] meet the Deiryin-ev'ryview, _ | , 
And remble xr my nakednes before dim t | 


O that I could but reach the #ree of life! 
For bere it . — 


, 


No flaming-fword denies our entrance here: ͤ-ũ + 

Would man but gather, he might Ive far ever... 
Lorenzo] much of moral haſt thou ſeen,  — 

Of curious arts art thou more fond? then mark 

The 124thematic glories of the ſkies, 85 

In number, weight, and meaſure, all ern, 

Lorenzo's boaſted builders, chance, and fate, 

Are left to ſiniſn his aereal tower; 

Wiſdom, and choice, their well-known charge 

Here deep- impreſs; and claim it for their on. 

Tho' ſplendid all, no ſplendor void of uſe; 

Uſe rivals beauty ; art contends with pow'r ; 

No wanton waſte, amid effuſe expence; 

The great Oeconomiſt adjuſting all! 

To prudent pomp, magnificently wiſGGQ. 

How rich the proſpect ! and-for ever new! 

And neweſt to the man that views it moſt ; -, 

For newer {till in infinite ſacceeds, 

Then, theſe aercal racers, O how. ſwift ! - _—_ 

How the ſhaft /aiters from the ſtrongeſt ſtring! : 

Spirit alone can diſtance the career. 

Orb above orb aſcending without end | 

Circle in org end, inclos'd ! 

Wheel within + Ezekiel ! like to thine ! 

Like thine, it ſeems a viſion, or a dream; 

Tho” ſeen, we labour to belicve it true O01! 267 8%, 

What involution I what extent! what ſwarm 

Of worlds, that laugh at earth! immenſely great! 

Immenſely diſtant from cach other's ſpheres } s 

What then, the wond'rous ſpace thro which they rol? 

At once it quite ingulphs all human thought?! 

Tis comprehenſionꝰs abſolute deſ eat. 
Nor think thou ſceſt a wild e r 

Thro eee e </ nz 


. 
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Arrangement neat, and chaſteſt order, reign, | 


The path preſerib'd, inviolably kept, 
Upbraids the lawleſs ſallies of mankind. 


Worlds, ever thwarting, never interfere ; 
What knots are ty d! how foon are they diſſoly's, 
And ſer the ſeeming marry'd planets free 

They rove ſor ever, without error rove ; 
Confuſion unconfus d! nor leſs admire 

This tumult untumultuous; all on wing? 

In motion,” all ! yer what profound repoſe ! 
What fervid action, yet no noiſe ! as aw'd 

| To ſilence, by the preſence of their Lord; 

Or huſh'd, by A command, in love to man. 
And bid let fall ſofi beams on human reſt, 
Reſtleſs themſelves. On yon coerulean plain, 
In exultation to her God, and thine, 
They dance, they ſing eternal jubilee, 

Eternal celebration of 4is praiſe. 

But, ſince their ſong arrives not at our ear, 
Their daxce perplex d exhibits to the fight 
Fair Hierogbipbic of his peerleſs power. | 
Mark, how the labyrinthiam turns they take, 
The circles intricate, myſtic and.maze, 
Weave the grand cypher of On:nipotence ; 

To gods, how great: how legible to man ! 

Leaves ſo much wonder greater wonder ſtillꝰ 
Where are the pillars that ſapport the flies ? 
What more than Atlantean fhoulder props e 
 Th' incumbent load ? what magie, what ſtrange art, 

Ju Hluid air theſe pon&'rous orbs ſuftains ! , 
Who would not think them bung in golden chains ? — 
And ſo they are; in the ene #60 
Which 6xes all; makes adamant of air, | 
Or air of adamant ;« makes all of noughty- = 


— ** 
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Or nought of all; if ſuch the dread decree. 

Imagine from their deep foundations torn 
The molt gigantic ſons of earth, the broad _. - 
And tow'riog Alps, all toſt into the ſea; | 
And, light as down, or volatile as air, 
Their bulks enormous dancing on the waves, 
ja time, and meaſure, exquiſite 3 while all 
The winds, in emulation of the ſpheres, 
Tune their ſonorous inſtruments aloft ; - 

The concert ſwell, and animate the ball. 
Would this appear amazing ? what, then, _—_— 
Ia a far thinner element ſuſtain d, 

And acting the ſame part, en 

More rapid movement, and for nobleſt naar:? 

More obvious ends to paſs, are not theſe ſtars —- 
On which angelic delegates of heav n, SET 
At certain periods, as the ſov'reignnods, | 
Diſcharge high truſts of vengeance, or of love, . 
To clothe, in outward grandeur, grand deſign, 
And acts moſt folema ſtill more folemnize e? 

Ye citizens of air l what ardent thank, ö 
What full effuſion of the grateful heart, 
Is due from man indulg'd — v1 
A ſight ſonoble! and a fight ſo kind! 
—— — 


Feels not Lorenzo ſomething ſtir within, 
That ſweeps away all period? a theſe ykeres 
Hcaſure duration, they no leſs inſpire 
The godlike hope of ages without end. „ 27 11h: t 
The boundleſs /pace, thro' which theſe rover ke | 
Their reſtleſs roam, ſuggeſts the fiſter-thought '- 
Of boundleſs time. Thus, by kind na, 

To man un- labour d, that important gueſt, -/ 
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Eternity, finds entrance at the gt: 
And an eternity, for man ordain'd, * 
Or theſe his deſtin'd midnight - oo unſellors, 
The fart, had never whiſper'd it to man. 
Nature informs, but ne er inſults, her ſons, 
Could ſhe then kindle the moſt ardent wiſh 
To diſappoint it that is blaſphemy, 
Thos, of thy creed a ſecond article, 
Momentoas, as th' exiſtence of a God, 
Is found (as I conceive) where rarely ſought ; 
And thou mayſt read thy ſoul immortal, here. 
Here, then, Lorenzo eee 
Nor want the gilt, illuminated, roof, 
That calls the wretched gay to dark delights. / 
Afſemblees *——this is one divinely brighs ? | I 
Here, un-endanger'd in health, wealtb, or fame, 
Range thro' the faireſt, and the Sultan ſcorn. 
- He, wile as thou, no creſcent holds ſo fair, 
As that, which on his turbant awes a world; 
And thiaks the mom is proud to copy him. 
A mind ſuperior to the charms of power, | 
Thou muffled in deluſions of this life! 
Can yonder mam turn ocean in his bed, 
From ſide to ſide, in conſtant ebb, and flow, 
And purify from ſtench his watry»rcalms? 
And fails her moral influence? wants ſhe power 
To turn :Lerenzo's ſtubborn tide of thought 
From ſtagnating on earth's infected ſhore, 
And purge from nuiſance his corrupted heart ? 
Fails her attraction when it draws io heav'n ? 
Nay, and to what thou valu'ſt more, . earth's joy? 
Minds elevate, and panting for unſcen, f 


er, 'NIGHT-THOUGHTS, ec. 267 


Full reliſh of exiſtence un- deflower d, | e Lark 
The A of life, the 20. of worldly bliſſes. 
All elſe on earth amounts to what? to fh: 
6 Wi to be Hafer d; bleſſings to be l:? 

rth's richeſt inventary boaſts no more. | 


| = higher ſcenes be, then, the call obey'd. 
O let me gaze !---of gazing there's no end. | 
O let me think ! thought to is wilder d ado 
In mid-way flight i imagination tires; 
Ye ſoon re- prunes her wing to Gar: anew, 
Her point unable to forbear, or gain; 
So great the pleaſure ſo profound the plan! 
A banquet, this, where men, and angels, meet, 
Eat the ſame manna, mingle earth and beav'a. 
How diſtant ſome of theſe nocturnal ſans ! 
So diſtant (fays the ſage) twere not abſurd 
To doubt, if beams, ſet out at nature's birth, 
Are yet amriv'd at this ſo foreign world; 
Tlio' nothing half ſo rapid as their flight. 
An eye of awe and wonder let me roll, 
And roll for ever : who can logins yt: 
In ſuch a ſcene ? in ſuch an ocean wide b 

Of deep aſtoniſhment ? where depth, height, breadth, | 
Are loſt in their extremes; and where to count 
The thick-ſown glories in this field of fire, 
Perhaps a ſeraph's computarion fails. 
Now, go, ambitian! boaſt thy boundleſs might 
In conqueſt, o'er-the tenth part of a avert 

And yet Lorenzocalls for miracles, 
To give his tott'ring faith a ſolid baſe, -- 
Why call for leſs than is already thine ? 
Thou art no novice in theology; 
What is a miracle ? —— tis a reproach, 
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And while it ſatisfies, it cenſures too. | 
To common-ſenſe, great natures courſe roch 
A Deny: — e; AR | 


A miracle is ſent, as an alarm, 

To wake the world, and prove Him o er again, 

By recent argument, but not more ſtrong. 

Say, which imports more plenitude of power, 

Or nature's laws to fix, or to repeal? 

To make a ſun, or ſtop his mid-career ? 

To countermand his orders, and ſend back 

The flaming courier to the frighted eat, 

Warm'd, and aſtoniſh'd, at his ev'ning ray? 

Or bid the moon, as with her journey tit d, 

In Ajalon's ſoft, flow'ry vale repoſe ? 

Great things are theſe ; ſtill greater, to create. 

From Adam's bow'r look down thro' the whole train 

Of miracles; reſiſtleſs is their power? 4 

They do not, can not, more amaze the mind, 

Than this, call d unmiraculous ſurvey, 

If duly weigh d, if rationally ſeen, 

If ſeen with human cyes. The brute, indeed, 

Sees nought but /pang/F here; the foo/, no more, 

Say'ſt thou, The courſe of nature governs all? 

The courſe of nature is the art of God. 

The miracles thou call'ſt for, his atteſt; 

For ſay, could nature nature's courſe controul ? 
But, miracles apart, who ſees Him not, 

Nature, Controuler, Author, guide, and end? 

Who turns his eye on nature's midnight-face, 

But muſt inquire=—* What hand behind the ſcene, 

% What arm almighty, put theſe wheeling globes 

In motion, and wound up the vaſt machine? 

4 Who rounded in his palm theſe ſpacious orbs ? © 

% Who bowl'd them flaming thro' the dark profound 
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„ Num'rous as glitt'ring gems of morsiag· deu, | 
« Or ſparks from populous cities in a blaze, 2 
« And ſet the boſom of od night on fire? © 
« Peopl'd her deſert, and made horror al- 
Or, if the military ſtile delights thee, * 
(For ſtars have fought their bartles, leagn'd with man) 
« Who marſhals this bright hoſt? enrolls their names? 
« Appoints their po'ts, their marches, and returns, 
« punctdal, at ſtated periods? who difbands * © * 
«© Theſe vet'ran troops, their final duty done, 
« If e*er diſbanded ?”---- He, whoſe potent word, 
Like the loud trumpet, levy'd firſt their powers 
In nights inglorious * where they ſlept | 
In beds of darkneſs; arm'd them with fierce flames, 
Arrang'd, and 3 and cloarh'd in gold; | 
And call'd them out of Ch to the field, 
Where now they war with vice and wnbelief, 
O let us join this army! joining theſe, 
Will give- us hearts intrepid, at that hour, 
When brighter flames ſhall cut a darker night; 
When theſe ftrong demonſtrations of a Gd 
Shall hide their heads, or tumble from their ſpheres, 
And one eternal cartain cover all ! 
Struck at that thought, as now awal'd, J lift 
A more enlighten'd eye, and read the ftars 
To man till more propitious; and their aid 
(Tho' guiltleſs of idolatry) implore;, 
Nor longer rob them of their nobleſt name. 
O ye dividers of my time! ye bright 
Accomptants of my days, and months, and years, 
In your fair kalendar diſtinctly mark d! 
Eince that authentic, radiant regiſter, 
Tho' man ĩaſpects it not, ſtands good againſt him; 
Since you, and years, roll 1 man ſtands ſtil!; 
B 
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Teach me my days to number, ard apply way 46 
My trembling heart to wi/dom ; now beyond 
All ſhadows of excuſe for fooling on. att 25% 
Age ſmooths our path to prudence ; ſweeps adde 
The ſnares, keen appetite, and paſſion, ſpread 
To catch (tray ſouls ; and, woe to that grey head, 
Whofe /2/ly would undo, what age bas done! 
Aid, then, aid, all ye ſtars - much rather, Thou, 
Great artiſt ! thou, whoſe finger ſet aright | 
This exquiſite machine, with all its avheels, 
Tho' intervoly'd, exact; and pointing out 
Life's rapid, and irrevocable flight, 
With fuch an index fair, as none can miſs, 
Who lifts an eye, nor fleeps till it is clos d. 
Open mine eye, dread Deity! to read 
The tacit doctrine of thy works; to ſce 
Things as they are, un- alter d thro' the glaſs 
Of worldly wiſhes. Time, eternity! ? 
(Tis theſe, miſ-meafur'd, ruin all mankind) 
set them before me; let me lay them both 
In equal ſcale, and learn their various weight. 
Let time appear a moment, as it iu: 
And let eternity's full orb, at once, 
Turn on my ſoul, and ſtrike it into heav'n. 
When ſhall I ſee far more than charms me now? 
Gaze on creation's model in thy breaſt * 
Unreil'd, nor wonder at the tranſcript more ? OY” 
When, this vile, foreign, duſt, which {motbers all 
That travel earth's decp vale, ſhall I ſhake off? 
WW hen ſhall-my ſoul her incarnation quit, | 
And, re-adopted to thy bleſt embrace, 
Obtain her apethegñ in Thee ? 

Doſt think, Lorenzo! tl is is wandring wide 5 


No, tis ducc ſtriking at the mark; 
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To wake thy dead devotion * was my point; 
And how I bleſs night's conſecrating ſhades, 
Which to a temple turn an univerſe; 
Fill us with great ideas, full of heav'n, 
And antidote the peſtilential earth 

In ev ry ſtorm, that either frowns, or falls, 
What an aſylum has the ſoul in prayr! 

And what a fane is his, in which to pray! 
And what a God muſt dwell in ſuch a fane ! 

O what a genius muſt inform the ſkies ! 

And is Lorenzo's ſalamander - heart | 
Cold, and untouch'd, amidſt theſe ſacred fires ? 
O ye nocturnal ſparks ! ye glowing embers, 
On heav'n's broad hearth ! who burn, or burn no mare, 
Who blaze, or die, as great Pehavab's breath, 

Or blows you, or forbears ; aſſiſt my ſong; 

Pour your whole influence; exorcize his heart, 

So long poſſeſt; and bring him back to man. 

And is Lorenzoademurrer li? 

Pride in thy parts provokes thee to conteſt 5 
Truths, which, conteſted, put thy parts to flame. 
Nor ſhame they more Lorenzos head, than heart ; 
A faithleſs heart, how deſpicably {mail ! 

Too ſtreight, aught great, or gen rous, to'receive! 
Fill'd with an atom! fill'd, and foul'd, with eff?! 
And ſelf-miſtaken! ſelf, that laſts an hour! 
In/lints, add paſſions, of the nobler kind, 
Lyc ſuffocated: there; or they alone, 6 21 
Rea/on apart, would wake high hope; and open, 
To raviſh'd thought, that intelleſtual ſphere, 
Where order, wiſdom, gaadneſt, providence, 
Their endleſs miracles of love dilplay, wy #5. 
And promiſe all the traly ou deſire. 
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The mind that would be happy, mult be great; 
Great, in its aui ben great, in its ſurveys, ' 
Extended views a narrow mind extend; 
Puſh out its corrugate, expanſive make, 
Which, ere-long, more than planets ſhall 80 
A man of campaſi makes a man of rt, 
Divine contemplate, and become dixine. 
As man was made for glory, and for bliſg, 
All lictleneſs ia in approach to woe; 
Open thy boſom, ſet thy wiſhes wide, 
A od let in manbo:d; let in happineſs 7 
Admit the boundleſs theatre of thought | 
From nothing, up to God; which makes a . 
Fake God from nature, nothing great is left; — 
Man's mind is in a pit, and nothing ſees ; * 66.9 
Man's heart is in a jakes, and loves the mire. 
Emerge from thy profound; erc thine eye: 
See thy diſtreſs! how cloſe art thou beſieg d 
Bulieg'd by nature, the proud ſceptic's ſoe! 
Insclos'd by theſe innumerable worlds, i ? 
| Sparkling con viction on the darkeſt mind, * 
As in a golden net of Providence, | F 
Hou art thou caught, ſure captive of belief! 
From this thy bleſt captivity, what art, 
What blaſphemy to reaſon, ſets thee: fre!!! 
This ſcene is'heav'n's indulgent violeree: 
Canſt thou bear up againſt this tide of glory? 
What is earth boſom'd in theſe ambient orbs, 
But, faith in God impos d, and preſs d on man? 
Dar ſt thou ſtill litigate thy deſpꝰ rate cauſe, 
Spite of theſe num rous, awful, wifneſſet, 
And doubt the depofetion of the ſkies ? _. 
O how laborious is thy way to ruin | 
Laborious ? tis impradticable quite; 
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To fiak beyond a dowubr, in this debate, 
Wich all his weight of wiſdom, and of will, 

And crime flagitious, I defy a fool. ; 

Some wiſh they did: but no man dicbeliever. 

God is a Spirit ; Spirit cannot ſtrike 

Theſe groſs, material organs; God by man 

As much is ſeen; as nan a God can ſee, 

In theſe aſtoniſhing exploits of power. | 

What order, beauty, motion, diſtance, fize? 

Conſertion of deſigu, how exquiſite 

How complicate, in their divine 

Apt means ! great ends — RT TIT 

Each attribute of theſe material gods, | 

So long (and that with ſpecious pleas) ador'd, 

Aſep'rate conquelt gains o'er rebel thought; 

And leads in triumph the whole mind of man. 
Lorenzo ! this may ſeem harangue to thee ; 

Such all is apt to ſeem, that thwarts our will. 

And doſt thou, then, demand a ſimple proof 

Of this great maſter- moral of the ſkies,” 

Unſkil'd, or diſ- inclin d, to read it there ? 

Since *ris the baſis, and all drops. without it, 

Take it, in one compact, unbroken chain. 

Such proof inſiſts on an attentive ear; 

Twill not make one amid a mob of rhouyiitey, | 

And, for thy notice, ſtruggle with the world. 

Retire;--the worldſhur out ;--thy We al home - 

Imagination's airy wing repreſs j-—= 

Lock up thy ſenſes ;---let no paſſon ſlir ; 

Wake all to reaſon; — let her reign alone; 

Then, in thy /ou/'s deep ſilence, and the dept 

Of-nature's ſilence, midnight, thus inquire, - 

As Thave done; and ſhall inquire no more. 
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« What am I? and from whence ? I nothing k nf 
But that I az ; and, ſince I am, conclude 
Something eternal: had there ere been nought, _ 
Neught ſtill had been: eternal there muft be. 
But what eternal hy not human race? 

And Adaw's anceſtors without an end 
That's hard to be conceiv'd ; ſince ev'ry link 

Of that long - chain d ſuceeſſion is ſo frail; 

Can ev'ry part depend, and not the whole ? 

Yet grant it true; ne difficulties riſe ; 

I'm ſtill quite out at ſea; nor ſee the ſhore, 


„hence cart, and theſe bright arba?. eternal too? 


Grant matter was eternal; ſtill theſe orbs 

Would want ſome other father; much deſign 
Is ſcen in all their uatiaus, all their makes ; 
Deſn implies intelligence, and art : 

That can t be from themſelve:. or man ; that art 
Man ſcarce can comprehend, could man beſtow-? 
Ard nothing greater, yet allow'd, than man. 
Who, motion, foreign to the ſmalleſt grain, 

Shot thro” vaſt maſſes of enormous weight ? 
Who bid brute matter's reſtive lump aflume 
Such various forms, and gave it wings to fly? 
Has matter iunate motion? then each atom, 
Aſſerting its indiſputable ritt 

To dance, would form an univerſe of duſt : | 
Has matter zone ? then whence theſe glorious — 
And boundleſs ſlights, from ſhapeleſs, and repor'd # 
Has matter more than motion? has it thought, 
Judgment, and ger ius? is it deeply learn d 

In mathematics ? has is fram d fuch laws, 


Which, but to gueſs, a Newton made mne 


If fo, how cach /age atom laughs at ne, 


+ Who thiak a 2% inferior io a man! - 
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If art, to form; and counſel, to conduct; 25 


31 


« And. that with greater far, than human fl, ad, 
« Relides not in each block a Godhead reigus.— 
« Grant, then, inviſible, eternal, Mind; 2 
« That granted, all is folv'd.---Bat, granting that, 
« Draw I not o'er me a ſtill darker cloud? 
« Grant I not that which I can RPE 
« A being without origin, or end- 
« Hat}, human liberty! there is no God —— 
« Yet, why? on either ſcheme that knot ſubſiſts; 
« gubſiſt it muſt, in God, or human race: 
« If in the laſt, how many knots beſide, 
« Indiſſoluble all hy chuſe it there, : 
« Where, choſca, ſtill ſubſiſt ten thouſand more? 
« Rejct it, where, thut choſen, all the reſt 
1 Diſpers d, leave reaſans whole horizon clear? 
« This is not reaſon's dictate; reaſon lays, 
« Cloſe with the {ide where ane grain turns the flo; 
« What vaſt preponderance is here ] .can-reaſon_ 
« With louder voice. exclaim——Sbelieve a 0d? 
« And reaſon heard, is the ſole mark of man. 
« What things impoſſible mult man think true, 
« On any other ſyltem ! and how ſtrange 
« To disbelieve, through mere credulity !“ 
If, in this chain, Lorenza finds no flaw, . 
Let it for ever bind him to belief. 
And wherc the link, in which a flaw he fads th 
And, if a God there is, that God how great! 
How great that p2w'r, whale providential care 
Thro' theſe bright orbs dark centres darts a ray 1 
Of nature univerſal threads the whole! * 41 
And hangs creation, like a precious geſmm, li 7 
Tho' little, on the footſtool of bis trans $.\ 4 
That little gem, how large { ial Gb. * 
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From a fixt ſtat, in ages can it reach 

This diſtant cartb? ſay, then, Sa 3 

Where, ends this mighty building? where, begin 

The ſuburbs of creation? where, the wall 

Whoſe battlements look o er into the vale 

Of non-exiſtence ? Nothing's {trange abode ! 

Say, at what point of ſpace Jchovah dropp'd - 

His flacken'd line, and laid his balance bj 

 Weigh'd worlds, and meaſur d infinite, no more? 
| Where, rears his terminating pillar high 

Its extra-mundane head? and ſays, to gods, 

In characters illuſtrious as the ſun, 
1 fland, the plan's proud period ; I pronounce 
The work accompliſh'd ; the creation clusd: 
Shout, all ye gods ; nor ſhout, ye gods alone: 
Of all that livet, or, if devoid of life, 
That reſts, or rolls, ye beights, and depths, reſound! 

 Reſound | reſound ! ye depths, and heights, refound * 
Hard are thoſe queſtions ?---anfwer harder ſtill. 

Is this the ſole exploit, the ſingle birth 

The ſolitary fon, of pow'r dun, = 

Or has th Almig::ty Father, with a breath, 

Impregrated the womb of diſtant pace? 

Has Henot bid, m various provinces, 

Brother-creations the dark bowels burſt , 

Of nigiit primaeval; barren, now, no more? 

And Vie the central fun, tranſpiercing all 

Thoſe giant-generations, which diſport, 

And dance, as mates, in his mendian ray; 

That ray withdrawn, benighted, or abſorb'd, 

In that a/, of horror, whence they ſprung ; 

While Chacs triumphs, repoſſeſt of al! lad 

Rival'd creation raviſh from his throne?? „ 
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Thinłſt thou, my ſcheme, Lorenzo, Men 
Is this extravagant? no; this is jut: 1 $7 
Jaſt, in confecture, tho twere falſe in fat. 
If tis an error, tis an error ſprung 
From noble root, high thought of the Mol-High, 

But wherefore error? who can prove it ſuch? 

He that can ſet Ommipotence a bound, _ 12 28 

Can man conceive beyond what God can & ? 

Nothing, but quite-impoſſible, is hard. 2 

He ſummons into being, with like caſe, - |, _ | 

A whole creation, and a ſingle grain, 

Speaks he the ward ? a thouſand worlds are born i- 

A thouſand worlds ? there's ſpace for millions more; 

And in what ſpace can his great fat fail! 

Condemn me not, cold critic ! but indulge | 

The warm imagination: why condemn? | _..., 4 

Why not indulge ſach thoughts, as ſwell our hearty. 

With faller admiration of that power, 

Who gives our hearts with ſuch high thoughts HL 

' Why not indulge in his augmented praiſe?: 

Darts not 4is glory a ſtill brighter rar 

The leſs is l:ft to C haar, and the realemnSs 

Of hideous night, where fancy {trays aghaſt; 

And, tho molt talkative, makes no report? 
Still ſeems my thought enormous; think _—_— 


Experience "ſelf ſhall aid thy lame bend. 
GlaJes (chat revelation to the fight !) ) 
Sar ener. 4 7 53664 IO 
Of fine-fpan nature, exquilitely forall ; 

And, tho' demonſtrated, (till ill. canceiv ? - : 
If, chen, on the reverſe, the mind would mount 
Ja magnitude, what mind can mount too far, | 


| To keep the balance, and creation pi]? 
Deſect alone can err op ſuch a them ; 
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What is too great, if we the 440% ſurvey ? | 
Stupendous Architect! thou,” thin art all f © 
My ſoul flies up and do in thoughts of ler, 
And finds herſelf but at the centre ill ! | 
Jam, thy name l exiflence, all thine own! 
Creation's nothing; flatter'd much, if ſtild 

« The thin, the fleeting atmoſphere of GOD.” 


O for the voice---of what ? of whom ?---what voice 


Can anſwer to my wants, in ſuch aſcent, 
As dares to deem one univerſe too ſmall ! 
Tell me, Lorenzo! (for now fancy glows, 
Fir'd io the vortex of Almighty power) 
Is not this home-creation, in r 
Of univerſal nature, as a ſpeck, 
Like fair Britannia in our little ball; 
Exceeding fair, and gloridns, 2 
But, elſewhere, far out- meaſur d, far outſhone? 
In fancy (for the fac? beyond us lyes) 
Canſt thou not figure it, an ie, almoſt 
Too ſmall for notice, in the wy of hag; 7 
Sever'd by mighty ſeas of az-bu#lt ſpace, 
From other realms; from ample continents © - 
Of higher life, where noblex natives duell; 
Leſs northern, leſs remote from Deity, 
Glowing beneath the ine of the Supreme: 
Where ſouls in excellence make haſte, put forth 
Luxuriant growths ; nor the late autumn wait 
Of human worth, but ripen ſoon to gods? 

Yet why drown fancy in ſuch depths as theſe 2 
Return, preſumptuous rover ! and confeſs 


The bounds of man; ror blame them, Sno fan. 


Enjoy we not full ſcope in what is ſcen? 
Full ample the dominions of the ſun! 
Full giorious to behold 1 how fr, bow wide, 
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The matchleſs monarch, from his flaming throne, - 

Laviſh of luſtre, throws his beams about him, 

Farther, and faſter, than a thought can fly, 

And fecds his planets with eternal fires ! 

This Heliopolis, by greater far, 

Than the proud tyrant of the Mie, was en; 

And He alone, who built it, can deſtroy. 

Beyond this city, why ſtrays human thought? 

One wonderful, enough for man to range ! 

One mkinite, enough for man to read! 

One firmament, enough for man to read! 

O what voluminous inſtruction here! 

What page of wiſdom is deny d him ?: none; 

If learning his chief leſſon makes him wiſe. 

Nor is inſtruction, here, our oaly gain; 

There dwells a noble Pathos in the ſkies, 

Which warms our paſſions, proſelytes our hearts. 

How eloquently ſhines the glowing pole ! 

With what authority it gives its charge, 

Remonſtrating great truths in ſtile ſublimm 

Tho' ſilent, loud! heard earth around; above 

The planets heard; and not unheard in hell; 

Hell has her wonder, tho' too proud to praiſe. 

Is earth, then, more infernal ? has ſhe thoſe, 

Who neither praiſe (Lorenzo I) nor admire ? 
Lorenzos admiration, pre · engag d. 

Neꝰ er aſk'd the n one queſtion; never beld 

Leaſt correſpondence with a ſingle ſtar ; 

Neer rear'd an altar to the queen of heav'n + 

Walking in brightneſs ; or her train ador d. 

Their ſablunary rivals have long ſince 8 #8 

Engroſs d his whole devotion ; /tars malign, 

Which made their fond a/fronomer ran mad; 
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To momentary madneſs,” call'd delight. 
Idolater, more groſs than ever kiſs gd 
The lifted hand to Luna, or pour d out 
The blood to Fave -O Thou, to whom belongs 
All ſacrifice ! O thou great 7 unfeign'd ! 
Divine Inſlrudor ! thy fir/t volume, this, 
For man's peruſal ; all in Capital“ 
In oon, and lars (heav 'n's golden alphabet = 
Emblaz'd to ſeize the ſight; who runs, may read; 
Who reads, can wnderftand. *Tis unconfin'd | 
To Chriſtian land, or Jewry ; fairly writ, 
Ja language univerſal, to mankind : 
A language, lofty to the learn'd ; yet plain, 155 
To thoſe that fecd the flock, e plough, 
Or, from its huſks, ſtrike out the bounding grain. 
A language worthy the great Mind, that ſpeaks ! 
Preface, and comment, to the facred page! 
Which oft reſers its reader to the ſkies, - 
As pre-ſuppoſing his firſt Ie ſſun here, 
And ſcripture · ſelf a ſugment, that unread. 
Stupendous book of wiſdom, to the wife! ! 
Stupendous book ! and open'd, Night ! by thee. 
By thee much open d, I confeſs, O night! 
Yet more I wiſh; but bow ſhall I prevail? 
Say, gentle night 1 whole modeſt, maiden beams 0 
Give us a ne creation, and preſent 
The world's great picture, foften'd to the Gpht'; = 
Nay, kioder far, far more indulgent fill, 71 149 
Say, thou, whoſe mild dominion's ſilver key 
Unlocks our hemiſphere, and ſets to view 8 
Worlds beyond number; worlds conceal'd by day "4 
Bchind the proud, nnd vio Rar bf avcs 1 A 
Canſt thou not draw a deeper ſcene? ——and ſhew © 
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The mighty Potentate, to whom belong 
Theſe rich regalia pompoully-difplay'd gdͥ 
To kindle that high hope? like him of Uz,, 
I gaze around; I ſearch on ev'ry ſide 
O fora glimpſe of Him my ſoul adores : 
As the chas'd hart, amid the deſert waſte, „ 
pants for the living ſtream; for Him who made her, | 
So pants the thirſty foul amid the bag 
Of ſublunary joys. Say, goddeſs! where? 
Where, blazes his bright court? where burns his throne? 
Thou knowſt; for thou art near him; by thee, round 
| His grand pavilion, facred fame reports | 
The ſable curtains drawn. If not, can none 
Of thy fair daughter- train, ſo ſwift of wing 
Who travel far, diſcover where He d wells? 
A /tar his dwelling pointed out be/ow. 
Ye Pleiades ! Arturus! Mazerath 
And thou, Orion ! of {till keener eye ! 1 1 1 
Say, ye, who guide the wilder'd in che e 
And bring them out of tempeſt into port! his 1 
On which hand muſt 1 bend my courſe to 60d * 1 
Theſe courtiers keep the ſecret of their Rinn 
I wake whole nights, in vain, to ſteal it from them. 

I wake; and, waking, climb nights radiant ſcale, 
From Werte ſphere ; the ſteps by nature fer 
For man's aſcent; at once to tempt, and aid; 
To tempt his eye, and aid his tow' ring — 
Till it arrives at the great goal of all, 1 | 

In ardent contemplation's rapid car, 
From earth, as from my barrier, I ſet out. 
How ſwift I mount! diminith'd earth recedes g* 
I paſs the man; and, from her further ſide, 
Pierce heav'n's'blue curtain; ſtrike into remote 5 


Where, with his bfted tube, the ſubtile ſage - 
: E 


a * * 
- 


9 
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His artificial, airy journey takes, 

And to celeſtial . 

1 pauſe at er ij planet on my d. 

And aſk for Him, who gives their orbs to roll, 

In which, of earthy an army W N 

Amid thoſe ſev reign glories of the ſkies, - 

Of independent, native luſtre, proud; 

*The ſouls of ſyſtems ! and che lords of life, ; 

'Thro' their wide empires what behold I now ? 

A wilderneſs of wonders burning round 

Where lage fuvs inhabit higher ſpheres 3 

Perhaps the villas of deſcending gods. 1 

Nor halt I here; my toil is but begun; 

»Tis but the threſhold of the Deity ; .. 

Or, far beneath it, I am groveling ſtill, 

Nor is it ſtrange; I built on a miſtake; 

The grandeur of his works, whence ſell ſought _ 

For aid, to reaſen ſets his glory higher; 

V ho built chus high for worms (mere worms to Him 3) 

O where, . Lorenzo /: muſt the Builder dwell?  __ + 
Pauſe, then; and, for a moment, here reſpire--- ; 

1 human thought can keep its ſtation here. | 

Where am 1 ?---where is carih P-=-Day, where art thou, 

2 . is the ſun turn d recluſe grand are . 

His boaſted expeditions ſhort to mine 7 . 

To mine, how ſhort! on nature's Alps I land, 

And ſee a thouſand firmaments beneath ! 

A chouſand ſyſtems! as a thouſand grains 

go much a ſtranger, and fo late arnv'd, 

How can man's eurious {pirit not inquire, 

What are the natives of this world ſublime, - 

Of this fo n. un-terreſlial ſphere, _ 


© * „ N 
#7 . 1 wat 
— IT 
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Where mortal, untranſlated, never ſtray d? 
O ye, as diſtant from my little home, 

« As ſwifteſt ſun· beams in an age can f!) 
Far from my native element I rom 
In queſt of new, and wonderful, to man. 
« What province this, of Hi, immenſe domain, 
% Whon all obeys? or mortals here, or gods? 
*© Ye bord'rers on the coaſts of bliſs! what ref (ch 
„% A colony from heay'n? or, only rais d, 
By frequent vit from hear”n's neighbouring realms, 

« To ſecondary gods, and half- divine ; 
« Waate'er your nature, /i, is paſt diſpute, 
« Far other life you live, far other tongue 
«© You talk, far other thought, perhaps, you thigk, 7 
% Than man, How various are the works of God? 
* Bat ſay, uber thought ? ? is reaßs here ĩnthron _ þ 


« And abſolute?! or ſenſe in arms 2gainlk her? 5 


% Have you #w2 lights ? or need you no reveal a 

© Enjoy your happy realms their- golden ge? 

« And had voor Edew an abltemious Eve? 

Our Eve's fair daughters prove their pedigree, 

« And aſk their Adam:“ Wh would not be io 4 
« Or, :if your mother felt, art you redeem d? 

« Andif redeem' d is your Redeemer” fearn'd ; 1 
© Is this your final reſidence ? if not, 


Change you your ſcene, tranſlated? or by dents? 


* Andifby death 5 what death — 7504 ai 
« Or horrid War P -with war, this fatal hour, | 


% Europa groans (ſo call we a ſmall field, 2 163 Y 


„Where kings run mad.) In our world, death depen 
« /oteimperance io do the work of 2%%½ ũ 0! 
* And, hangiag up che quiver nature babe him, | 
* As flow of execution, for diſpatch | 


PF Us 


« Scads forta imperial butchers; bids this r 


Cc2. 
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Their ſheep, (the ſilly ſneep they — ti 
And toſs him twice ten thouſand a2 nimeal... „ 
„ Still all your executioners on thrones? yt ef, # 
With jou, can rage for plunder make a Cod? 
« And bloodſhed waſh out ev'ry other ſtain?—— 
Hut you, perhaps, can't bleed: from matter groſs 
„ Your:ſpirits clean, are delicately clad 
In fine-ſpun acther ; privileg'd ro-ſoar, +. | 
«« Unloaded, uninfected; bow unlike,  - 
*© The lot of man! how fou tf bathe race 
Ry their own mud unmurder'd ! bow we wage 
* Self-war eternal !---is your painful day 
1 Of hardy conflict o'er ? or, axe you lll 
« Raw candidates at ſchool ?. and have you thoſe 
« Who difafict rever/fors, ah e ooo 
der what ere ur you never heard of sx. 
«© Or earth; the bedlam of the univerſde·¶dae 

Where reaſon (un-diſeas'd with you) F 

« And nurſes fallys children as her s 
Fond of the ſouleſt. In the ſacred mount | 
Of holineſs, where reaſon is pronounced 
{* Jufallible ; and tbungers, like a god; 2 
% Ex'n there, by Heinis, the demons are 3 00 
« What thefe think wrong, our ſaints reſine to right; 
% And kindly teach dall hell her own black arts; 
1 Satan, inſtructed, o er their maralt ſmiles.— 
« But this, how ſtrange to you, who know not man? N 
« Has the leaſt rumour of our race arri d? 
1 Call'd here Elizah, in lis flaming car? 
« To thoſe fair fields, whence Lucifer was hurl'd?ꝰ 
* Who bruſh'd, perhaps, your ſphere, in his deſcent, 
Stain d your pure cryſtal acther, or let fal! 4 
A ſhort eclipſe from his portentous ſhade ? . .  .- 
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« O ! that the fiend had lodg'd on ſome broad orb 
« Athwart his way; nor reach'd his preſent home, 
«© Then blacken'd earth with foorlteps foul'd in hell, 
Nor walh'd in ocean,” as from Nome he paſt 5 
« To Britain's iſle; too, tos, conſpicuous there“ 

But this is all cis where is He, 
That o'er heav's's battlements the felon hurl'd 
To groans, and chains, and darkneſs ? where is He, 
Who ſees creation's ſummit in # vale? | 
He, whom, while man is man, he can't but ſeek ; 
And if he finds, commences more than man ? | 
O for a teleſcope his throne to reach! 
Tell me, ye learn'd on earth! or bleſt abave ! 
Ye ſearching, ye Newtoniarangels! tell, 
Where, your great Maſter's orb? his planets; where? 
Thoſe canſcinus ſatellites, thoſe morning-flars, 
Firit-born of Deity ! from central love, | 
By veneratian molt profound, thrown off? 
By ſweet attraQtion, no leſs ſtrongly drawn ; 
Aud, and yet raptur d: raptur'd, yet ſerene; 
Pat thought, illuſtrious, but with borrow'd beams; 
In ſtill approaching circles, ſtill remote, 
Revolving round the fun's eternal Sire? 
Or ſent{ in lines direct, on embaſkes ' 
To nations in what latitade ?—beyond ; 
Terreſtrial thonght's horizon and on what 
High ernands ſent ?--—here- Buman effort ends: 
And leaves me ſtill a ſtranger to- hi throne. 

Full well it might! I quite miſtvok my toad, 
Born in an age more curious, than devout; 
More fond to fix the place of heav'n, or hell, 
Than Qudious 7% to ſhun, or that ſecure. 
'Tis not the cu but the pions pati, | 
That leads me to my point: Lorenzo! know, - 

Lee 3 
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Without or ar, or angel, fot their guide, 


Who worſhip God, ſhall fn him. Humble la, 1 5. 


And not proud reaſo#, keeps the door of 1 

Love finds admiſſion, where prond {cience fails. 

Man's ſcience is the culture of his heart; | 

And not to loſe his plummet in the depths 

Of nature or the more profound. of Gd. 

Either to know, is an attempt that ſets 

The wiſeſt on a level] with the ſoo. 

To fathom nature (ill- attempted lere)? 

Paſt doubt, is deep philoſophy above: 

Higher degrees in bliſs archangels take, | 

As deeper learn'd; the deepeſt, LED. 

For, what a /hunder of Omnipotence 

(So might I dare to ſpeak) is ſerm in all! 

In nan! in earth! in more amazing tien 

Teaching this leſſon, pride is loth to learn 

Not deeply to diſcern, not much to know, 

«© Mank ind was born to wonder and adore.” 
And is there cauſe for higher aonder ſtill, 


Than char which ſtruck us from our fan farveys W 


Yes; and for deeper adoratiom ioo. 


From my late aify travel unconfin d, wi 


Have I learn'd nothing? Les, * this; 
Fach of theſe ſtars is a religious houſe; 
1 faw their altars ſmoke, their incenſe riſe, 


Fe 
? * 


- * 


. "4 


And heard Hoſannas ring through. oY oY 10777 


A ſcminary fraught with future gods. 
Mature; all o'er is eofijecrated word, 
Teeming with growths immortal, and Grice... 
The great Proprietors all-bounteous hand 


Leaves nothing waſte; but ſows theſe ficry ſields 
With ſceds of reaſon, which to virtues tiſe 


Bencath Sis genial ray; and, if eſcap d 
| by 3 
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The peſtilential blaſts of ſhubborn ; 
When grown mature, are gather d for * hes, 
And is devotion: thought too much om earth, 
When beings, ſo ſuperior, homage ba, 
And triumph in proſtrations to the throne ? 

But wheretore more of planets, or . 
Ethereal journeys, and, diſcoyer'd there, 
Ten thouſand worlds, ten thouſand ways . 
All nature ſending inceuſe to the throne, . K 
Except the bold Lorenzs's of our ſphere? en vat 
Op'ning the ſolemn ſources of my ſoul, 
Since I haye pour'd, like feign'd £ridanur, 
My flowing numbers o'er the flaming ſkies, . -. 5 
Nor ſee, of fancy, or of ſact, what' more, 
Invites the muſe here turn we, and review / 
Say, then, Lorenzo! with what burſt of heart, 
The whole, at once, revolviag in his thought, 
Muſt man exclaim, adoring, and aghaſt? 
% O what a root! O what a branch is here! 
« (0 what a father ! what a family! 43% 
« Worlds! ſyltems! and econ 1——and reins, 
* In one agglomerated cluſter, hung, 
* great Vine, on thee, on thee the coder hangs 
«© The thial cluſter ! infionely ſpread 
«© In glowing globes, with various being fraught 2 
And drinles (uectareous draught I) immortal life,” T 
« Or, ſhall i fay- rn en 
« A conſtellation of ten thouſand gems, +» . -- 4 
60 (And, O ! of what dimenſion ! * weight 55 


« get in one Agnet, flames on the right- hand 
« Of Majeſty divine! the blazing ſeal, + 


« That deeply ſtamp AN cared ane de ent 


0 John KY, Is 
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& Indelible, Hi fov'reign attributes 

* Onmniptence," and Love ! that, ale 5 

And 7his, ſurpaſſing that. Nor ſtop we here, 

For want of pow'r in God, but thought in nm. 

Exen this acknowledg d, leaves us till in debt; 

If greater aught, that greater all is /h;ne. | 

« Dread fire l. accept this miniature of ble; 

% And pardon an attempt from mortal thought. 

In which archangels might have fail'd, unblam d.“ 
How ſuch ideas of th Almighty's'poufs, © © 

And ſuch ideas of-th* Alnighty's plan, 2 

(Ideas not abſurd) diſtend the thought 

Of feeble mortals ! nor of them alone ® 

The fulneſs of the'Deity breaks forth + 

In inconcetvables to men, and gods. + 0 1 

Think; then, O think; nor ever drop the thought f} 

How low muſt mam deſcend; when gods adore — 

Have I not, then, aecompliſh'd my proud boaſt ? 

Did I not tell thee, © * We would mount, lem, 


« And kindle our devotion at the far - | N 

And have I /i and did I flatter thee? © * 
And art all adamant ? and deſt conſute 
All urg'd, with one irrefragable ſmile? 1 
Lorenzo mirtb, how miſcrable here“ * 


Swear by the „ars, by him who made them, deer, 
Thy heart, henceforth, ſhall be pute as eu: Z. 
Then #hou, like them, ſhalt ine; like tbem, dane 
From low to lofty ; from obſcure to bright; * - | 
By due gradation, zature's facred lax. 
The/tars, from whence ?---aſk Chaos---he can tel, 
Theſe bright temptations to idolatry, © 
From darkneſs, and confu/ron, took their birth 
Sons of deformity ! enn, e 4&0 7 * 


— 


* 
Page 269. . 
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Tartarean, ſirſt they roſe to maſſes rule; 
And then, to ſpheres opaque ; neee, 33 
Then brighten'd; ane ee way. HineT - 
Nature delights in progreſs; in advance err 
From worſe to better: but, when mind; e 
Progreſs, ia part, depends upon themfelver.  * 
Heav'n aids exertion ; — — 
The voluntary little leſſens more. 
oba e eee T 
And Lal kde -—-ambitiondao's divine fd 
O thou, ambitious of diſgrace alone 
Still undevout? unkindled ? tho' high- taught, 
School'd by the ſkies; and pupil of the ſtars; 
Rank coward to the /a/hionable world!; ee 
Art thou aſham d to bend thy knee to Hearn? 
Curſt fume of pride, exhal d eee Fe 
Pride in religion is man's highelt praiſe. x! 
Bent on deſtruction? and in love with death ! z 
Not all thefe luminaries, quench'd at once, 
Were half ſo ſad, as one benighted mind. 
14 
* 


Which gropes for happineſs, — — * 
How, like a widow: in her weeds, — 


Amid her glimm' ring tapers, ſilent ſits! iy M 
How ſorrowful, how deſolate, — REA 12.471 
Perpetual dews, and ſaddens nature's ene, A el 
A ſcene more fad fr makes the darken d foul; z 
All comfort kills, nor leaves one ſpark alive. 


Tho' blind of heart, ſtill open is thine eye SLUT i 
Why ſuch magniſicenee in all thou feet te 
Of matter's grandeur, know, one end is this, 

To tell the ratianal, who gazes on it — F 

% Tho' thut immenſely great, (till mw, 

« Whoſe breaſt, capacious, can embrace, and . 
Vnbarden d, nature s unixerſal ſcheme ; r 


1 Can graſp creation with a fingle tbougit; 


* Creation, graſp; and got exclude its Sire“ — 


To tell him farther - it behoves him much 
« To guard ih important, yet depending, fate 
* Of being, brighter than a thouſand ſuns = 
* One ſingle ray of thought outſhines them all. 
And if man hears obedient, ſoon he'll ſoar 
Superior heights, and on his purple wing, 

His purple wing bedrop'd with eyes of gold, 
Riling, where thought is nb deny d to nie, \. 
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Look down 1riuri;phant on theſe dazling ſpheres, 


Why then perſiſt ?----Do mortal ever liv'd 


But, dying, he pronounc'd (when words are true !) 


The whole that charms thee; abſolutely vain; 


Vain, ard far worſe !--«thick thou, with dying men; 


1 


O condeſcend to think as angels bin! | Gini 1155) 


O tclzrate a chance for happineſs! Wa 
Our nature ſuch, ill choice enſures ill fate 


Ard hell had been, ibo there had been vo Cd. 


Doſt thou not know, my new aſtronom err 
Earth, turuing from the fur, brings right ta man? 
Man, turning from his God, brings exd/efr ni gut: 
Where thou cenſt read no morals; find no;fricnd, | Ar 
Amend no manners, and expect no peace. | 


_ The proud, ee Loremes's pale! 
Tho” in his car; and leveld at his heart, 


I've half read-o'er the volume of the ſcics. 
For think not thou haſt heard all this f m we; . 


My ſong but echoes: what great nature ſpeaks: 


M hat has ſhe ſpoken'?: thus the goddeſs ſpo ke, 
Thus ſpcaks fer ever (= Place, — 


How deep the darkneſs I and che groan, bow uk, 
And far, eee, aft & 
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& A ov teign, which o er all things rolls his eye, 
« Extends his wing. pcomalgues e- 
« But above all, diffalcs endleſs good; 57K 
« 7952, for fare redreſs, the N e 
The vile. for merey; aud the pain d, GA 
« By um, the various tenants of theſe ſpheres, 
* Diverſify d ia fortunes, place, and powers, 
* Rais 'd in enjoyment, as in worth they riſe, 
« Arrive at length (if worthy ſuch approach) 
*© At that bleſt foantaia-hæad, from hence theyſtreans 
«© Where confi paſt redoubles preſeat joy +: 
« And preſent joy looks forward on increaſe; 
« And that, on more; no period been * 3 
« A doable boon ! a promi, and a Hiſ .. 
How eaſy ſits hir ſcheme on human heart! 
It ſa'ts their make; it ſooths their vaſt deſires; 
Pa ſin is pleas'd 3 and reaſan alks no more: 
'Tis rational! 'tis great ! hut at is e 1) 
It dirkens ! ſhacks !] excraciates! and coafounds ! 
Leaves us quite naked, both of help, and hope, 
Sinking from bid to worſe; few- years, the ſport 
Of Hrtune; then, the morſel of deſpair. A 
Say, then, Larenas ! (for thou know'ſt it well) 
What's vice g- -mere want of compaſs in our nnn 
Religian, what ?- the proof of cammau- ſenſ - 
How art thou whaoted, where che eee 21 
Is it y fault, if theſe truths call thee aal? GY. 
And thou ſhalt never be niſcall d by me. 71 
Can neither ſha ue, nor terror, ſtand thy friend? 
And art thou /7i// an inſect in the mire? 
How, like thy guardian angel, have l . | 
2 ther ſrom earth; eſcorted tbe chro! all me 
h' ethereal armies ; walkt thee, like a god, 


13 ſplendors of ſiril magnitude, arrang'd 1 js - 


— 


” 4 


- — 


i 
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on either hard; clouds thrown beneath thy ſect; 5 27 
Cloſe- cxuis d on the bright paradiſe of Gd 
And almoſt introduc'd thee to the tbr ne: 
And art thou ſtill carouſing, for deligbt, N 
Rank poiſon; ſirſt, f rmenting . 

And then ſubliding into final gall ? ©. cf 

To beings of ſubjime, WY rang 

How ſhocking is all joy; whoſe end is ſure! © 

Such joy more ſhocking ſtill, the more it charms ! 

And doſt thou chuſe what ends, ere well · begun? 

And infamous, as ſhort ? and doit thou chuſe 

(7 hou, to whoſe palate giary is ſo ſweet) 

To wade into perdition, thro contempt, 

Not of poor bigots only, but thy cum? 

For I have peep'd into thy cover d heart, LI 

And ſeen it bluſh beneath, a boaſtful brow ; 

For, by ſtrong guilt's moſt violent aſſault, 

Conſcience is but diſabled, not deſtroy'd. 

O thou moſt awful being, and molt vain ! 
Thy will, how ri, how glorious is thy power! 
Tho' dread Eternity has ſown her ſcedss 
Of bliſs, and woe, in thy deſpotic breaſt ; 

Tho? heav'n, and hell, depend upon thy choice; 

A butterfly comes croſs, and both are fled. 

Is this the picture of a rational? 

This horrid image, ſhall it be moſt juſt? 
Liorenzo! no: eee | 

If there is force in reaſon; or, in ſounds 
Chanted beneath the glimpſes of the moon, 

A magic, at this planetary hour, 

When //umber locks the gen' ral lip, and dreams 

Thro' ſenſcleſs mazes hunt ſouls an- inſpir d. 
Atrend---the ſacred myſteries begin © + 
My ſolemn »ight-born adjuration hear; 


er, NIGHT. T HO VSH s, &c. 313 


Hear, and I'll raiſe thy ſpirit from the duſt; 
While the „ars gaze on this inchantment zew ; 
Inchantment, not infernal, but divine H 

% By filence, Death's peculiar attribute; 
% By darkneſs, Guilt's inevitable doom; 
% By darkneſs, and by filence, ſiſters dread! 
* That draw the curtain round Night's eboa throne, 
« And raiſe ideas, ſolemn as the ſcene ; 
By Night, and all of awful, night preſents 
« To thought, or ſenſe (of awful much, to both, 
© The goddeſs brings)! By theſe her trembling fires, 
& Like Ve/ta's, ever-burning ! and, like hers, 
« Sacred to thoughts immaculate, and pure 
&« By theſe bright orators, that prove, and praiſe, 
« And preſs thee to revere, the Deity, 
e Perhaps, too, aid thee, when rever'd awhile, 
«© To reach His throne ; as ſtages of the ſoul, 
«© Thro' which, at diff rent periods, ſhe ſhall paſs, 
ce Refining gradual, for her final height, 
«© And purging off ſome drofs at cy'ry ſphere ! 
% By this dark pall thrown o'er the ſilent world 
&« By. the world's kings, aud kingdoms, molt renown'd, 
&« From ſhort ambition's zenith ſet for ever; 
« gad preſage to vain boaſters, now in bloom 
« By the long liſt of ſwift mortality, . 
«© From Adam downward to this ev'ning's knell, _ 
* Which midigh wares in Jangllried e965 
c And ſhocks her with a hundred centuries 
« nee 2 

(c thought! 

«© By thouſands, n, refioning their laſt breath, 
* And calling thee——wert thou ſo wiſe to hear 
By tombs o'er tombs ariſing ; human earth 


Ejected, to make room 9 
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on either hand; clouds thrown beneath thy ſect; 
5 152 


And almoſt introduc'd thee to the throne! 

And art thou {til} carouſing, for deligbt, 
Rank poiſon; fit, f-rmenting a 
And then ſubliding into final gail? | 


To beings of ſublime, immortal make, gy, 


How ſhocking is all joy, -whoſe end is ſure ! 
Such joy more thocking ſtill, the more it charms / 
And doſt thou chuſe what ends, ere well-begun ? 
And infamous, as ſhort ? and doit thou chuſe 
( Tbou, to whole palate glory is ſo ſweer) 

To wade into perdition, thro* contempt, 

Not of poor bigots only, but thy own ? 

For I have peep'd into thy cover'd heart, 

And ſeen it bluſh beneath, a boaſtful brow ; 

For, by ſtrong guilt's molt violent aſſault, 

Conſcience is but diſabled, not deſtray d. 

O thou moſt awful being, and molt yain ! 
Thy will, how i,’ how glorious is thy power 
Tho' dread Eternity has ſown heriſeeds 
Of bliſs, and woe, in thy deſpotic breaſt ; 
Tho? heav'n, and hell, depend upon thy choice 

A butterfly comes croſs, and both are fled, 

Is this the picture of a rational? 

This horrid image, ſhall it be moſt juſt? | 

Lirenzo ! no: it cannot,---/hall not be, 

If there is force in regſon; or, in ſounds 

Chanted beneath the glimpſes of the moon, 

A magic, at this planetary hour, 

When /umber locks the gen' ral lip, and dreams 
Throꝰ ſenſeleſs mazes hunt ſouls un- inſpir d. 
Attend - the facred myſteries begin · 
My ſolemn »ight-born adjuration hear; 


» 


5 


* 
n 
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Hear, and I'll raiſe thy ſpirit from the duſt; 

While the „lars gaze on this inchantment nc 
Inchantment, not infernal, but divine 

« By filence, Death's peculiar attribute; 
% By darkneſs, Guilt's inevitable doom; 
* By darkneſs, and by filence, liſters dread ! 
© That draw the curtain round Mębt's ebon throne, 
« And raiſe ideas, ſolemn as the ſcene ; 
By Night, and all of awful, night preſents 
« To thought, or ſenſe (of awful much, to both, 
„The goddeſs brings)! By theſe her trembling fires, 

Like Veſtas, ever-burning ! and, like hers, | 
ce Sacred to thoughts immaculate, and pure 
By theſe bright orators, that prove, and praiſe, 
« And preſs thee to revere, the Deity, 
«© Perhaps, too, aid thee, when rever'd awhile, 
& To reach His throne ; as ſtages of the ſoul, 
« Thro' which, at diff rent periods, ſhe ſhall paſs, 
« Refining gradual, for her final height, 
* And purging off ſome drofs at ev 'ry ſphere l 
&« By this dark pall thrown o'er the ſilent world 
0 By. the world's kings, and kingdoms, molt renown'd, 
& From ſhort ambition's zenith ſet for ever; 
« Sad preſage to vain boaſters, now in bloom 
« By the long liſt of ſwift mortality, . 
© From Adam downward to this ev'ning's knell, 
*« Which midnight waves in fancy's ſtartled eye; 
«© And ſhocks her with a hundred centuries 
& Round death's black banner throng d, * 

cc thought! 

«© By thouſands, nom, eee 
* And calling thee wert thou ſo wiſe to hear ! 
By tombs o'er tombs ariſing; human earth 
Ejected, to rn carth ; 
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« The monarch's terror! and the ſexton's trade ! 
« By pompous obſequĩes, that ſhun the day, 
The forch funereal, and the nodding plume, 
« Which makes poor man's humiliation proud 
% Boaſt of our ruin triumph of our da! 
% By the damp vault that weeps o'er royal bones; 
« And the pale lamp, that ſhews the ghaſtly dead, 
„More ghaſtly thro? the thick-incumbent gloom ! 
% By viſits (if there are) from darker ſcenes, 
« The gliding ſpeQre ! and the groaning prove ! 
% By groans, and graves, and miſeries that groan 
« For the grave's ſhelter ! By deſponding men, 
1 Senſeleſs to pains of death, from pangs of puilt ! 
« By, guilt's laſt audit! By yon nom in blood, 
«© The rocking firmament, the falling ſtars, 
« And thunder laſt diſcharge, great nature's knell ! 
« By ſecond Chaos ; and eternal night'—— 
Be wwiſe---nor let Philander blame my charm ; 
But own not ill-diſcharg'd my double debt, 
Love to the living; duty to the dead. 

For know, I'm but executor 3; He left 
Phis moral legacy ; I make it o'er 
By is command; Philander hear in me; 
And heav'nin both. If deaf to theſe, Oh! hear 
Flerello's tender voice; his weal depends 
On thy reſolve ; it trembles at thy choice; 
For his ſake love thyſelf : example ſtrikes 
All human hearts; a bad example more; 
More ſtil}, a father's ! that enſures his ruin. 
As parent of bis being, wouldſt thou prove 
'Th' unnatural parent of his miſeries, 
And make him curſe the being which thou gar? 
Is this the bleſſing of ſo fond a father? 
Ut carcleſs of Lorenzo! ſpare, Oh! ſpare, 
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Florello's father, and Philander's friend; 
Florells's father ruin d, ruins him; 
And from Philander's friend the world expects 
A conduct, no diſhonour to the dead. 
Let paſſion do, what nobler motive ſhould ; 
Let love, and emulation, riſe in aid K 
To reaſon ; and perſuade thee to be-«-bleſt. 
This ſeems not a requeſt to be deny'd ; 
Yet (ſuch th' infatuation of mankind !) 
'Tis the moſt hopeleſs, man can make to man, 
Shall I, then, riſe in argument, and warmth ; 
And urge Philander's poſthumous advice, 
From topics yet unbroach'd ?--= _ 
But Oh! I faint ! my ſpirits fail !---nor ſtrange ; 
So long on wing, and in no middle clime ; 
To which my great Creator's glory call'd : 
And calls---but, now, in vain. Sleep's dewy wand 
Has ſtrok'd my drooping lids, and promiſes 
My long arrear of reſt; the dum god 
(Wont to return with our returniag peace) 
Will pay, ere-long, and bleſs me with repoſe. 
Haſte, haſte, ſweet ſtranger ! from the peaſant's cot, 
The ſhip-boy's hammock, or the ſoldier's ſtraw, 
Whence ſorrow never chas d thee; with thee bring, 
Not hideous viſions, as of late; but draughts 
Delicious of well - taſted, nah reſt ; | 
Man's rich reſtorative ; his balmy bath, 
That ſupples, lubricates, and keeps in play, 
The various movements of this nice machine, 
Which aſks ſuch frequent periods of repair. 
When tir'd with vain rotations of the day; 
Slzeþ winds us up for the ſucceeding dawn 
Freſh we ſpin on, till jic4neſs clogs our wheels, 
Or death quite breaks the 22 and motion ends. 
2 
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When will it end with me? | | 
——#* Thou only know ſt, 

% Thou, Whoſe broad eye the future, and the paſt, 
Joins to the preſent ; making one of three 

« To mortal thought ? thou know'ſt, and thou alone, 

All- knowing !---all unknown !---and yet well-known ! 

* Near, tho remote! and, tho' unfathom d, felt! 

« And, tho' inviſible, for ever ſeen! 

And ſeen in all! the great, and the minute : 

Each globe above, with its gigantic race, 
Fach flow r, each leaf, with its ſmall people ſwarm'd. 
( Thoſe puny vouchers for Omnipotence!) 

«« To the firſt thought, that aſks, © From whence ?® 

4 declare 

«. Their common ſource. Thos fountain ramaing o'er 

In rivers of communicated joy 

% Who gav'ſt us ſpeech for far, far humbler themes 1 

« Say, by what rame ſhall I preſume to call 

Him I ſee burning in theſe countleſs ſuns, 

« As Moſes, in the buſh? illuſtrious mind ! 

The whole creation, leſs, far leſs, to thee, 

« "Than that, to the creation's ample round. 

„% Hoy ſhall I name 7hee ?---how my labouring ſoul 
'* Heaves underneath the thought, too big for birth! 
« Great ſyſtem of perfections! mighty cauſe 
« Of cauſes mighty ! cauſe uncaus'd ! fole root 

« Of nature, that luxuriant growth of God 

« Firſt father of ect! that progeny 

« Of endleſs ſeries ; where the golden chain's 

&« Laſt link admits a period, who can tell? 

&* Father of all that is or heard, or hears! 

« Father of all that is or ſeen, or ſces ! 

4 Father of all that it, or ſhall ariſe ! 

% Father of this immeaſurable maſs 
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« Of matter multiform ; or denſe, or rare; 
« Opaque, or lucid ; rapid, or at reſt ; 
Minute, or paſſing bound! in each extreme 
« Of like amaze, and myſtery, to man. 
« Father of theſe bright millions of the night 1 

« Of which the leaſt full Godhead had proclaim' d, 
« And thrown the gazer on his knee---or, ſay, 
ls appellation higher ſtill, thy choice ? 

« Father of matter's temporary lords ! 

« Father of ſpirits! nobler offspring! ſparks. 
« Of high paternal glory; nch-endow'd 
With various meaſures, and with various modes 
« Of inſtinct, reaſon, intuition ; beams 

More pale, or bright from day divine, to breal 
The dark of matter orgariz'd (the ware | 
« Of all created ſpirit).; beams, that riſe 

Each over other in ſuperior light, 

Till the laſt ripens into luſtre ſtrong, 

« Of next approach to Godhead, Father fond 

« (Far fonder than e' er bore that name on earth) 

« Of intellectual beings ! beings: bleſt 

« With pow'rs to: pleaſe thee-; not of paſſive ply. 

« To laws they know not; beings lodg'd in ſeats 
« Of well-adapted joys ; in different domes. 

* Of this imperial palace for thy ſons ;. 

« Of this proud, populous, well- policy'd,. 

% Tho' boundleſs habitation, plann'd. by thee ;- 

« Whoſe ſeveral clans their ſeveral climates ſuit; 
« And tranſpoſition, doubtleſs,, would deſtroy. 

« Or, Oh! indulge, immortal King / indulge 

« A title, leſs auguſt, but more 

& Endearing; ah! how ſweet in human n 

* Sweet in our ears! and triumph in out hearts ! 


« Father f immortality to man ! 
D d 3 
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« A theme that lately fet my foul on fire. 
« And Thou the next! yet equal! ben, by whom | 
« That bleſſing was convey'd ; far more was fragt 3 

Ineffable the price! by whom all worlds 
% Were made; and one, redeem'd ! illuſtrious light 
« From light illuſtrious ! thou, whole regal power, 
« Finite in time, but infinite in ſpace, 
On more than adamantine baſis fix d, 
O' er more, far more, than diadems, and thrones, 
« JToviolably reigns ; the dread of gods! 
% And;Oh ! the /7:end of man beneath whoſe foot, 
And by the mandate of whoſe awful nod, 
All religions, revolutions, fortunes, fates, 
« Of high; of low, of mind, and matter, roll 
« Thro' the ſhort channels of expiring time, 
« Or ſhoreleſs ocean of eternity, 
« Calm, or tempeſtuous (as thy Spirit breathes) 
In abſolute ſubjection and, O thou 
« The glorious Third! diſtinct, not ſeparate ! 
% Beaming from Both ! with both incorporate ! 
«© And (ſtrange to tell !) incorporate with duſt ! 
By condeſcenſion, as thy glory, great, 
1 Enfſhrin'd in man! of human hearts, if pure, 

« Divine inhabitant ! the tie divine 
% Of heav'n with diſtant earth! by whom, I truſt, 
* (If not inſpir d) uncenſur d this addreſs 
« To thee, to them---to whom ?---myfterious power! 
* Revecal'd---yect unreveal'd ! darkneſs in light! 
«« Number in unity! our joy! our dread ! 
*« The triple bolt that lays all wrong in ruin! 
That animates all right, the triple fen ! 
dun of the ſoul ! her never-ſctting ſun ! 
«© Triune, unutterable, unconceiv'd, 


* 


Night the ſixth, nd Grout 
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& Abſconding, yet demonſtrable, Great God ! 
6 Greater than greateſt ! better than the beſt ! 
« Kinder than kindeſt! with ſoft pity's eye, 
« Or (ſtronger ſtill to ſpeak it) with thine own, - 


« From thy bright home, from that high firmament, N 


« Where thou, from all eternity haſt dwelt; 

« Beyond archangels una ſiſted ken; 5 

« From far above what mortals higheſt call; 

« From elevation's pinacle: look down, 

«© Through hat? confounding interval thro' all, 
« And more, than lab'ring ſancy can conceive ; 

«© Thro' radiant ranks of eſſences unknown; 

«© Thro' hierarchies from hierarchies detach'd 

% Round various banners of Omnipotence, 

« With endleſs change of rapt'rous daties fir'd ; 
«© Thro' wond'rous beings interpolmg ſwarms, 

« All cluſt ring at the call, to dwell in hee; 

« Thro' this wide waſte of worlds; this vi/to vaſt, 
« All ſanded o'er with fans; ſuns turn'd to right 


& Before thy feebleſt beam--look down--down--down, 


« On a poor breathins particle in duſt; 

« Or, lower.--an immortal in his crimes, 

« His crimes forgive ! forgive his virtues, too! 

« Thoſe ſmaller faults ; half-converrs to the right. 
« Nor let me cloſe theſe eyes, which never more 
« May ſee the ſun, (tho night's deſcending ſcale 
« Now weighs up morn) unpity d, and unbleſt ! 
4 In thy diſpleaſure dwells eternal pain; 

« Pain, our averſion; pain, ä 
« And, ſince all pain is terrible to man, 

«© Tho tranſient, terrible; at thy good hour, 

«© Gently, ah gently, lay me in my bed, 

« My clay-cold bed] by nature, now, ſo near 

« By nature, near; (till nearer by diſcaſe ! 
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. Till then, be this, an emblem of my grave: 
« Let it out - preach the preacher; ev'ry night 
« Let it outcry the boy at Philip's car; 


That tongue of death ! that herald of the tomb ? 
And when (the ſhelter of thy wing implor'd) — 
My /enſes, ſooth'd,. ſhall fink in ſoft repoſe ; 

O ſink this tr uth ſtill deeper in my ſoul, 

Suggeſted by my pillow, ſign'd by ate, 

Firſt, in ſate s volume, at the page of man. 


"Man's fickly foul, ibo turn'd and teſi d for ever, 


From fide to fide, can reſt on nought but thee ;, 
Here, in full truſt : hereafter in full joy. 

On her, the promis d, ſure, eternal down 

Of ſpins toll'd in travel thro' this vale. 

Nor of hat pillow ſhall ny ſoul deſpond; 
For--love Almighty ! love Almighty (ſing, 
Exult, creation I) love Almighty reigns ! 
That death of death / that coidial of deſpair 1 ! 
And loud Eternity's triumphant ſong 

4 Of whom, no more :--for, O thou Patron- C ? 
Thou god, and mortal ! thence more God to man ! 
Man's theme eternal]! man's eternal theme! 
Thou canſt not ſcape uninjur'd from our praiſe. 
Uninjur'd from our praife can He eſcape, | 
Who, diſemboſom'd. from the Father, bows 

The heav'n of heay'ns, to kiſs the diſtant earth !: 
Breathes out in agonies a ſinleſs ſoul ! 


Againſt the creſi, death's.iron ſeeptre breaks! 


From famiſh d ruin plucks her human prey! 
Throws wide the gates celeſtial to his foes 7 
Their gratitude, for ſuch a boundleſs debt, 
Deputes their /uf/ ring brothers to receive! 


And, if deep buman guilt in payment fails ;; 


As deeper guilt, prohibits our de/parr 4 


or, NIGHT. THOUGHTS, Sc. * 


1 Egjoins it, as our duty, to rejoice ! 
* And, (to cloſe all) omaipotently kind, 
% * Takes his delights among the fons of men.” 
What words are theſe and did they come from 
And were they ſpoke to man ! to guilty man ! (hear n? 
What are all myſteries to love like this ! . 
The ſong of angels, all the melodies 
Of choral gods, are wafted in the ſound; 
Heal and exhilarate the broken heart, 
Tho' plung'd, before, in horrors dark as night : 
Rich prelibation of conſummate joy ! 
Nor wait we diſſolution to be bleſt. 
This final effort of the moral muſe, 
How juſtly + fitled! nor for me alone; 
For all that read; what ſpirit of ſupport, 
What heights of Conſolation crown my ſong? 
Then, farewel night ! of darkneſs, now, no more 3 
Joy breaks, ſhines, triumphs ; tis eternal day. 
Shall that which riſes out of nought complain 
Of a few evils, paid with endleſs joys ? * 
My ſoul ! henceforth, in ſweeteſt union join 
The two ſupports of human happineſs, 
Which ſome, erroneous, think can never meet; 
True taſte of life, and conſtant thought of death ; 
The thought of death, ſole victor of its dread 
Hope be thy joy ; and probity thy ſkill ; 
Thy patron, He, whoſe diadem has dropp'd 
Yon gems of heav'n; Eternity, thy prize : 
And leave the racers of the wor/d their own, 
Their feather, and their froth, for endleſs toils 2 
They part with all for that avbich is not bread ; 
They mortify, they ſtarve, on wealth, fame, power; 
And laugh to ſcorn the fo2ls that aim at more. | 
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How muſt a ſpirit, late eſcap'dfrom earth, 
Suppoſe Philander*s, Lucia's or Narciſſa s, 
The truth of thing, new-blazing in its eye, 
Look back, aftoniſh'd, on the ways of men, 
Whoſe lives whole drift is to forget their graves ! 
And when our preſent privilege is paſt, 
To ſcourge us with due ſenſe of its abuſe, 
The ſame aſtoniſhment will ſeize us all. 
What then muſt pain us, would preſerve us now. 
Lorenzo! tis not yet too late: Lorenzo! 
Scize wiſdom, ere tis torment to be wiſe ; 
That is, ſeize wiſdom, ere the ſeizes thee. 
For, what, my ſmal} philoſopher ! is Hel? 
*Tis nothing, but full knowledge of the truth, 
When truth, reliſted long, is ſworn our foe ; 
And calls eternity to do her right. 
Thus, darkneſs aiding intellectual light, 
And facred flence whiſp'rivg- truths. dixine, 
And truths divine converting pain to peace, 
My ſong the midnight raven has outwing'd, 
And ſhot, ambitious of unbounded ſcenes, 
Beyond the flaming limits of the world, 
Her gloomy flight. But what avails the flight 
Of /ancy, when our hearts remain below ? 
Virtue abounds in flatterers, and foes ; ' 
. ?Tig pride to praiſe her; penance, to perform. t 
To more than words, to more than worth of tongue, 
Lorenzo | riſe, at this auſpicious hour; 
An hour, when heav'n's moſt intimate with man ; 
When, like a falling ſtar, the ray divine 
Glides ſwift into the boſom of the ju/? ; 
And juſt are all, determin d to reclaim ; 
Which ſets that title high, within thy reach. 
Awake, then; thy Philander calls: awake! 


or, NIGHT-THOUGHTS, &c. 323 


Thou, who ſhalt wake, when the creation ſleeps; 
When, like a taper, all theſe ſuns expire ; 
When time, like him of Gaza in his wrath, 
Plucking the pillars that ſupport the world, 
In nature's ample ruins lyes entomb'd ; 


And midnight, univerſal midnight I reigns. 


— 


END the NIGHT-THOUGHTS. 
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